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CONCLUSION. 
I. 

^^  Who  shall  command  Estrella'^s  mountain-tide 

**  Back  to  the  source,  when  tempest^chafed,  to  hie? 
**  Who,  when  Gascogne's  vex'd  gulph  is  ra^g  wide, 

^^  Shall  hush  it  as  a  nurse  her  infantas  cry  ? 
^^  His  magic  power  let  such  yam  boaster  try, 

"  And  when  the  torrent  shall  his  voice  obey, 
"  And  Biscay^s  whirlwinds  list  his  luUaby, 

^^  Let  him  stand  forth  and  bar  mine  eagles^  way, 
^^  And  they  shall  heed  his  voice,  and  at  his  bidding  stay* 
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II. 

*^  Else  ne^er  to  stoop,  till  high  on  Lbbon^s  towers 
**  They  close  their  wings,  the  symbol  of  our  yoke, 
"  And  their  own  sea  hath  whelm'^d  yon  red-cross 
Powers  I''— 
Thus,  on  the  summit  of  Alverca^s  rock. 

To  Marshal,  Duke,  and  Peer,  GrauPs  Leader  spoke. 

ft 

While  downward  on  the  land  his  legions  press. 
Before  them  it  was  rich  with  vine  and  flock. 
And  smiled  like  Eden  in  her  siunmer  dress ; — 
Behind  their  wasteful  march,  a  reeking  wilderness. 


III. 
And  shall  the  boastful  Chief  maintiun  his  word. 

Though  Heaven  hath  heard  the  wailings  of  the  land, 
Though  Lusitai^ia  whet  her  vengeful  sword, 

Though  Britons  arm,  and  Wellington  command ! 
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No  i  grim  Busaco's  iron  ridge  shall  stand 
An  adamantine  barrier  to  his  force ; 

And  from  its  base  shall  wheel  his  shattered  band, 
As  from  the  unshaken  rock  the  torrent  hoarse 
Bears  off  its  broken  waves,  and  seeks  a  devious  course. 


IV. 

Yet  not  because  Alcoba^s  mountain-hawk 

Hath  on  his  best  and  bravest  made  her  food, 
In  numbers  confidient,  yon  Chief  shall  baulk 

His  Lord^s  imperial  thirst  for  spoil  and  blood : 
For  full  in  view  the  promised  conquest  stood, 
And  Lisbon'^s  matrons,  from  their  walls,  might 
sum 
The  myriads  that  had  half  the  world  subdued. 
And  hear  the  distant  thunders  of  the  drum, 
That  bids  the  bands  of  France  to  storm  and  havoc 
come. 
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V. 

Four  mcx>iis  have  heard  these  thunders  idly  roU'^dy 

Have  seen  these  wistful  nijniads  eye  their  prey, 
As  famished  wolves  survey  a  guarded  fold — 

But  in  the  middle  path,  a  Lion  lay  ! 
At  length  they  move— but  not  to  battle-fray, 

Nor  blaze  yon  fires  where  meets  the  manly  fight ; 
Beacons  of  infamy  they  Ught  the  way. 

Where  cowardice  and  cruelty  unite, 
To  damp  with  double  shame  their  ignominious  flight ! 


VI. 

O  triumph  for  the  Fiends  of  Lust  and  Wrath  ! 

Ne^er  to  be  told,  yet  ne^er  to  be  forgot. 
What  wanton  horrors  marked  their  wreckful  path  ! 

The  peasant  butchered  in  his  ruinM  cot. 
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The  hoary  priest  even  at  the  altar  shot^ 
Childhood  and  age  ^ven  o^er  to  sword  and  flame, 

Woman  to  mfamy;-no  crime  forgot, 
By  which  inventive  daemons  might  proclaim 
Immortal  hate  to  Man,  and  sc6m  of  Grod'^s  great  name ! 


vii. 

The  rudest  centinel,  in  Britain  bom. 

With  horror  paused  to  view  the  havoc  done, 
€kive  his  poor  crust  to  feed  some  wretch  forlorn. 

Wiped  his  stem  eye,  then  fiercer  grasped  his  gun. 
Nor  with  less  zeal  shall  Britain^s  peaceful  son 

Exult  the  debt  of  sympathy  to  pay ; 
Riches  nor  poverty  the  tax  shall  shun. 

Nor  prince  nor  peer,  the  wealthy  nor  the  gay. 
Nor  the  poor  peasant'^s  mite,  nor  bard'^s  more  worths 
less  lay. 
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VIII. 
But  thou-— unfoughten  wilt  thou  yield  to  Fate, 

Minion  of  Fortune,  now  miscalPd  in  vain ! 
Can  vantage-ground  no  confidence  create, 

Marcella^s  pass,  nor  Guarda'^s  mountain-chain  ? 
Vain-glorious  fugitive !  yet  turn  again ! 

Behold,  where,  named  by  some  prophetic  Seer, 
Flows  Honour^s  Fountain*  as  fore-doom'^d  the  stain 

From  thy  dishonoured  name  and  arms  to  ckar— 
Fallen  Child  of  Fortune,  turn,  redeem  herfavour  here ! 


IX. 

Yet,  ere  thou  tum^st,  collect  each  distant  aid ; 

Those  chief  that  never  heard  the  lion  roar ! 
Within  whose  souls  lives  not  a  trace  pourtray^d, 

Of  Talavera,  or  Mond^^s  shore ! 


*  The  literal  tnmslation  of  Fnentes  eTHonoro. 
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Marshal  each  band  thou  hast,  and  summon  more ; 

Of  war^s  fell  stratagems  exhaust  the  whole ; 
Rank  upoa  rank,  squadron  on  squadron  pour. 
Legion  on  le^n  on  thy  foeman  roll. 
And  weary  out  his  arm-^thou  canst  not  quell  his  soul. 


O  vainly  gleams  with  steel  Agueda^s  shore, 

Vainly  thy  squadrons  hide  Assuava^s  plain. 
And  frimt  the  flying  thunders  as  they  roar, 

With  frandc  charge  and  tenfold  odds,  in  vain ! 
And  what  avails  thee  that,  for  Cameron  slain, 

Wild  from  his  plaided  ranks  the  yell  was  given-— 
Vengeance  and  grief  gave  mountain-rage  the  rein, 

And,  at  the  bloody  spear*point  headlong  driven. 
Thy  Despot'^s  giant  guards  fled   like  the  rack  of 
heaven. 


"s. 
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XI. 

Go,  baffled  boaster !  teach  thy  haughty  mood 

To  plead  at  thine  imperious  master^s  throne^ 
Say,  thou  hast  left  his  legions  in  their  blood. 

Deceived  his  hopes,  and  frustrated  thine  own ; 
Say,  that  thine  utmost  skill  and  valour  shown, 

By  British  skill  and  valour  were  outvied ; 
Last  say,  thy  conqueror  was  Wellington  ! 

And  if  he  chafe,  be  his  own  fortune  tried-— 
Grod  and  our  cause  to  friend,  the  venture  we^U  abide. 


XII. 

But  ye,  the  heroes  of  that  well-fought  day. 
How  shall  a  bard,  unknowing  and  unknown. 

His  meed  to  each  victorious  leader  pay. 
Or  bind  on  every  brow  the  laurels  won  ? 
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Yet  fain  my  harp  would  wake  its  boldest  tone, 

O^er  the  wide  sea  to  hail  Cadogan  brave ; 
And  he,  perchance,  the  minstrel  note  might  own. 
Mindful  of  meeting  brief  that  Fortune  gave 
^Mid  yon  far  western  isles  that  hear  the  Atlantic  rave. 


XIII. 

Yes !  hard  the  task,  when  Britons  wield  the  sword. 

To  give  each  Chief  and  every  field  its  fame : 
Hark  !  Albuera  thunders  Bebesfokd, 

And  red  Barosa  shouts  for  dauntless  Grmue  I 
0  for  a  verse  of  tumult  and  of  flame. 

Bold  as  the  bursting  of  their  cannon  sound. 
To  bid  the  world  re-echo  to  their  fame  ! 

Fot  never,  upon  gory  battle-ground, 
With  conquest's  well-bought  wreath  were  braver  vic- 
tors crown'd ! 
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XIV. 

O  who  shall  grudge  him  Albuera^s  bays^ 

Who  brought  a  race  regenerate  to  the  field. 
Roused  them  to  emulate  thdr  fathers^  praise, 

Tempered  their  .headlong  rage,  their  courage 
steePd, 
And  raised  fair  Lusitania'^s  fallen  shield. 

And  gave  new  edge  to  Luntania*s  sword. 
And  taught  her  sons  forgotten  arms  to  wield-— 

Shivered  my  harp,  and  burst  its  every  chord. 
If  it  forget  thy  worth,  victorious  Bebesfokd  ! 


XV. 

Not  on  that  bloody  field  of  battle  won. 

Though  GauPs  proud  lemons  rolPd  like  mist 

away. 

Was  half  his  self-devoted- valour  shown,-— 

He  gaged  but  life  on  that  illustrious  day ; 

5 
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But  when  he  toiTd  those  squadrons  to  array. 
Who  fought  like  Britons  in  the  bloody  game. 

Sharper  than  Polish  pike  or  assagay, 
He  braved  the  shafts  of  censure  and  of  shame. 
And,  dearer  far  than  life,  he  pledged  a  soldier^s  fame. 


XVI. 

Nor  be  his  praise  overpast  who  strove  to  hide 

Beneath  the  warrior^s  vest  affection^s  wound. 
Whose  wish  Heaven  for  his  country^s  weal  denied ; 

Danger  and  fate  he  sought,  but  glory  found. 
From  dime  to  dime,  wherever  war^s  trumpets  sound, 

The  wanderer  went ;  yet,  Caledonia  !  still 
Thine  was  his  thought  in  march  and  tented  ground  ; 

He  dreamed  ^mid  Alpine  cliffs  of  Athole^s  hill. 
And  heard  in  Ebro's  roar  his  Lyndoch^s  lovdy  riill. ' 
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XVII. 

O  hero  of  a  race  renowned  of  old. 

Whose  war-cry  oft  has  waked  the  battle-swell, 
Since  first  distinguished  in  the  onset  bold, 

Wild  sounding  when  the  Roman  rampart  fell ! 
By  Wallace^  side  it  rung  the  Southrotf  s  knell^ 

Alderne,  Eilsythe,  and  Tibber  own^d  its  fame, 
Tummell^s  rude  pass  can  of  its  terrors  tell. 

But  ne^er  from  prouder  field  arose  the  name. 
Than  when  wild  Ronda  learned  the  conquering  shout 
of  Gb^eme  ! 


XVIII. 

But  all  too  long,  through  seas  unknown  and  dark, 
(With  Spenser'^s  parable  I  close  my  tale,) 

By  shoal  and  rock  hath  steered  my  venturous  bark. 
And  landward  now  I  drive  before  the  gale. 
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And  now  the  blue  and  distant  shore  I  hail, 
And  nearer  now  I  see  the  port  expand, 

And  now  I  gladly  furl  my  weary  s£ul. 
And,  as  the  prow  light  touches  on  the  strand, 
I  strike  my  red-cross  flag,  and  bind  my  skiiF  to  land. 


END  OF  THE  VISION  OF  DON  RODERICK. 
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NOTES  ON  THE  INTRODUCTION. 


Note  I. 
.    And  CaitroMs  vales  with  voice  of  triumph  rung. 
And  mystic  Merlin  harpd,  and  grey 'hair  d  IAy%uarch  sung. 

VoL  VIII.  St.  IV.  p.  4S3. 
This  locality  may  startle  those  readers  who  do  not  recol- 
leet^  that  much  of  the  ancient  poetry^  preserved  in  Wales^ 
refers  less  to  the  history  of  the  Principality  to  which  that 
name  is  now  limited^  than  to  events  which  happened  in  the 
north-west  of  England^  and  south-west  of  Scotland^  where 
the  Britons  £»r  a  long  time  made  a  stand  against  the  Saxons. 
Tke  hattle  of  Cattraeth^  lamented  hy  the  celebrated  Aneurin^ 
is  supposed  by  the  learned  Dr  Leyden  to  have  been  fought 
on  the  skirts  of  Ettrick  Forest.  It  is  known  to  the  English 
reader  by  the  paraphrase  of  Gray^  beginning. 

Had  I  but  the  torrenf  8  might, 

With  headlong  rage  and  wild  affright,  &c. 
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But  it  is  not  so  generally  known  that  the  champions^  mourn- 
ed in  this  beautiful  dirge^  were  the  British  inhabitants  of  Edin- 
burgh^ who  were  cut  off  by  the  Saxons  of  Deiria^  or  Northum- 
berland^ about  the  latter  part  of  the  sixth  century.— -Turner's 
History  of  the  Anglo-Saxons ,  edition  1799,  vol.  I.  p.  222.— 
Llywarch,  the  celebrated  bard  and  monarch,  was  Prince  of 
Argood,  in  Cumberland ;  and  his  youthful  exploits  were  per- 
formed upon  the  Border,  although  in  his  age  he  was  driven 
into  Powys  by  the  successes  of  the  Anglo-Saxons.  As  for 
Merlin  Wyllt,  or  the  Savage,  his  name  of  Caledonian,  and 
his  retreat  into  the  Caledonian  wood,  appropriate  him  to 
Scotland.  Fordun  dedicates  the  thirty-first  chapter  of  the 
third  book  of  his  Scoto-Chronicon,  to  a  narration  of  the  death 
of  this  celebrated  bard  and  prophet  near  Drumelziar,  a  vil- 
lage upon  Tweed,  which  is  supposed  to  have  derived  its  name 
{quasitDumulus  Merlini)  firom  the  event.  The  particular  spot 
in  which  he  is  buried  is  still  shewn,  and  appears,  from  the  folr 
lowing  quotation,  to  have  partaken  of  his  prophetic  qualities : 
*'  There  is  one  thing  remarkable  bere,  which  is,  that  the  bum, 
called  Pausayl,  runs  by  the  east  side  of  this  church-yard 
into  the  Tweed ;  at  the  side  of  which  bum,  a  little  below 
the  church-yard,  the  famous  prophet  Merlin  is  said  to  be 
**  buried.  The  particular  place  of  his  grave,  at  the  root, of  a 
thorn-tree,  was  shewn  me  many  years  ago,  by  the  old  and 
reverend  minister  of  the  place,  Mr  Richard  Brown ;  and 
here  was  the  old  prophecy  fulfilled,  delivered  in  Scots 
rhyme,  to  this  purpose : 


€t 
tt 
<t 
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**  Wheb  Tweed  and  Pausayl  meet  at  Merlin's  grave, 
**  Scotland  and  England  shall  one  Monarch  have. 

^'  For  the  same  day  that  our  King  James  the  Sixth  was 
"  crowned  King  of  England^  the  river  Tweedy  by  an  extra- 
''  ordinary  floods  so  &r  overflowed  its  banks^  that  it  met  and 
''joined  with  the  Pausayl  at  the  said  grave^  which  was  never 
"  before  observed  to  fidl  out."— Pennycuick's  Description  of 
Tweeddale.    Edin.  1715^  IV.  p.  26. 

Note  II. 
— —  where  the  lingering  fays  renew  their  ring. 
By  milh^naid  seen  beneath  the  hawthom^hoar^ 
Or  round  the  marge  of  Minchmore's  haunted  spring. 

Vol.  VIII.  St.  VIII.  p.  436. 
A  belief  in  the  existence  and  nocturnal  revels  of  the  &iries 
still  lingers  among  the  vulgar  in  Selkirkshire.  A  copious  foun- 
tain upon  the  ridge  of  Minchmore^  called  the  Cheesewell^  is 
supposed  to  be  sacred  to  these  fanciful  spirits^  and  it  was 
customary  to  propitiate  them  by  throwing  in  something  upon 
passing  it.  A  pin  was  the  usual  oblation ;  and  the  ceremony 
18  still  sometimes  practised^  though  rather  in  jest  than  ear- 
nest 

Note  III. 
—  verse  spontaneous.-^Vol.  VIII.  St.  IX.  p.  436. 
The  flexibility  of  the  Italian  and  Spanish  languages^  and 
pohapa  the  liveliness  of  their  genius^  renders  these  countries 
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distiDguiflhed  for  the  talent  of  improvisation^  which  it  found 
even  among  the  lowest  of  the  people.  It  is  mentioned  by  Ba» 
retti  and  other  travellers. 

Note  IV. 

the  deeds  of  Gr^fwtf .— VoL  VIII.  St.  IX.  p.  4ST. 

Over  8  name  sacred  for  ages  to  heroic  verse^  a  poet  may  be 
allowed  to  exercise  some  power.  I  have  med  the  freedom, 
here  and  elsewhere^  to  alter  the  orthography  of  the  name  of 
my  gallant  coimtryman^  in  order  to  apprize  the  Southern  reader 
of  its  legitimate  sound ;— Grahame  being,  on  the  other  side  of 
the  Tweed,  usually  pronounced  as  a  dissyllable. 
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Note  I. 
Forjkir  Flormda's  pkmderd  chamu  to  pay. 

Vol.  VIII.  St.  IV.  p.  443. 
Almost  all  the  Spanish  historians^  as  wdl  as  the  voice  of 
tradition^  ascribe  the  invasion  of  the  Moors  to  the  forcible 
riolation  committed  by  Roderick  upon  Florinda^  called  by  the 
Moora^  Caba  or  Cava.  She  was  the  daughter  of  Coont  Julian^ 
(me  of  the  Gothic  monaidi*s  principal  lieutenants^  who^  when 
the  crime  was  perpetrated^  was  engaged  in  the  defence  of  Ceuta 
a^^ritost  the  Moors.    In  his  indignation  at  the  ingratitude  of 
his  sovemgn^  and  the  dishonour  of  his  daughter^  Count  Ju- 
lisn  forgot  llie  duties  of  a  Christian  and  a  patriot^  and^  fbrm- 
mg  aa  alliance  with  Musa,  then  the  caliph's  lieutenant  in  AIM- 
a^  he  codntenanoed  the  invasion  of  Bpiiin  by  a  body  of  Sa* 
iioeoa  and  Afiicans,  eMnnahded  by  the  cdebrated  Tarik ;  the 
issne  of  wfaidi  wak  tbs  defeM  and  death  of  Il6derick^  and  the 
QtfstLpB^di^  of  idmast  the  whole  pi^ninsula  by  the  Moors.  Vol- 
HiN^  in  liHl  GdMfal  Ilistorf,  espressos  hii  doubtiii  of  this  po- 
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pular  stoiy^  and  Gibbon  gives  him  some  countenance;  but 
the  universal  tradition  is  quite  sufficient  for  the  purposes  of 
poetry.  The  Spaniards^  in  detestation  of  Florinda's  memory, 
are  said,  by  Cervantes,  never  to  bestow  that  name  upon  any 
human  female,  reserving  it  for  thdr  dogs.  Nor  is  the  tradi- 
tion less  inveterate  among  the  Moors,  since  the  same  author 
mentions  a  promontory  on  the  coast  of  Barbary,  called  **  The 
"  Cape  of  the  Caba  Rumia,  which,  in  our  tongue,  is  the  Cape 
"  of  the  Wicked  Christian  Woman ;  and  it  is  a  tradition  among 
"  the  Moors,  that  Caba«  the  daughter  of  Count  Julian,  who 
'^  was  the  cause  of  the  loss  of  Spain,  lies  buried  there,  and 
"  they  think  it  ominous  to  be  forced  into  that  bay ;  for  they 
^'  never  go  in  otherwise  than  by  necessity.'* 

Note  II. 
And  guide  me.  Priest,  to  that  mysterious  room. 
Where,  ifoMghi  true  in  old  tradition  be. 
His  nation* sjuturefaie  a  Spanish  King  shall  see. 

VoL  VIII.  St.  X.  p.  448. 
The  transition  of  an  incident  from  history  to  tradition,  and 
from  tradition  to  £ible  and  romance,  becoming  more  marvel- 
lous at  each  step  from  its  original  simplicity,  is  not  ill  exem- 
plified  in  the  account  of  the  ''  Fated  Chamber"  of  Don  Rode- 
rick, as  given  by  his  namesake,  the  historian  of  Toledo,  con- 
trasted with  subsequent  and  more  romantic  accounts  of  the 
same  subteiranean  discovery.  I  give  the  Archbishop  of  To- 
ledo's-  tale  in  the  words  of  Nonius,  who  seems  to  intipiaib^ 


■  if 
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(though  very  modesdy^)  tlutt  the  fettale  palatium,  of  which 
so  mudi  had  been  isaid^  was  only  the  ruins  of  a  Roman  am- 
phitheatre. 

^^  Extra  muros^  septentrionem  v^rsus^  vestigia  magni  olim 
"  thea^  sparsa  visuntur.  Auctor  est  Rodericus  Toletanus 
Archiepisoppus  ante  Arabum  in  Hispanias  irruptionem^  hie 
faiale  palatium  f uiisse ;  quod  invicti  yectes^  etema  ferri  ro- 
'^  bora  daudebant^  ne  reseratum  Hispaniieexcidium  adferret ; 
^^  quod  in  fatis  non  vulgus  solum^  sed  et  prudentissimi  quique 
"  credebant.  Sed  Roderici  ultimi  Gothorum  Regis  animum 
"  infdix  curiositas  subiit^  sciendi  qidd  sub  tot  retitis  claustris 
"  obsenraretur ;  ingentes  ibi  superiorum  regum  opes  et  arcanos 
*^  thesauros  senrari  ratus.  Seras  et  pessulos  perfringi  curat^ 
^'invitis  omnibus^  nihil  prseter  arculam  repertum^  et  in  ea 
'^  linteum,  quo  explicato  novae  et  insolentes  hominum  fades 
habitu&que  apparuere^  cum  inscriptiohe  Latina^  Hispaniee 
excidium  ab  ilia  genie  imminere  ;  Vultus  habitusque  Mau- 
'*  romm  erant.  Quamobrem  ex  Africa  tahtam  dadem  in- 
'^  stare  regi  csterisque  persuasum;  nee  fklso'ut  Hispanie 
'^  annales  etiamnum  queruntur." — Hispania  Ludrmc.  Nonij. 
cap.  fix. 

But,  about  the  term  of  the  expulsion  of  the  Moors  from 
Grauida,  we  find^  in  the  '^  ffisioria  Verdadera  del  Rey  Don 
"  Rotkrigo"  a  (pretended)  translation  from  the  Arabic  of 
the  sage  Alcayde  Albucadm  Tarif  Abentarique^  a  legend 
whidi  puts  to  shame  the  modesty  of  the  histtHian  Roderick^ 
with  his  chest  and  prophetic  picture.    The  custom  of  dacri- 
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Inlig  a  pretended  Moorish  original  to  these  legendibry  hia- 
toriea^  is  ridiculed  hy  Cervantes^  who.afifects  to  trantkte  the 
History  of  the  Knight  of  the  Woeful  Figure^  from  the  Arabic 
of  the  ssge  Cid  Hamet  Benengeli.  As  I  have  been  indebted 
to  the  HisioriA  Ferdadera  for  some  of  the  imagery  employed 
in  the  text,  the  fi>llowing  literal  translation  from  the  work 
itself  may  gratify  the  inquisitive  reader : — 

"  One  mile  on  the  east  side  of  the  dty  of  Toledo^  anumg 
^'  some  rocks,  was  situated  an  andeut  tower,  of  a  magnifioent 
"  structure,  though  much  dilapidated  by  time,  which  oon« 
'^  sumes  all :  four  estadoes,  (t.  e,  four  times  a  man's  height,) 
"  below  it,  there  was  a  cave  with  a  very  narrow  entrance, 
^^  and  a  gate  cut  out  of  the  solid  rock,  Uned  with  a  strong 
"  covering  of  iron,  and  fStstened  with  many  locks ;  above  the 
"  gate  some  Greek  letters  are  engraved,  which,  although  ab« 
^  breviated,  and  of  doubtfrd  meaning,  were  thus  interpreted, 
"  according  to  the  exposition  of  learned  men : — '  The  King 
"  who  opens  this  cave,  and  can  discover  the  wonders,  will 
"  discover  bodi  good  and  evil  things/^-Many  Kings  desired 
*'  to  know  the  mystery  of  this  tower,  and  sought  to  find  out 
'^  the  manner  with  much  care :  but  when  they  opened  the 
gate,  such  a  tremendous  noise  arose  in  the  cave,  that  it  ap- 
peared as  if  the  earth  was  bursting  ;  many  of  those  present 
'^  sickened  with  fear,  and  others  lost  their  lives.  In  mrder  to 
'^  pce^ent  such  great  perils^  (as  tibey  supposed  a  dangerous 
"  enchantment  was  contained  within,)  they  secured  the  gate 
"  with  new  lodu,  concluding,  that  though  a  Kii^  was  des- 
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''  dned  to  open  it,  the  fated  time  was  not  yet  arrived.  At  last 
"  King  Don  Rodrigo,  led  on  by  his  evil  fortune  and  unlucky 
''  destiny,  opened  the  tower ;  and  some  bold  attendants  whom 
''  he  had  brought  with  him  entered,  although  agitated  with 
'^  fear.    Having  proceeded  a  good  way,  they  fled  back  to  the 
*'  entrance,  terrified  with  a  fri^tful  vision  which  they  had 
''  bdield.    The  King  was  greatly  moved,  and  ordered  many 
'*  tordies,  so  contrived  that  the  tempest  in  the  cave  could  not 
*^  eztingaidi  them,  to  be  lighted.    Then  the  King  entered, 
'*  not  witiliout  fear,  before  all  the  others.     They  discovered, 
^  by  deg^!ees,  a  sqplendid  hall,  apparently  built  in  a  very  sump- 
"  tnotis  manner ;  in  the  middle  stood  a  Bronze  Statue  of  very 
"  fierocious  iq^pearance,  which  held  a  battle-axe  in  its  hands. 
'*  With  this  he  struck  the  floor  violently,  giving  it  such  heavy 
'^  UowB^  that  the  noise  in  the  cave  was  occadohed  by  the  mo- 
^*  tien  of  die  air.   The  King,  greatly  afirighted  and  astonish- 
''  ed,  began  to  eoi^ure  this  terrible  vision,  promising  that  he 
"  would  return  without  doing  any  injury  in  the  cave,  after 
''  he  had  obtained  a  sight  of  what  was  contained  in  it.    The 
**  statue  ceased  to  strike  the  floor,  and  the  King,  with  his  fol- 
*^  lowen,  acHuewhat  aJssured,  and  recovering  their  courage, 
"  proceeded  into  the  haU ;  and  on  the  left  of  the  statue  they 
*'  tend  this  inscripticm  on  the  wall,  '  Unfortunate  King ! 
"  thou  hasC  entered  here  in  evil  hour.'    On  the  right  side  of 
*'  the  wdi  tiiese  words  wexe  inscribed,  ^  By  strange  nations 
''thou  dialt  be diflpessessed,  and  thy  sulgects  foully  degra- 
''iied.'    Oa  the  alMMiJders  of  the  statue  other  winds  were 
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'^  written^  which  said^  '  I  call  upon  the  Arabs/    And  upon 
"  his  breast  was  written^  '  I  do  my  office/    At  the  entrance 
'^  of  the  hall  there  was  placed  a  .round  bowl^  from  which  a 
'^  great  noise^  like  the  fall  of  waters^  proceeded.  They  found 
'^  no  other  thing  in  the  hall ;  and  when  the  King^  sorrowful 
*'  and  greatly  affected^  had  scarcely  turned  about  to  leave  the 
'^  cavern^  the  statue  again  commenced  its  accustomed  blows 
upon  the  floor.  After  they  had  mutually  promised  to  con- 
ceal what  they  had  seen^  they  again  closed  the  tower^  and 
''  blocked  up  the  gate  of  the  cavern  with  earthy  that  no  me- 
'^'  mory  might  remain  in  the  world  of  such  a  portentous  and 
''  evil-boding  prodigy.    The  ensuing  midnight  they  heard 
"  great  cries  and  clamour  from  the  cave^  resounding  like  the 
"  noise  of  battle^  and  the  ground  shaking  with  a  tremendous 
'^  roar ;  the  whole 'edifice  of  the  old  tower  fell  to  the  ground} 
"  by  which  they  were  greatly  afiHghted^  the  vision  which 
*^  they  had  beheld  appearing  to  them  as  a  dream. 

*'  The  King  having  left  the  tower^  ordered  wise  men  to  ex- 
'^  plain  what  the  inscriptions  signified ;  and  having  consult- 
"  ed  upon  and  studied  their  meanings  they  declared  that  the 
'*  statue  of  bronze^  with  the  motion  which  it  made  with  its 
^'  battle-axe^  signified  Time ;  and  that  its  office^  alluded  to 
"  in  the  inscription  on  his  breast^  was^  that  he  never  rests  a 
'^  single  moment.  The  words  on. the  shoulders^  ^  I  call  upon 
"  the  Arabs^'  they  expounded^  that  in  time  Spain  would  be 
^^  conquered  by  the  Arabs.  The  words  upon  the  left  waU 
^^  signified  the  destruction  of  King  Rodrigo;  those  on  the 
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it 


r^ht^  the  dreadM  calamities  which  were  to  fiill  upon  the 
Spaniards  and  Goths^  and  that  the  unfortunate  King  would 
''  hediapoaseaaed  of  all  his  states.  Finally^  di^  liters  on  the 
'^  portal  indicated,  that  good  wovdd  hetide  to  the  eonquerors^ 
*'  and  evil  to  the  eonqueced,  of  which  experience  proved  the 
'^  truth." — Historia  VerdadeyradelReylkinRodrigo.  Quinta 
unpisssion.    Madrid,  1654,  IV.  p.  23. 


Note  III. 
<&e  Tenbir  war-cry  and  the  LeUes  yell, 

VoL  VUL  St.  XIX.  p.  454. 


Hie  Tedbir,  (derived  fimn  the  weeds  ASa  Mebar,  God  ia 
most  mighty,)  was  ^e  criginal  war-cry  of  ^^  Saracens,  it 
is  celebrated  bff  iHiiighes  in  the  Siege  of  Damasoos : 

We  .heard  the  Tecbir ;  so  Ihese  Arabs  call 
Their  shout  of  onset,  when  with  loud  appeal 
They  diallenge  Heaven,  as  if  demanding  conquest. 

The  LeHe,  well  ^nown  to  the  Ghristians  during  the  cru« 
sades,  is  the  shout  of  AUa  4lla  AUa,  the  Mal^omedan  confes- 
sion  of  faith.  It  is  twice  used  in  poetry  by  my  Mend  Mr  W. 
filoart  Rose,  in  the  Romance  of  Purtenopex,  and  in  the  Cru- 
sade df -St  Xicwis. 
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Note  IV. 
Bff  Heaven,  the  Moors  prevail  I — the  Christians  yield  /— 
Their  coward  leader  gives  for  flight  the  sign  I  • 

7%«  scepter  d  craven  mounts  to  quit  thefleld-^ 
Is  not  yon  steed  Orelia  f — Yes,  'tis  mine  I 

VoL  VIII.  St.  XXI.  p.  455. 
Count  Julian^  the  father  of  the  injured  Florinda,  with  the 
connivance  and  assistance  of  Oppas^  Archbishop  of  Toledo^  in- 
vited^ in  713^  the  Saracens  into  Spain.  A  considerate  army 
arrived  under  the  command  of  Tarik^  or  Tariff  who  bequeath- 
ed the  well-known  name  of  Gibraltar  {Gihel  al  Tarik,  or  the 
mountain  of  Tarik)  to  the  place  of  his  landing.  He  was  joined 
by  Count  Julian^  ravaged  Andalusia^  and  took  Seville.  In 
714^  they  returned  with  a  still  greater  force^  and  Roderick 
marched  into  Andalusia  at  the  head  of  a  great  army  to  give 
them  battle.  The  field  was  chosen  near  Xeres^  and  Mariana 
gives  the  following  account  of  the  action : 

''  Both  armies  being  drawn  up,  the  Kmg,  according  to  the 
^'  custom  of  the  Gothic  kings  when  they  went  to  battle,  ap- 
"  peared  in  an  ivory  chariot,  clothed  in  cloth  of  gold,  encou- 
'^  raging  his  men ;  Tarif,  on  the  other  side,  did  the  same. 
'*  Tbe  armies,  thus  prepared,  waited  only  for  the  signal  to 
'^  fall  on  ;  the  Groths  gave  the  charge,  their  drums  and  trum- 
''  pets  sounding,  and  the  Moors  received  it  with  the  noise  of 
"  kettle-drums.  Such  were  the  shouts  and  cries  on  both  sides, 
'^  that  the  mountains  and  vaUeys  seemed  to  meet.  First  they 
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^*  began  with  slings^  darto^  jayeUns^  and  lances^  then  came  to 
*'  the.  swords ;  a  long  time  the  batde  was  dubious ;  but  the 
"  Moors  seemed  to  have  the  worst,  till  D.  Oppas,  the  Arch* 
'^  bishopi,  having  to  that  time  concealed  his  treadiery^  in  the 
''  heat  of  the  fight^  with  a  great  body  of  his  followers^  went 
'*  Qfver  to  the  infidels.  He  joined  Count  Julian^  with  whom 
"  was  a  great  number  of  Groths^  and  both  U^ether  fell  upon 
''  the  flank  c^our  army.  Our  men^  terrified  with  that  unpa- 
"  raUeled  treadiery^  and  tired  with  fightings  could  no  longer 
"  sustain  that  charge,  but  were  eanly  put  to  flight  The  King 
''  pttformed  the  part  not  only  of  a  wise  general^  but  of  a  re- 
''  solute  soldier,  relieving  the  weakest,  bringing  on  firesh  men 
"  in  place  of  those  that  were  tired,  and  stopping  those  that 
"  turned  their  backs.  At  length,  seeing  no  hopes  left,  he 
"  alighted  out  of  his  chariot  for  fear  of  being  taken^  and 
'^  mounting  on  a  horse,  called  Orelia,  he  withdrew  out  of  the 
'^  battle.  The  Goths,  who  dtill  stood,  missing  him,  were  most 
'*  part  put  to  the  sword,  the  rest  betook  themselves  to  flight. 
*'  The  camp  was  immediately  entered,  and  the  baggage  taken. 
'*  What  number  was  killed  is  net  known :  I  suppose  they 
"  were  so  many  it  was  hard  to  count  them ;  for  this  sm^e 
*'  battle  robbed  Spain  of  all  its  glory,  and  in  it  perished  the 
"  renowned  name  of  the  Goths.  The  King's  horse,  upper 
''garment,  and  buskins,  covered  with  pearls  and  precious 
''  stones,  were  found  on  the  bank  of  the  river  Guadelite,  and 
"  there  being  no  news  of  him  afterwards,  it  was  supposed  hp 
**  was  drowned  passing  the  river." — ^Mariana's  Hutary  of 
Spainy  book  vi.  chap.  9. 

2 
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Orelia^  the  courser  of  Don  Roderick,  mentioned  in  the  text, 
and  in  the  above  quotation,  was  celebrated  for  her  speed  and' 
form.    She  is  menticmed  repeatedly  in  Spanish,  romance,  itod 
also  by  Cervantes. 

Note  V. 
When  for  the  light  Bolero  ready  stand 

The  Mozo  bUihe,  vnth  gay  Muchacha  met. 

Vol.  VIII.  St.  XXXIII.  p.  463. 
The  Bolero  is  a  very  light  and  active  dance,  much  practised' 
by  the  Spaniards,  in  which  castanets  are  always  used.    M(kso 
and  Muchacha  are  equivalent  to  our  phrase  ef  lad  and  lass. 

Note  VI. 
WTiile  trumpets  rung,  and  heralds  cried,  "  Castile," 

Vol.  VIII.  St.  XLIII.  p.  469. 
The  heralds  at  the  coronation  of  a  Spanish  monarch  pro- 
claim his  name  three  times,  and  repeat  three  times  the  word 
CustfUa,  CastiUa,  Costilla  ;  which,  with  all  other  ceremonies, 
was  careftilly  copied  in  the  mock  inauguration  of  Josqph 
Buonaparte. 

Note  VII. 
High  blazed  the  war,  and  long,  and  Jar,  and  wide. 

Vol.  VIII.  St.  XL VIII.  p.  473. 
Those  who  were  disposed  to  believe,  that  mere  virtue  and 
energy  are  able  of  themselves  to  work  forth  the  salvation  of 
an  oppressed  people,  surprised  in  a  moment  of  confidence,  de- 
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pirred  of  Iheiroffioera,  anid^^  and  fortreftMeB^  who  hud  eveiy 
nwaEiiS'of  resiatatice  to  M^  in  the  ycry  mcm^t  when  they 
wmrto  he  made  use  of,  and  whom  the  numeroot  tKttons 
ai^i^  the  higher  orders  deprived  of  confidence  in  thdr  na« 
tural  leaderr,— those  who  entertained  this  enthusiastic  hut  de- 
hitive-  offoion  may  he  pardoned  £sr  expressiiig  their  disap- 
pointment at  the  protracted  wat&re  in  the  Peninsula.  There 
ar^,  howetieif;  another  elass  of  persons,  who,  having  themsdves 
die  highest  dread  or  veneration,  or  something  allied  to  hoth, 
iat  the  power  of  the  modem  Attila,  will  nevertihelesS  give  the 
heioical  SpeniardB  little  or  no  credit  for  the  long,  stuhhom, 
and  nnsahdned  resistance  of  three  years  to  a  power  hefore 
whom  their  fi»mer  well-prepared,  well-armed,  and  numerous 
adterBaries  fell  in  the  course  of  as  many  months.  While  these 
gentlemett  ]^ead  fbr  deference  to  Buonaparte,  and  crave 

Bespect  for  his  great  place  ■■<md  bid  the  devil 
Be  duly  honour'd  for  his  bumiiig  throne, 

it  BMiy  net  he'altogether  unreasonable  to  claim  some  modifica^ 
tion  of  censure  upon  those  who  have  been  long  and  to  a  great 
extent  suecessfully  resisting  this  great' enemy  of  mankind* 
That  the  energy  of  Spain  has  not  uniformly  been  directed  by 
conduet  eqatl  to  its  vigour,  has  been  too  obvious ;  that  her 
annies,  under  their  complicated  disadvantages,  have  shared 
the  fate  of  audi  as  were  defeated  after  taking  theileld  with 
every  poesible  advantage  of  arms  and  discii^ine,  is  surely  not 
tobe  wvndcfed  at.  But  that  a  nation^  under  the  drcumttanoei 
VOL.  IX.  c 
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of  repeated  discomfiture^  internal  treason^  and  the  mismanage!^ 
ment  incident  to  a  temporary  and  hastily  adopted  government^ 
should  have  wasted^  hy  its  stubhom^  uniform^  and  prolonged 
resistance^  myriads  after  myriads  of  those  soldiers  who  had 
overrun  the  world — ^that  some  df  its  provinces  should^  like 
Galida^  after  being  abandoned  by  their  allies^  and  occupied  by 
their  enemies^  have  recovered  their  freedom  by  their  own  iui-> 
assisted  exertions;  that  others^  like  Catalonia^  undismayed  by 
the  treason  which  betrayed  some  fortresses^  and  the  fi>rce 
which  subdued  others^  should  not  only  have  continued  their 
resistance^  but  have  attained  over  their  victorious  enemy  a  sa* 
periority^  which  is  even  now  enabling  them  to  besiege  and  re* 
take  the  places  of  strength  which  had  been  wrested  from  them, 
is  a  tale  hitherto  untold  in  the  revolutionary  war.  To  say  thai 
such  a  people  cannot  be  subdued,  would  be  presumption  si- 
milar to  that  of  those  who  protested  that  Spain  could  not  de- 
fend herself  fbr  a  year,  or  Portugal  for  a  month ;  but  that  a 
resistance  which  has  been  continued  for  so  long  a  space,  when 
the  usurper,  except  during  the  short-lived  Austrian  campaign, 
had  no  other  enemiea  on  the  continent,  should  be  now  less 
successful,  when  repeated  defeats  have  broken  the  reputation 
of  the  French  armies,' and  when  tbey  are  likely,  (it  would 
seem  almost  in.  desperation)  to  seek  occupation  elsewhere,  is  a 
prophecy  as  improbable  as  ungracious.     And  while  we  are  in 
the  humour  of  severely  censuring  our  allies,  gallant  and  devo- 
ted as  they  have  shewn  themselves  in  the  cause  of  national  li- 
berty, because  they  may  not  instantly  adopt  those  measures 
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whidi  we  in  our  wisdom  may  deem  essential  to  success^  it 
might  be  well^  if  we  endeavoured  first  to  resolve  the  previous 
questions,-— 1st.  Whether  we  do  not  at  this  moment  know 
much  less  of  the  Spanish  armies  than  of  those  of  Portugal^ 
which  were  so  promptly  condemned  as  totally  inadequate  to 
assist  in  the  preservation  of  their  country  ?  2d,  Whether,  in- 
dependently of  any  right  we  liave  to  offer  more  than  advice  and 
assistance  to  our  independent  allies,  we  can  expect  that  they 
diould  renounce  entirely  the  national  pride,  which  is  insepa- 
rable firom  patriotism,  and  at  once  condescend  not  only  to  be 
saved  by  our  assistance,  but  to  be  saved  in  our  own  way  ?  3d, 
Whether,'  if  it  be  an  object,  (as  undoubtedly  it  is  a  main  one,) 
that  the  Spanish  troops  should  be  trained  under  British  dis- 
dpiine,  to  the  flexibility  of  movement,  and  power  of  rapid 
concert  and  combination,  which  is  essential  to  modern  war ; 
such  a  consiunmation  is  likely  to  be  produced  by  abusing  them 
in  newspapers  and  periodical  publications  ?  Lastly,  Since  the 
undoubted  authority  of  British  officers  makes  us  now  ac- 
quainted with  part  of  the  horrors  that  attend  invasion^  and 
which  the  Providence  of  God,  the  valour  of  our  navy,  and  per- 
liaps  ^e  very  efforts  of  these  Spaniards,  have  hitherto  diverted 
from  us,  it  may  be  modestly  questioned  whether  we  ought  to 
be  too  forward  to  estimate  and  condemn  the  feehng  of  tempo- 
rary stupefaction  which  they  create;  lest,  in  so  doing,  we 
should  resemble  the  worthy  clergyman,  who,  while  he  had 
himself  never  snuffed  a  candle  with  his  fingers,  was  disposed 
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ssverriy  to  criticise  tlie  conduct  oCa  mta^jr  who  wuce4 a 

•iiMMuy  his  jBaiDfiB^ 


Note  VIII. 
netf  wofL  noi  ZtasoffOTsd,  bmi  her  cJuJdreiks. bloody  iomhe^ 

VoL  VIII.  St  LI.  p.  475, 
The  interesting  account  of  Mr  Vaugban  has  made  most 
readers  acquainted  with  the  fitet  siege  of  Zaragosa.  Hie  laat 
and  &tal  siege  of  that  gallant  and  demoted  city  is  detailed  with 
great  eloquence  and  precisicm  in  the  *^  Edinhui^  Annual  Re-^ 
gister"  for  1809^ — a  work  in  which  the  ajl&in  of  ^^ain  have 
been  treated  of  with  attention  corretqponding  to  their  deq^  in- 
terest^  and  to  the  peculiar  sources  of  information  open  to  tfc^ 
historian.  The  following  are  a  few  biief  extracts  firom^  l]Ma^ 
splendid  historical  narrative  :— 

*'  A  breach  was  soon  made  in  the  mud  walls^.  and  then^  a^ 
'^  in  the  former  si^e^  the  war  was  carried  on  in  the  streeta 
'^  and  hous^ ;  but  the  French  had  been  taught  by  expedenosj; 
"  that  in  this  species  of  warfare  the  Zaragozans  d^ved  a  su- 
periority from  the  feeling  andprindple  which  inspired  them> 
and  the  cause  for  wbich  they  fought.    The  only  means  of 
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^^  conquering  Zaragoza  was  to  destroy  it  house  by  houses  and 

'^  street  by  street^  and  upon  this  sjrstem  of  destructicn,  i^ej 

'^proceeded.  Three  companies  of  miners  and  eight  companies 

'^  of  sappers  carried  on  this  subterraneous  war ;  the  Spanii(rds» 

^  itissaid^  attempted  to. oppose  them  by  countermines  j  these 
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*''WBre  ijpenttkxDB  to  wliieh  fliey  weie  wlioDj  uausiad^  uid^  ad- 
**  cordiDg  to  the  French  stateMehty  ihax  nuaers  were  erery 
^ ibQrdiaooTeBBd  and  suffocated.  MeitDthaetke'foombafdnient 
^  wai  ineesntitly  kept  up.  '  Widiin  the  kst  48  hours,' said 
^  Mlafta^  m  a  letter  Id  hk  ftiei^  €kneral  Bo^^e,  ^  60dO  d^ 
'^  iMYe  been  throve  &i.  Two-thkds  of  ihe  town  are  in  hdns, 
^Imt  we  flball'peridi  under  the  rains  of  the  remalnmg  tldrd 
^  ntiMr  llun  ^sidrrender/  in  the  coarse  of  the  siegey  thoyb 
*^  17,000  homhs  weiie  dirown  at  the  town  ;  tiiie  i^ock  of  pow- 
**  4kr  with  ^vhieh  Zaragosa  had  heen  stoned  was  esAMOsieS; 
^  Ibef  had  none  at  iast  but  what  <hey  manufiustored  day  by 
^*  ibty  ;  and  ino  ether  eaamon-baUs  than  ihose  which  were  shot 
^  into  Ae  town,  and  whieh  diey  collected  and  fired  back  upon 
**  liie  enemjR."— — — 

In  the  midit  of  diese  hoiras  and  priyatMwi,  fke  pestilence 
hfdke  ost  in  Zaragosa.  To  various  causes,  enumerated  by  the 
annaMsty  he  adds,  '^  scantiness  of  food,  crowded  quarters,  tm- 
^  naoal  eocaition  of  body,  anxiety  of  mind,  and  the  imtwasi- 
'^  bflity  of  Mcmiting  their  exhausted  strength  by  needfiil  rest 
^in  n  «ity  which  was  almost  incessantly  bombavded,  and 
^  where  ev«ry  hour  their  sleep  was  Inni^n  by  the  tremendous 
**  ei^iosion  of  mines.  There  was  now  no  respite,  either  by  day 
''ar  nij^t,  i>r  this  devoted  city ;  even  the  natural  ordar  of 
"lif^  and  darkness  was  destroyed  in  Zaragoza;  by  day  it 
"  «|s  involved  in  a  red  sulphureous  atmosphere  of  smoke, 
u  wA^iA  h^  the  £Ke  of  heaven ;  by  night  the  fire  of  cannons 
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and  mortars^  and  the  flames  oi  burning  hoiues^  kept  it  in  a 
'^  state  of  terrific  illumination. 

^'  When  once  the  pestilence  had  b^un^  it  was  impossible  to 
"  check  its  progress^  or  confine  it  to  one  quarter  of  the  city. 
'^  Hospitals  were  immediately  established^— -there  were  above 
''  thirty  of  them ;  ais  soon  as  one  was  destroyed  by  the  bom- 
/'  bardment^-  the  patients  were  removed  to  another^  and  thus 
"  the  infection  was  carried  to  every  part  of  Zaragoza.  Famine 
"  aggravated  the  evil ;  the  city  had  probably  not  been  suffi- 
^'  dently  provided  at  the  commencement  of  the  si^e^  and  of 
**  the  provisions  which  it  contained^  much  was  destroyed  in 
^*  the  daily  ruin  which  the  mines  and  bombs  effected.  Had 
"  the  Zaragozans  and  their  garrison  proceeded  according  to 
'^  military  rulesj»  they  would  have  surrendered  before  the  end 
"  of  January ;  their  batteries  had  then  been  demolished^  there 
"  were  open  breaches  in  many  parts  of  their  weak  walls^  and 
"  the  enemy  were  already  within  the  city.  On  the  30th>  above 
'^  sixty  houses  were  blown  up^  and  the  French  obtained  pos- 
^^  session  of  the  monasteries  of  the  Augustlnes  and  Las  Mo- 
^'  ideas,  which  adjoined  each  other^  two  of  the  last  defensible 
"  places  left.  The  enemy  forced  their  way  into  the  church ; 
"  every  column^  every  chapel^  every  altar^  became  a  point  of 
"  defence^  which  was  repeatedly  attacked^  taken^  and  retaken '; 
'^  the  pavement  was  covered  with  bloody  the  aisles  and  body 
'^  of  the  church  strewed  with  the  dei^d^  who  were  trampled 
'^  under  foot  by  the  combatants.  *  In  the  midst  of  this  con- 
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iM6t^  the  roof^  shattered  by  repeated  bombs^  feU  in ;  the  few 
**  -wlio  were  not  crushed^  after  a  short  pause^  which  this  tre- 
''  mendous  shod:  and  their  own  unexpected  escape  occasioned^ 
'^  renewed  the  fight  with  rekindling  fiiry :  fresh  parties  of  the 
''  enemy  poured  in  ;  monks^  and  citizens^  and  soldiers  came  to 
''  the  defence^  and  the  contest  was  continued  upon  the  ruins^ 
'<  and  the  bodies  of  the  dead  <md  the  dying." 

Tet^  serenteen  days  after  sustaining  these  extremities^  did 
the  heroic  inhabitants  of  Zaragoza  continue  their  defence ;  nor 
did  they  then  surrender  until  their  despair  had  extracted  from 
the  French  Grenerals  a  capitulation^  more  honourable  than  has 
been  granted  to  fortresses  of  the  first  order. 

Who  shall  venture  to  reftise  the  Zaragozans  the  eulogium 
conferred  upon  them  by  the  eloquence  of  Wordsworth  !-^ 
^^  Most  ^oriously  have  the  citizens  of  Zaragoza  proved  that 
'*  the  true  army  of  Spain^  in  a  contest  of  this  nature,  is  the 
*^  whole  peo[^.  The  same  city  has  also  exemplified  a  melan- 
"  didly,  yea,  adismal  truth, — ^yet  consolatory  andfull  of  joy, — 
''  that  when  a  people  are  called  suddenly  to  fight  for  thdr  li« 
"  berty,  and  are  sorely  pressed  upon,  their  best  field  of  battle 
''  is  the  floors  upon  which  their  children  have  played ;  the 
**  diambers  where  the  fionily  of  each  man  has  skpt  (his  own 
or  his  neighbours' ;)  upon  or  under  the  roofb  by  which  they 
have  been  sheltered ;  in  the  gardens  of  their  recreation ;  in 
the  street,  or  in  the  market-place ;  before  the  altars  of  their 
temples,  and  among  their  congregated  dwellings,  blazing  or 
up-rooted. 
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*'  The  govenun^tof  SpfdB  must  neiwr  forget  Zfuagostrfor 
*^ «  mom^t.  Nothii^  is  wantiiig  to  pxodive  the  smie  «0Bect8 
<'  ovay  where^  hut  a  leading  ninil,  sudi  as  that  city  was 
''  blessed  with.  In  the  latter  contest  this  has  been  proy^d; 
'^  for  Zaragosa  contained^  at  that  time^  bodies  of  m^  ihsvi  al« 
^<  most  all  parts  of  Spain.  The  narrative  of  those  two  sieges 
<<  should  be  the  manual  of  ev^y  Spaniard.  He  may  add  to 
''  it  the  ancient  stories  of  Numantia  and  Saguntum ;  let  him 
*'  sleqp  upon  the  bo(^  as  a  i»llaw>  and^  if  he  be  a.defout  ad« 
'*  herent  to  the  religion  of  his  country^  let  him  irear  itinjua 
*'  bgscNpfor  his  crucifix  to  rest  upw." 


Note  IX. 

,f     ■'     ih/e.  Vmti  ofDcitin^. 

VoL  yill.  St.  LXIII.  p.  j|j93. 
Before  finally  dismissing  the  enchanted  cavern  of  Don  J^ 
4^6k,  it  may  be  noticed^  that  the  l^end  occurs. in  one  of 
.Cat4eion's  plays^  enjitled^  La  Virgin  del  Sagrario.  The  scene 
op^ns  ,widi  the  noise  of  the  chace^  and  Redsundo^  a  predeces- 
sor of  Roderidk  upon  the  Gothic  throne^  enters  pursuing  a 
stag.  The  animal  assumes  the  form  of  a  ma^^  .^nd  d^9es  the 
Jking  to  enter  the  cave^  which  forms  the  bottom  of  the  spene^ 
And  c^ngage  with  him  in  single  combat.  The  king  accepts  the 
challenge^  and  they  engage  accordingly^  but  without  advan- 
tage on  either  side^  which  induces  the  Genie  to  inform  Red- 
sundo^  that  he  is  not  the  monarch  for  whoni  the  adventwre  of 
the  endianted  cavern  is  reserved^  and  he  proceeds  to  prpdict 
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tlie  down&U  of  the  Gothic  monarchy^  and  of  the  Christian  re> 
ligion^  which  shall  attend  the  discoyery  of  its  mysteries.  Re- 
dsundo^  appalled  hy  these  prophecies^  orders  the  cavern  to  be 
secured  by  a  gate  and  bolts  of  iron.  In  the  second  part  of  the 
same  play  we  are  informed^  that  Don  Roderick  had  removed 
the  barrier  and  transgressed  the  prohibition  of  his  ancestor^ 
and  had  been  apprized  by  the  prodigies  which  he  discovered 
of  the  approadiing  ruin  of  his  kingdom. 
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Note  I. 
While  downward  onAhe  land  his  legions  press, 
Before  them  it  was  rich  with  vine  andjlock. 

And  smiled  like  Eden  in  her  summer  dress  ; — 
Behind  their  wasteful  mdrch,  a  reeking  wilderness- 

St.  II.  p.  4. 
I  have  ventured  to  apply  to  the  movements  of  the  French 
army  that  sublime  passage  in  the  prophecies  of  Joel^  which 
seems  applicable  to  them  in  more  respects  than  that  I  have 
adopted  in  the  text.  One  would  think  their  ravages^  their 
miUtary  appointments,  the  terror  which  they  spread  among 
invaded  nations,  their  military  discipline,  their  arts  of  pohti- 
cbI  intrigue  and  deceit,  were  distinctly  pointed  out  in  the  fol- 
lowing verses  of  Scripture : — 

2.  ^^  A  day  of  darknesse  and  of  gloominesse,  a  day  of  douds 
''mdof  thick  darknesse,  as  the  morning  spread  upon  the 
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mountains :  a  great  people  and  a  strong,  there  hath  not  been 
ever  the  like^  neither  shall  be  any  more  after  it,  even  to  the 
yeares  of  many  generations. 

3.  '^  A  fire  deyoureth  before  them^  and  behind  them  a  flame 
**  bnmeth :  the  land  is  as  the  garden  of  Eden  before  fhem^ 

and  behinde  them  a  desolate  wildemease^  yea,  and  notyng 
shall  escape  them. 

4.  ^^  The  appearance  of  them  is  as  the  appearance  of  horses 
and  as  horsemen,  so  shall  they  mnne. 

5.  ''  Like  the  noise  of  chariots  on  the  tops  of  mountains, 
shall  they  leap,  like  the  noise  of  a  flame  of  fire  that  deyour- 

'*  eth  the  stubble,  as  a  strong  people  set  in  battel  array. 

6.  ^^  Before  their  £ftoe  shall  the  people  be  much  pained;  all 
'^  &ces  shall  gather  bladmesae. 

7.  ^'  They  diall  run  like  mighty  men,  they  diaH  dimbe  the 
''  wall  like  men  of  warre,  and  they  shall  march  every  one  in 
'^  his  wayes,  and  they  shall  not  break  their  ranks. 

8.  '^  Ndther  shall  one  thrust  another,  they  shall  walk  ev&j 
'*  one  in  his  path :  and  when  they  fill  upon  the  sword,  th^ 
**  shall  not  be  wounded. 

9.  '^  They  shall  run  to  and  fto  in  the  dtie;  diey  shaR  ran 
^  upon  the  wall,  they  sAiall  dimbe  up  up6n  the  houses :  they 
**  shaU  enter  in  at  the  windows  like  a  thief. 

10.  **  The  earth  shall  4{uake  before  them,  the  heavens  shi^ 
"  tremble,  the  sunne  and  the  moon  shall  be  durk,  and  die 
**  stanres  diall  witiidraw  their  shinii^." 

In  verse  2©tfi  also,  whidi  announces  Ae  retreat  of  tiie  nortii- 
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em  vrmy,  descnbed  iarsuch  dieadM  colouni^  into  S'  '^  land 
**  bacf^  and  desolate/'  and  the  diahonoiir  with  whidi  God 
f^w»^  them  for  having  "  magnified  themselves  to  do  great 
"  dwigB/'  there  are  partieulars  not  inapplicable  to  the  retreat 
of  Massena.;  Divine  Providence  havings  in  aU  i^es^  attached 
as  the  natural  punishment  of  crodty  and  presnmpti(»L 


Note  II. 
The  rudegt  centind  in  Britain  bom^'r^ 
Gave  his  poor  crust  to  feed  some  wretch  JMomi 

St  VII.  p,  7. 
Even  the  unexampled  gallantry  of  the  British  army  in  the 
campaign  of  1810-ll^  althong^  they  never  fought  but  to  con- 
quer, will  do  them  less  honour  in  history  than  their  humaSni- 
ty,  attentive  to  soften  to  the  utmost  of  their  power  the  hcuru 
rors  which  war,  in  its  mildest  aspect,  must  always  inflict  upon 
the  defenceless  inhabitants  of  the  country  in  which  it  is  waged, 
and  whidi,  on  this  occasion,  were  tenfold  augmented  by  the 
barbarous  cruelties  of  the  French.  Soup-kitchens  were  esta- 
blished by  sub6cripti<m  iun(»ig  the  officers,  whoever  the  troops 
were  quartered  for  any  length  of  time.  The  commissaries  ccm- 
tnbuted  the  h^ads^  feet,  &c  of  the  cattle  slaughtered  for  the 
sddiery :  rice,  vegetables,  and  bread,  where  it  could  be  had, 
wore  purchased  by  the  dficers.  Fifty  or  sixty  starving  pea- 
iints  were  daily  fed  at  one  of  these  r^;imental  establishments, 
md  carried  home  die  relics  to  their  fimushed  households. 
The  emaciated  wretches^  who  could  not  orawl  from  weakness, 
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were  speedily  employed  in  pruning  their  vines.  Whife  puiv 
suing  Massena^  the  soldiers  evinced  the  same  spirit  of  huma- 
nity^ and^  in  many  instances^  when  reduced  themselves  to 
short  allowance^  fh>m  having  out-marched  their  supplies^  they 
shared  their  pittance  with  the  starving  inhnlntants  who  had 
ventured  hack  to  view  the  ruins  of  their  habitations^  burnt  by 
the  retreating  enemy^  and  to  bury  the  bodies  of  their  relations 
whom  they  had  butchered.  Is  it  possible  to  know  such  &ct8 
without  feeling  a  sort  of  confidence^  that  those  who  so  well 
deserve  victory  are  most  likely  to  attain  it  ? — It  is  not  the  least 
of  Lord  Wellington's  military  merits^  that  the  slightest  dispo- 
sition towards  marauding  meets  immediate  punishment.  In- 
dependently of  all  moral  obligation^  the  army  which  is  most 
orderly  in  a  friendly  country^  has  always  proved  roost  formi- 
dable to  an  armed  enemy. 

Notelir. 
VaiTt'glorious  Fugitive  ! — St.  VIII.  p.  d. 
The  French  conducted  this  memorable  retreat  with  much 
of  ihejanfarronade  proper  to  their  country,  by  which  they  at- 
tempt to  impose  upon  others,  and  perhaps  on  themselves,  a 
belief  that  they  are  triumphing  in  the  very  moment  of  their 
discomfiture.  On  the  30th  March,  1811,  their  rear-guard  was 
overtaken  near  Pega  by  the  British  cavalry.  Being  well  post- 
ed, and  conceiving  themselves  safe  fh>m  infantry,  (who  Wiere 
indeed  many  miles  in  the  rear,)  and  from  artillery,  they  in- 
dulged themselves  in  parading  their  bands  of  music,  and  ac- 
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tmillj  perfonned  ^'  God  save  the  King."  Their  minstrelsy 
was  howerer  deranged  by  the  undesired  accompaniment  of  the 
British  horse-%rtillery^  on  whose  part  in  the  concert  they  had 
not  calcnkted.  .The  surprise  was  sudden^  and  the  rout  com- 
plete ;  for  the  artillery  and  cayalry  did  execution  upon  them 
for  about  four  miles^  pursuing  at  the  gallop  as  often  as  they 
got  beyond  the  range  of  the  guns. 

Note  IV. 
Vainly  ihy  squadrons  hide  Assuava's  plain, 

Andjront  the  flying  thunders  as  they  roar, 
Withfrantic  charge  and  ten-fold  odds,  in  vain  ! 

St.  X.  p.9. 
In  the  severe  action  of  Fuentes  d'Honoro^  upon  5th  May^ 
1811^  the  grand  mass  of  the  French  cavalry  attacked  the  right 
of  the  British  position^  covered  by  two  guns  of  the  horse- 
artillery^  and  two  squadrons  of  cavalry.  After  suffering  consi- 
siderably  from  the  fire  of  the  guns^  which  annoyed  them  in 
every  attempt  at  formation^  the  enemy  turned  their  wrath  en- 
tirely towards  them^  distributed  brandy  among  their  troopers^ 
and  advanced  to  carry  the  field-pieces  with  the  desperation  of 
drunken  ftiry.  They  were  in  no  ways  checked  by  the  heavy 
loss  which  they  sustained  in  this  daring  attempt^  but  closed^ 
aod  foirly  mingled  with  the  British  cavalry^  to  whom  they 
bore  the  proportion  of  ten  to  one.  Captain  Ramsay^  (let  me 
be  permitted  to  name  a  gallant  countryman^)  who  command- . 
ed  the  two  guns^  dismissed  them  at  the  gallop^  and^  putting 
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himself  at  the  hetd  of  the  momited  artUlerymen^  ordered  thcni 
to  &11  upon  the  Ftench^  i^re-in-handk  Tfairyery  unei^ee^^ 
*  ed.  conversion  of  artillerymen  into  dragooni^  contnbated  gvestM 
ly  to  the  defeat  of  the  enemy^  already  disoonoertad  hy  the  re« 
ception  they  had  met  from  the  two  British  sqnadrcma ;  aad 
the  appearance  of  some  small  rdnfbroementa^  notwithstand^ 
ing  the  immense  disproportion  of  fbrce^  put  them  to  ahiolnte 
rout.  A  colonel  or  major  of  their  cavalry^  and  many  prison- 
ers^ (almost  all  intoxicated^)  remained  in  our  possession.  ^ 
Those  who  consider  for  a  moment  the  difibrence  of  the  ser- 
yices^  and  how  much  an  artilleryman  is  necessarily  and  natu- 
ndly  led  to  identify  his  own  safety  and  utility^  with  abiding 
by  the  tremendous  implement  of  war^  to  the  exercise  of  which 
he  is  chiefly^  if  not  exclusiydiy^  trained^  will  know  how  to  es* 
timate  the  presence  of  mincl  which  commanded  so  bold  a  ma« 
noeuvre^  and  the  steadiness  and  confidence  with  which  it  was 
executed. 

NotcV. 
And  what  avails  thee  that,  fir  Cameron  slain. 

Wild  from  his  plaided  ranks  the  yeU  was  given-^^St,  X.  p.  9. 
The  gallant  Colonel  Cameron  was  wounded  mortally  during 
the  desperate  contest  in  the  streets  of  the  villagie  caltod  Fuen^ 
.  tes  d'Honoro.  He  fell  at  the  head  of  his  native  Hi^ilanders^ 
the  71st  and  79th^  who  raised  a  dreadful  shridc  of  grief  and 
rage.  They  charged^  with  irresistible  fury^  the  finest  body  of 
French  grenadiers  ever  seen^  being  a  part  of  Buonaparte's  se- 
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lected  guard.  The  officer  who  led  the  French,  a  man  remark- 
able for  stature  and  symmetry,  was  killed  on  the  spot.  The 
Frenchman  who  stepped  out  of  his  rank  to  take  aim  at  Colo- 
nel Cameron,  was  also  bayonettod,  pierced  with  a  thousand 
wounds,  and  almost  torn  to  pieces  by  the  furious  Highland- 
ers, who,  under  the  command  of  Colonel  Cadogan,  bore  the 
enemy  out  of  the  contested  ground  at  the  point  of  the  bayo- 
net. Massena  pays  my  countrymen  a  singular  compliment  in 
his  account  of  the  attack  and  deface  of  this  village,  in  which 
he  says,  the  British  lost  many  officers,  and  Scotch. 

Note  yi. 
0  who  shall  grudge  him  Albuera's  bays. 

Who  brought  a  race  regenerate  to  the  field, 
Roused  them  to  emulate  their  fathers*  praise. 

Temper  d  their  headlong  rage,  their  corurage  steeVd. 

St.  XIV.  p.  12. 
Nothing  during  the  war  of  Portugal  seems,  to  a  distinct 
observer,  more  deserving  of  praise,  than  the  self-devotion  of 
Field-Marshal  Bcresford,  who  was  contented  to  undertake  aU 
the  hazard  of  obloquy  which  might  have  been  founded  upon 
any  miscarriage  in  the  highly-important  experiment  of  train- 
ing the  Portuguese  troops  to  an  improved  state  of  discipline. 
In  exposing  his  military  reputation  to  the  censure  of  impru- 
dence from  the  most  moderate,  and  all  manner  of  unutterable 
cahimnies  from  the  ignorant  and  malignant,  he  placed  at  stake 
the  dearest  pledge  which  a  military  man  had  to  offer,  and  no- 
VOL.  IX.        •  D 
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thing  but  the  deepest  conviction  of  the  high  and  essential  im- 
portance attached  to  success  can  be  supposed  an  adequate  mo- 
tive. How  great  the  chance  of  miscarriage  was  supposed,  may 
be  estimated  from  the  general  opinion  of  officers  of  unques- 
tioned talents  and  experience,  possessed  of  every  opportunity 
of  information ;  how  completely  the  experiment  has  succeed- 
ed, and  how  much  the  spirit  and  patriotism  of  our  ancient  al- 
lies had  been  under-rated,  is  evident,  not  only  from  those  vic- 
tories in  which  they  have  borne  a  distinguished  share,  but 
from  the  liberal  and  highly  honourable  manner  in  which  these 
opinions  have  been  retracted.  The  success  of  this  plan,  with 
all  its  important  consequences,  we  owe  to  the  indefatigable 
exertions  of  Field-Marshal  Beresford. 


Note  VII. 
a  race  renown  d  of  old, 


Whose  war-cry  oft  has  waked  the  batilc'swell, 

St.  XVII.  p.  14. 
This  stanza  alludes  to  the  various  achievements  of  the  war- 
like family  of  Graeme,  or  Grahame.  They  are  said,  by  tradi- 
tion, to  have  descended  from  the  Scottish  chief,  under  whose 
command  his  countrymen  stormed  the  wall  built  by  the  Em- 
peror Severus  between  the  Friths  of  Forth  and  Clyde,  the 
firagments  of  which  are  still  popularly  called  Graeme's  Dyke. 
Sir  John  the  Graeme,  "  the  hardy,  wight,  and  wisfe,"  is  well 
known  as  the  friend  of  Sir  WilUam  Wallace.  Aldeme,  Kil- 
syth, and  Tibbermuir,  were  scenes  of  the  victories  of  the  he- 
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roic  Marquis  of  Montrose.  The  pass  of  Eilly-crankie  is  &- 
mous  for  the  action  between  King  William's  forces  and  the 
Highlanders  in  1689, 


*• 


Where  glad  Dundee  in  faint  huzzas  expired.** 


It  is  seldom  that  one  line  can  number  so  many  heroes^  and 
yet  more  rare  when  it  can  appeal  to  the  glory  of  a  living  de- 
scendant in  support  of  its  ancient  renown. 

The  allusions  to  the  private  history  and  character  of  Gene- 
ral Grahame  may  be  illustrated  by  referring  to  the  eloquent 
and  affecting  speech  of  Mr  Sheridan,  upon  the  vote  of  thanks 
to  the  Victor  of  Barosa. 


END  OF  THE  NOTES  TO  DON  RODERICK. 
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A  POEM. 


IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE  Scene  of  this  Poem  lies,  at  first,  in  the  Castle  of  Ar- 
tomish,  on  the  coast  of  Argyleshire  ;  and,  afterwards,  in  the 
Islands  of  Skye  and  Arran,  and  upon  the  coast  of  Ayrshire, 
Finally,  it  is  laid  near  Stirling.     The  story  opens  in  the 
Spring  of  the  year  1307^  whei\  Bruce,  who  had  been  driven 
out  of  Scotland  by  the  English,  and  the  Barons  who  adhered 
to  that  foreign  interest,  returned  from  the  Island  ofRachrin 
on  the  coast  of  Ireland,  again  to  assert  his  claims  to  the 
Scottish  croum.    Many  of  the  personages  and  incidents  intro^ 
duced  are  of  historical  celebrity*     The  authorities  used  are 
chiefly  those  of  the  venerable  Lord  Hailes,  as  well  entitled  to 
be  called  the  restorer  of  Scottish  history,  as  Bruce  the  re- 
storer of  Scottish  monarchy ;  and  of  Archdeacon  Barbour, 
a  correct  edition  of  whose  Metrical  History  of  Robert  Bruce 
will  soon,  I  trust,  appear  under  the  care  of  my  learned 
friend,  the  Rev.  Dr  Jamieson. 

Abbotsford,  10th  December,  1814. 
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CANTO  FIRST. 


Autumn  departs— but  still  his  mantlets  fold 

Rests  on  the  groves  of  noble  Somervilley 
Beneath  a  shroud  of  russet  dropped  with  gold 

Tweed  and  his  tributaries  mingle  still ; 
Hoarser  the  wind,  and  deeper  sounds  the  rill, 

Yet  lingering  notes  of  sylvan  music  swell, 
The  deep-toned  cushat,  and  the  redbreast  shrill ; 

And  yet  some  tints  of  summer  splendour  tell 
When  the  broad  sun  sinks  down  on  Ettrick^s  western  fell. 
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Autumn  departs— from  Gala^s  fields  no  more 

Come  rural  sounds  our  kindred  banks  to  cheer ; 
Blent  with  the  stream,  and  gale  that  wafts  it  o'er, 

No  more  the  distant  reapers''  mirth  we  hear. 
The  last  blithe  shout  hath  died  upon  our  ear, 

And  harvest-home  hath  hush'^d  the  clanging  wain, 
On  the  waste  hill  no  forms  of  life  appear, 

Save  where,  sad  laggard  of  the  autumnal  train. 
Some  age-struck  wanderer  gleans  few  ears  of  scatter'^d  grain. 

Deem'st  thou  these  saddened  scenes  have  pleasure  still,  - 

Lovest  thou  through  Autumn's  fading  realms  to  stray, 
To  see  the  heath-flower  withered  on  the  hill. 

To  listen  to  the  woods'*  expiring  lay, 
To  note  the  red  leaf  shivering  on  the  spray. 

To  mark  the  last  bright  tints  the  mountain  stain, 
On  the  waste  fields  to  trace  the  gleaner's  way,  , 

And  moralize  on  mortal  joy  and  pain  ? — 
0  !  if  such  scenes  thou  lovest,  scorn  not  the  Minstrel  strain  ! 
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No  !  do  not  scorn,  although  its  hoarser  note 

Scarce  with  the  cushaf  s  homely  song  can  vie. 
Though  faint  its  beauties  as  the  tints  remote 

That  gleam  through  mist  in  autumn^s  evening  sky, 
And  few  as  leaves  that  tremble,  sear  and  dry. 

When  wild  November  hath  his  bugle  wound ; 
Nor  mock  my  toil — a  lonely  gleaner  I, 

Through  fields  time-wasted,  on  sad  inquest  bound. 
Where  happier  Bards  of  yore  have  richer  harvest  found. 


So  shalt  thou  list,  and  haply  not  unmoved. 

To  a  wild  tale  of  Albytfs  warrior  day ; 
In  distant  lands,  by  the  rough  West  reproved. 

Still  live  some  relics  of  the  ancient  lay. 
Por,  when  on  Coolin's  hills  the  lights  decay. 

With  such  the  Seer  of  Skye  the  eve  beguiles  ; 
'Tis  known  amid  the  pathless  wastes  of  Reay, 

In  Haries  known,  and  in  lona^s  piles. 
Where  rest  from  mortal  coil  the  Mighty  of  the  Isles. 
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I. 
*^  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn  P  the  Minstrels  sung. 
Thy  rugged  halls,  Artomish  !  rung. 
And  the  dark  seas,  thy  towers  that  lave,     . 
Heaved  on  the  beach  a  softer  wave, 
As  mid  the  tuneful  choir  to  keep 
The  diapason  of  the  Deep. 
LullM  were  the  winds  on  Inninmore, 
And  green  Loch-Alline^s  woodland  shore. 
As  if  wild  woods  and  waves  had  pleasure 
In  Usting  to  the  lovely  measure. 
And  ne'er  to  symphony  more  sweet 
Gave  mountain  echoes  answer  meet, 
Since,  met  from  mainland  and  from  isle, 
Ross,  Arran,  Hay,  and  Argyle, 
Each  minstrePs  tributary  lay 
Paid  homage  to  the  festal  day. 
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Dull  and  dishonoured  were  the  bard, 
Worthless  of  guerdon  and  regard. 
Deaf  to  the  hope  of  minstrel  fame. 
Or  lady^s  smiles,  his  noblest  aim, 
Who  on  that  mom'*s  resistless  call 
Was  silent  in  Artomish  hall. 


II. 

"  Wake,  Mud  of  Lorn  P  'twas  thus  they  sung, 
And  yet  more  proud  the  descant  rung, 
"  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn !  high  right  is  ours. 
To  charm  dull  sleep  from  Beauty's  bowers  ; 
Earth,  Ocean,  Air,  have  nought  so  shy 
But  owns  the  power  of  minstrelsy. 
"  In  Lettermore  the  timid  deer 
"  Will  pause,  the  harp's  wild  chime  to  hear ; 
Rude  Heiskar's  seal  through  surges  dark 
Will  long  pursue  the  minstrel's  bark ; 
"  To.  list  his  notes,  the  eagle  proud 
^'  Will  poise  him  on  Ben-Cailliach's  cloud ; 


iC 


iC 


i( 


a 


it 


64  THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES.      Canto  /. 

^*  Then  let  not  Maiden'^s  ear  disdain 
**  The  summons  of  the  Minstrel  tr^n^ 
^^  But,  while  our  harps  wild  music  make, 
^^  Edith  of  Lorn,  awake,  awake  ! 


III. 

"  O  wake,  while  Dawn,  with  dewy  shine, 

"  Wakes  Nature's  charms  to  vie  with  thine  ! 

^^  She  bids  the  mottled  thrush  rejoice 

"  To  mate  thy  melody  of  voice  ; 

"  The  dew  that  on  the  violet  lies 

'^  Mocks  the  dark  lustre  of  thine  eyes ; 

**  But,  Edith,  wake,  and  all  we  see 

*^  Of  sweet  and  fair  shall  yield  to  thee  !** — 

"  She  comes  not  yet,"  grey  Ferrand  cried  ; 

"  Brethren,  let  softer  spell  be  tried, 

*^  Those  notes  prolong^,  that  soothing  theme, 

"  Which  best  may  mix  with  Beauty's  dream, 

"  And  whisper,  with  their  silvery  tone, 

*^  The  hope  she  loves,  yet  fears  to  own.'' — 
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He  spoke,  and  on  the;  harp^strings  died 
The  strains  of  flattery  and  of  pride ; 
More  soft,  more  low,  more  tender  fell 
The  lay  of  love  he  bade  them  tell. 


IV. 

^^  Wake,  Maid  pf  Lorn  !  the  moments  fly, 

^^  Which  yet  t}iat  maiden  name  allow ; 
^^  Wake,  Maiden,  wake !  the  hour  is  nigh, 

**  When  Love  shall  claim  a  pli^ted  vaw. 
"  By  Fear,  thy  bosom^s  fluttering  guest^ 

^^  By  Hope,  that  soon  shall  feso-s  remove, 
^^  We  bid  thee  break  the  bonds  of  rest, 

^^  And  wake  thee  at  the  call  of  Love  ! 


"  Wake,  Edith,  wake !  in  yonder  bay 
^^  Lies  many  a  galley  gaily  mannM, 

"  We  hear  the  merry  pibrochs  play, 
'^  We  see  the  streamers^  siU&en  band. 

VOL. IX.  s 
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•<  What  Chiefbun^s  praise  these  pibrochs  swell, 
^^  What  crest  is  on  these  banners  wove, 

"  The  harp,  the  minstrel,  dare  not  tcU^ 
"  The  riddle  must  be  read  by  Love.'*. 


V. 

Retired  her  maiden  train  among; 

Edith  of  Lorn  received  the  song, 

But  tamed  the  MinstrePs  pride  had  been 

That  had  her  cold  demeanour  seen ; 

For  not  upon  her  cheek  awoke 

The  glow  of  pride  when  Flattery  spoke, 

•  ■  •  ■  . 

Nor  could  their  tenderest  numbers  bring 

One  sigh  responnve  to  the  string. 

As  vainly  had  her  maidens  vied 

In  skill  to  deck  the  princely  bride. 

Her  locks,  in  dark-brown  length  arrayed, 

Cathleen  of  Ulne,  'twas  thine  to  braid ; 

Young  Eva  with  meet  reverence  drew 

On  the  liglit  foot  the  silken  shoe, 
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While  on  the  ancIe^s  slender  round 
Those  strings  of  pearl  fsur  Bertha  wound^ 
That,  bleached  LochryanV  depths  within, 
Seem'd  dusky  still  on  Edith^s  skin. . 
But  Einion,  of  experience  old, 
Had  weightiest  task— the  mantlets  fold 
In  many  an  artful  plait  she  tied, 
To  shew  the  form  it  seem'^d  to  hide. 
Till  on  the  floor  descending  roU^d 
Its  waves  of  crimson  blent  with  gold. 


VL 

O  !  lives  there  now  so  cold  a  maid. 
Who  thus  in  beauty^s  pomp  arrayM, 
In  beauty'*s  proudest  pitch  of  power^ 
And  conquest  won — ^the  bridal  hour— » 
With  every  charm  that  wins  the  heart. 
By  Nature  given,  enhanced  by  Art, 
Could  yet  the  fair  reflection  view^ 
In  the  bright,  mirror  pictured  true, 


» » 
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And  not  one  dimple  on  her  cheek 
A  tell-tale  consciousness  bespeak  ?— 
Lives  still  such  maid  ?«^Fair  damsels^  say, 
For  further  voudies  not  my  lay. 
Save  that  such  lived  in  Britain^s  isle, 
When  Lom^s  bright  Edith  scom'd  to  aaiie. 


VII. 

But  Morag,  to  whose  fostering  care 
Proud  Lorn  had  given  his  daughter  fair, 
Morag,  who  saw  a  mother^s  aid 
By  all  a  daughter's  love  repidd, 
(Strict  was  that  bond— ^most  kind  of  all^ 
Inviolate  in  Highland  hall—) 
Grey  Morag  sat  a  space  apart. 
In  Edith's  eyes  to  read  her  heart. 
In  vain  the  attendants'  fond  appeal 
To  Morag's  skill,  to  Mcnrag's  zeal ; 
She  mark'd  her  child  recdve  their  care^ 
Cold  as  the  image  sculptured  fair. 
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» 

(Fonn  of  som^ s»ittied  pitroiiffM^)  n  ■•, 
Which  doister^d.maids  ooBtbiae  to  dress ; 
She  maric^d— -mid  knew  h&c  nitt8liiig*8  heart 
In  the  vain  pomp  took  tittle  part 
Wistful  a  while  she  gazedr— then  pressed 
The  maid^i  to  her  anjuous  breast 
In  finish'^d  byeluesn— and  led 
To  where  a  turrets  airy  head. 
Slender  and  steep,  and  battled  round, 
O^erlook^d,  dark  Mull !  thy  mighty  Sound, 
Where  thwarting  tides,  with  mingled  roary 
Part  thy  swarth  hills  from  Morven'^s  shore. 

VIII. 
^  Daughter,^  she  sud,  *^  these  seas  behold^ 
^^  Round  twice  an  hundred  islands  roU^d, 
<^  From  Hift,  that  hears  tb^  northern  roar, 
^^  To  the  green  Ilay'^s  fertile  shore; 
<<  Or  mainland  turn,  where  many  a  tower 
^^  Owns  thy  bold  hrotber^s  feudal  power, 
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^^  Each  on  it49  own  dark  cape  reclined, 
^<  And  listening  to  its  own  wild  wind, 
"  From  where  Mingarry,  sternly  placed, 
^^  Overawes  the  woodland  and  the  waste, 
^^  To  where  Dunstaflriage  hears  the  raging 
'<  Of  Connal  with  his  rocks  engaging. 
^^  Think^st  thou,  amid  this  ample  round, 
^^  A  single  brow  but  thine  has  frowned, 
'^  To  sadden  this  auspicious  mom, 
<^  That  bids  the  daughter  of  high  Lorn 
^^  Impledge  her  spousal  faith  to  wed 
"  The  Heir  of  mighty  Somerled ; 
^^  Ronald,  from  many  a  hero  sprung, 
"  The  fwr,  the  valiant,  and  the  young, 
^*  Lord  of  the  Isles,  whose  lofty  name 
^^  A  thousand  bards  have  ^ven  to  fame, 
^<  The  mate  of  monarchs,  and  allied 
^^  On  equal  terms  with  England^s  pride.-— 
*^  From  chieftain^s  tower  to  bondsman^s  cot, 
^^  Who  hears  the  tale,  and  triumphs  not  P 
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**  The  damsel  dons  her  best  attire, 

<<  The  shepherd  lights  his  beltane-fire, 
Joy,  Joy !  each  warder^s  horn  hath  sung, 
Joy,  Joy !  each  matin-bell  hath  rung ; 
The  holy  priest  says  grateful  mass, 
Loud  shduts  each  hardy  galla-glass, 

^^  No  mountain  den  holds  outcast  boor, 

^^  Of  heart  so  dull,  of  soul  so  poor, 

^^  But  he  hatb  flung  his  task  aside, 

**  And  claimM  this  mom  for  holy-tide ; 

*'  Yet,  empress  of  this  joyful  day, 

*^  Edith  is  sad  while  all  are  gay."" — 
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IX. 
Proud  Edith'^s  soul  came  to  her  eye, 
Resentment  checked  the  struggling  tngh, 
Her  hurrying  hand  indignant  dried 
The  burning  tears  of  injured  pride — 
**  Morag,  forbear !  or  lend  thy  praise 
*^  To  swell  yon  hireling  harpers'  lays ; 
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Make  to  yon  maids  thy  boast  of  power, 
That  they  may  waste  a  wondering  hour, 
Telling  of  banners  proudly  borne, 
Of  pealing  bell  iand  bugleJiom, 
'^  Or,  theme  more  dear,  of  robes  of  price, 
^^  Crownlets  and  gauds  of  rare  deiride. 
^'  But  thou,  experienced  as  thou  art, 
^^  Think^st  thou  with  these  to  cheat  the  heart, 
^<  That,  bound  in  strong  affection's  chain, 
^^  Looks  for  return  and  looks  in  vain? 
^^  No !  sum  thine  Edith'^s  wretched  lot 
^^  In  these  brief  word»-<-He  loves  her  not  I 

X. 

^^  Debate  it  not>— too  long  I  strove 

'^  To  call  hb  cold  observance  love, 

^^  All  blinded  by  the  league  that  styled' 

^^  Edith  of  Lorn, — ^while,  yet  a  child, 

^^  She  tripped  the  heath  by  Morag's  side,— - 

<^  The  brave  Lord  Rcmald's  destined  bride. 
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<<  Ere  yet  I  tMtwhim,  while  ttwt 

<^  His  broadsword  blazed  in  Scodimd^s  war, 

<^  Trained  to  believe  our  fittes  the  same, 

^^  My  bosom  throbbed  when  Ronald^s  name 

<^  Came  gracing  Fame^s  hermc  tale, 

^^  Like  perfume  on  the  summer  gale. 

^'  What  pilgrim  sought  our  halls,  nor  told 

''  Of  Ronald's  deeds  in  battle  bold ; 

*'  Who  touched  the  harp  to  heroes^  praise, 

''  But  his  achievements  swell'^d  the  lays  ? 

'*  Even  Morag— not  a  tale  of  fame 

'^  Was  her's  but  closed  with  Ronald'^s  name. 

'^  He  came !  and  all  that  had  been  told 

'*  Of  his  high  worth  seem'^d  poor  and  cold, 

'*  Tame,  lifeless,  void  of  energy, 

« 

"  Unjust  to  Ronald,  and  to  me ! 


XI. 

r 

'^  Sbee  then,  what  thought  had  Edith's  heart, 
^  And  gave  not  plighted  love  its  part !— 
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<<  And  what  requital  P  cold  delay — 
<^  Excuse  that  shunned  the  spousal  day—    '^ 
^^  It  dawnS)  and  Ronald  is  not  h^e  !— 
**  Hunts  he  Bentalla'^s  nimble  deer, 
<<  Or  loiters  he  in  secret  dell 
To  bid  soine  lighter  love  farewell, 
And  swear,  that  though  he  may  not  scorn 
A  daughter  of  the  House  of  Lorn, 
^^  Yet,  when  these  formal  rites  are  o^er, 
*'  Again  they  meet,  to  part  no  more  !^— 


€i 
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XII. 
^"  Hush,  daughter,  hush !  thy  doubts  remove, 
^^  More  nobly  think  of  Ronald^  love. 
^'  Look,  where  beneath  the  castle  grey 
*'  His  fleet  unmoor  from  Aros-bay ! 

See^st  not  each  galley^s  topmast  bend, 

As  on  the  yards  the  sails  ascend  ? 

Hiding  the  dark-blue  land  they  rise, 
**  Like  the  white  clouds  on  April  skies ; 
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'^  The  shouting  vassals  man  the  oars, 

*'  Behind  them  nnk  Mull^s  mountain  t^ores, 

^^  Onward  their  merry  course  they  keep, 

*^  Through  whistling  breeze  and  foaming  deep. 

^^  And  mark  the  headmost,  seaward  cast, 

'^  Stoop  to  the  freshening  gale  her  mast, 

'*  As  if  she  vailed  its  bannered  pride, 

"  To  greet  afar  her  princess  bride  i 

"  Thy  Ronald  comes,  and  while  in  speed 

^'  His  galley  mates  the  fl3dng  steed, 

"  He  chides  her  sloth  !^— Fair  Edith  sigh'd, 

Blushed,  sadly  smiled,  and  thus  replied — 


XIX. 

"  Sweet  thought,  but  vain  !^No,  Morag  I  mark, 

"  Type  of  his  course,  yon  lonely  bark, 

**  That  oft  hath  shifted  helm  and  sail, 

^'  To  win  its  way  against  the  gale. 

**  Since  peep  of  morn,  my  vacant  eyes 

'^  Hath  view'd  by  fits  the  course  she  tries ; 
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^*  Now,  thou^  the  daikening  acud  oomes  on, 

'<  And  dswn^s  £ur  promuies  be  gone, 

^^  And  though  the  weary  crew  may  see 

'<  Our  sheltering  haven  on  their  lee, 

^^  Still  closer  to  the  rising  wind 

'^  They  strive  her  shivering  sail  to  Innd, 

^<  Still  nearer  to  the  shelves^  dread  verge 

^^  At  every  tack  her  course  they  urge, 

^^  As  if  they  feared  Artomish  more 

*^  Than  adverse  winds  and  breakers'*  roar.^— 


XIV. 

Sooth  spoke  the  maid. — Amid  the  tide 

The  skiff  she  marked  lay  tossing  sore, 
And  shifted  oft  her  stooping  ^e,  . 
In  weary  tack  from  shore  to  shore. 
Yet  on  her  destined  course  no  more 

She  gained,  of  forward  way, 
Than  what  a  minstrel  may  compare 
To  the  poor  meed  which  peasants  share. 
Who  toil  the  live-long  day ; 
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And  such  the  risk  her  pilot  braves, 

That  oft,  before  she  wcure, 
H^  boltsprit  kissed  the  broken  waves, 
Where  in  white  foam  the  ocean  raves 

Upon  the  shelving  shore. 
Yet,  to  their  destined  purpose  true. 
Undaunted  toiled  her  h^dy  crew. 

Nor  looked  where  shelter  lay, 
Nor  for  Artomish  Castle  drew, 

Nor  steer'^d  for  Aro$-bay. 


XV. 

Thus  while  they  strove  with  wind  and  seas. 
Borne  onward  by  the  Drilling  br^ze, 

Lord  Ronald^s  fleet  swept  by, 
Streamer^d  with  silk,  and  tricked  with  gold. 
Manned  with  the  noble  and  the  bold 

Of  Island  chivalry. 
Around  their  prows  the  ocean  roars, 
And  chafes  beneath  their  thousand  oars. 
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Yet  bears  them  on  their  way : 
So  chafes  the  war-horse  in  his  might, 
That  field-ward  bears  some  valiant  knight, 
Champs  till  both  bitt  and  boss  are  white. 

But,  foaming,  must  obey. 
On  each  gay  deqk  they  might  behold 
Lances  of  steel  and  crests  of  gold. 
And  hauberks  with  their  burnished  fold. 

That  shimmer'd  fair  and  free ; 
And  each  proud  gaUey,  as  she  pass'd,    : 
To  the  wild  cadence  of  the  blast 

Gave  wUder  minstrelsy. 
Full  many  a  shrill  triumphant  note 
Saline  and  Scallastle  bade  float 

Their  misty  shores  around ; 
And  Morvetf s  echoes  answered  well, 
And  Duart  heard  the  distant  swell 

Come  down  the  darksome  Sound, 
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So  bore  they  on  with  mirth  and  pride, 
And  if  that  labouring  bark  they  spied, 

'Twas  with  such  idle  eye 
As  nobles  cast  on  lowly  boor. 
When,  toiling  in  his  task  obscure. 

They  pass  him  careless  by. 
Let  them  sweep  on  with  heedless  eyes  ! 
But,  had  they  known  what  mighty  prize 

In  that  frail  vessel  lay, 
The  famished  wolf,  that  prowls  the  wold. 
Had  scatheless  passed  the  imguarded  fold. 
Ere,  drifting  by  these  galleys  bold. 

Unchallenged  were  her  way  I 
And  thou.  Lord  Ronald,  sweep  thou  on, 
With  mirth,  and  pride,  and  minstrel  tone  f 
But  hadst  thou  known  who  sailed  so  nigh. 
Far  other  glance  were  in  thine  eye  ! 
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Far  other  flush  were  on  thy  brow. 
That,  shaded  by  the  bonnet,  now 
Assumes  but  ill  the  blithesome  cheer 
Of  bridegroom  when  the  bride  is  near  ! 


XVII. 

Yes,  sweep  they  on  !— We  will  not  leave. 
For  them  that  triumph,  those  who  grieve. 

With  that  armada  gay 
Be  laughter  loud  and  jocund  shout. 
And  bards  to  cheer  the  wassail  rout, 

With  tale,  romance,  and  lay ; 
And  of  wild  mirth  each  clamorous  art. 
Which,  if  it  cannot  cheer  the  heart. 
May  stupify  and  stun  its.  smart. 

For  one  loud  busy  day. 
Yes,  sweep  they  on !— But  mih  that  skiff 

Abides  the  minstrel  tale, 
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Where  there  was.  dread  of  surge  and  cliff, 
Labour  that  strained  each  sinew  stiff, 
And  one  sad  Maiden^s  wail. 


XVIII. 

All  day  with  fruitless  strife  they  toil'^d, 
With  eve  the  ebbing  currents  boiled 

More  fierce  from  strait  and  lake ; 
And  mid-way  through  the  channel  met 
Conflicting  tides  that  foam  and  fret, 
And  high  their  mingled  billows  jet. 
As  spears,  that,  in  the  battle  set. 

Spring  upward  as  they  break. 
Then,  too,  the  lights  of  eve  were  past. 
And  louder  sung  the  western  blast 

On  rocks  of  Inmnmore ; 
Rent  was  the  sail,  and  strained  the  mast. 
And  many  a  leak  was  gaping  fast, 
And  the  pale  steersman  stood  aghast. 

And  gave  the  conflict  o'er. 

VOL.  IX.  F 
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XIX. 
^Twas  then  thai  One,  ifiiose  lofty  look 
Nor  labour  dulled  bof  tevror  shook, 

Thus  to  the  Leader  spoke  :-— 
'^  Brother,  how  hopest  thou  to  abide 
"  The  fury  of  this  wilder'd  tidey 
'^  Or  how  avoid  the  rockV  rude  side^ 

'^  Until  the  day  has  broke  P 
^^  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  Tessel  re«t, 
^^  With  quiveriiig  fdanks,  amd  growling  keel, 

^^  At  the  last  Inllow'^s  shoclc  ? 
'*  Yet  how  of  better  counsri  tell, 
^^  Though  here  thou  seest  poor  Isabel 

<^  Half  dead  with  want  and  &ar ; 
**  For  look  on^sea,  or  locJi  on  land, 
^^  Or  yon  dark  sky,  on  every  hand 

^^  Despair:  and  death  are  near. 
'<  For  her  alone  I  grievs^^^^m  me 
^^  Danger  sits  light  by  land  and  sea, 
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"  I  follow  where  thou  wilt ; 
^^  Either  to  bide  the  tempest^  Jour, 
^^  Or  wend  to  yon  unfriendly  tower, 
^'  Or  rush  amid  their  naval  power, 
^*  With  war-cry  wake  their  wassaiUsour, 

"  And  die  with  hand  on  hilt.''<*- 


XX, 

That  elder  Leader^s  calm  reply 

In  steady  voice  was  given, 
^^  In  man^s  most  darjc  eKti^eisiky 

^^  Oft  succour  dawns  flrom  Heaven.  . 
^'  Edward,  trim  thpu  the  shattered  sail, 
*^  '4^he  helm  be  tjaine,  and  down  the  gale 

*^  Lf  t  our  free  course  be  driven ; 
^'  So  shall  we  ^scape  t^e  western  bay, 
«  The  hostile  fleet,  the  unequal  fray, 
'^  So  safely  hold  <Hir  vesseFs  way 
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"  Beneath  the  Castle  wall ; 
"  For  if  a  hope  of  safety  rest, 
^^  ^Tis  on  the  sacred  name  of  guest, 
*^  Who  seeks  for  sheher,  storm  distressed, 

««  Within  a  chieftain's  hall. 
"  If  not — it  best  beseems  our  worth, 
"  Our  name,  our  right,  our  lofty  birth, 

«  By  noble  hands  to  fall.^— 


XXI. 

The  helm,  to  his  strong  arm  conagnM, 
GavQ  the  reefed  sail  to  meet  the  wind. 

And  cm  her  altered  way. 
Fierce  boimding,  forward  sprung  the  ship. 
Like  greyhoimd  starting  from  the  slip 

To  sme  his  flying  prey. 
Awaked,  before  the  rushing  prow. 
The  mimic  fires  of  ocean  glow. 

Those  lightnings  of  the  wave ; 
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Wild  sparkles  crest  the  broken  tides, 
And,  flashing  round,  the  vessd^s  sides 

With  dvish  lustre  lave, 
While,  &r  behind,  their  livid  Ught 
To  the  dark  billows  of  the  mght 

A  gloomy  splendour  gave. 
It  seems  as  if  old  Ocean  shakes 
From  his  dark  brow  the  livid  flakes 

In  envious  pageantry, 
To  match,  the  meteor  light  that  streaks 

Grim  Hecla^s  midnight  sky. 

XXII. 
Nor  lackM  they  steadier  light  to  keep 
Their  course  upon  the  darkened  deq)  ;— 
Artortiish,  on  her  frowning  steep 

^Twixt  cloud  and  ocean  hung,. 
Glanced  with  a  thousand  Ughts  of  glee. 
And  landward  far,  and  far  to  sea, 

Her  festal  radiance  flung. 
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By  that  blithe  beacon^Ught  they  aberM^ 

Wh69^  lustre  mingkd  well 
With  the  pale  beam  thbt  now  a^peorVly 
As  the  cold  Mobti  her  hidad  uprelir'd 

Above  the?  ^akern  Pell; 


XXIII. 
Thus  gukkd,  oh  their  boiarse  tfa«y  hate 
Until  they  near'd  the  MilElifllftild  fbdTiS, 
When  frequetit  dn  th^  hoUbw  bkl^t 
Wild  shputs  of  merrimeiltweare  cait^ 
And  wind,  and  wave,  and  sea-birds^  cry, 
With  wasssdl  sounds  in  concert  vie. 
Like  ffinerdl  fthriieks  with  r«^hrV, 

O  like  the  battle-sbdUt 
By  peasaifts  hesrd  fro&i  di#*d  on  higb^ 
When  TriuDnp}^  Rug^,  luid  A^t^y, 
Madden  the  itght  and  tout 


Now  nearer  yet,  through  alUt aildstdnBi 
Dimly  arose  the  Castle^g  fonn, 

And  deepened  sliadow  made. 
Far  lengthened  <hi  the  nlain  bdomr, 
Where,  dancii^  in  reflected  gfanr. 

An  hundred  torches  play^d^ 
Spangling  the  wave  with  lights  as  vmn 
As  pleasures  in  this  vale  of  pmn, 

That  daasle  as  they  fade. 

XXIV. 

Beneath  the  OastJe's  sheltering  lee, 
They  staid  their  course  in  quiet  (tea. 
Hewn  in  the  rock,  a  passage  there 
Sought  the  dark  fortrei^s  by  a  stair 

So  strait,  so  hi^^  so  steep, 
With  peasaHt'^s  staff  one  yalmntfaaari 
Might  well  the  dizzy  pass  have  mannV, 
^Gainst  hundreds  anu-d  with  sfiear  and  brandy 
And  phiaged  ihem  in  the  deep. 
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His  bugle  then  the  helmsman  wound  ; 
Loud  answered  every  echo  round, 

From  turret,  rock,  and  bay. 
The  postem^s  hinges  crash  and  groan, 
And  soon  the  warder'*s  cresset  shone 
On  those  rude  steps  of  slippery  stone, 

To  light  the  upward  way, 
*^  Thrice  welcome,  holy  Sire  r  he  said ; 
<<  Full  long  the  spousal  train  have  staid,' 

"  And,  vex'*d  at  thy  delay, 

Fear'^d  lest,  amidst  these  wildering  seas, 

The  darksome  night  and  freshening  breeze 
Had  driven  thy  bark  astray.*"— 
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XXV. 

"  Warder,^  the  younger  stranger  said, 
*^  Thine  erring  guess  some  mirth  had  made 
"  In  mirthful  hour ;  but  nights  like  these, 
"  When  the  rough  winds  wake  western  seas, 
"  Brook  not  of  glee.    We  crave  some  aid 
"  And  needful  shelter  for  this  maid 
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<^  Until  the  break  of  day ; 
*^  For,  to  ourselves,  the  deck^s  rude  plank 
^^  Is  easy  as  the  mossy  bank 

^<  That^s  breathed  upon  by  May ; 
^^  And  for  our  storm-tossed  skifp  we  seek 
^^  Short  shelter  in  this  leeward  creek, 
*^  Prompt  when  the  dawn  the  east  shall  streak 

"  Again  to  bear  away.'*— 
Answered  the  Warder,  "  In  what  name 

*^  Assert  ye  hospitable  claim  ? 

» 

"  Whence  come,  or  whither  bound  ? 
^^  Hath  Erin  seen  your  parting  sails  ? 
"  Or  come  ye  on  Norweyan  gales  ? 
'^  And  seek  ye  EnglandV  fertile  vales, 

"  Or  Scotland'^s  mountain  ground  ?*"— 
"  Warriors— for  other  title  none 
**  For  some  brief  space  we  list  to  own, 
**  Bound  by  a  vow — warriors  are  we ; 
''  In  strife  by  land,  and  storm  by  sea, 

"  We  have  been  known  to  fame  ; 
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And  these  brief  words  have  iQfport  dear^ 
^^  When  sounded  in  a  nobk  €ar^ 
**  To  harbour  safe,  and  fnencUy^heer, 

^^  That  gives  Ms  rightful  claim. 
^  Grant  us  die  tritial  boon  we  ^seek^ 
**  And  we  in  other  xeahns  inll  speak 
<<  Fair  of  your  ocAirtesy ; 
Deny— and  be  youi*  niggard  Hcid 
Scorned  by  the  noble  and  the  bold^ 
Shunn'd  by  the  pilgiim  on  the  wdd, 
"  And  wanderer  on  the  lea  T*— 
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XXVII. 

Bold  Strang^)  iia-^^gain^  dmm  like  tlAne^ 
No  bolt  revolves  by  hand  of  min^ 
Though  urged  in  tone  that  more  exprass'd 

'^  A  monarch  than  a  suppliant  guest 

*'  Be  what  ye  will,  Artonish  Hall 

*^  On  this  glad  ^ve  is  free  to  all. 
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<^  Though  y^  had  draWn  a  hcntile  sword 
<*  ^Gainst  our  ally^  gfeilt  Englatid^s  Loni^ 
**  Or  mail  u|)on  jour  shoulders  bon^^^ 
*^  To  battle  with  the  liord  of  Lorn^ 
"  Or,  outlaid,  dwelt  by  greenlfo6d  trte 
«'  With  the  fierce  Knight  of  EUersIle^ 
*'  Or  sdded  eveH  ^e  mmrderous  strife^ 
''  When  CmHyn  fell  benenth  the  knife 
''  Of  that  Ml  homicide  The  Bruce, 
^'  This  night  had  b^  a  term  of  trUoe>-^ 
*'  Ho,  vassals !  give  these  guests  your  care, 
"  And  shew  the  narrow  postem-stmr.^ — 

XXVIIL 

To  land  these  two  b6ld  breihren  leapt^ 
(The  weary  cr^w  dieiif  velssel  kef>t^) 
And,  lighted  by  the  torches^  flare, 
That  teaWard  flilng  their  sitaoky  glare. 
The  younger  Knight  that  maiden  bare 
Half  lifeless  up  the  rock ; 
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On  his  strong  shoulder  leaned  her  head. 
And  down  her  long  dark  tresses  shed, 
As  the  wild  vine,  in  tendrils  spread, 

Droops  from  the  moui^tain  oak. 
Him  followed  close  that  elder  Lord, 
And  in  his  hand  a  sheathed  sword. 

Such  as  few  arms  conld  wield ; 
But  when  he  boun^d  him  to  such  task. 
Well  could  it  cleave  the  strongest  casque, 

And  rend  the  surest  shield. 


XXIX. 

The  raised  portcullis^  arch  they  pass. 
The  wicket  with  its  bars  of  brass, 

The  entrance  long  and  low. 
Flanked  at  each  turn  by  loop-holes  strait, 
Where  bowmen  might  in  ambush  wait, 
(If  force  or  fraud  should  burst  the  gate,) 

To  gall  an  entering  foe. 


Cofila  /.       THE  LORD  OF  TH£  ISLES.         98 

But  every  jealous  post  of  ward 
Was  now  defenceless  and  unbarr'd. 
And  all  the  passage  free 

To  one  low*brow^d  and  vaulted  room, : 

» 

Where  squire  and  yeoman,  page  and  groom, 

Plied  their  loud  revelry. 

XXX. 

And  "  Rest  ye  here,**  the  Warder  bade, 
*'  Till  to  onr  Lord  your  suit  is  said.-— 
**  And,  comrades,  gaze  not  on  the  maid,   * 
^^  And  on  these  men  who  ask  our  aid, 

**  As  if  ye  ne'er  had  seen 
^'  A  damsel  tired  of  middght  bark, 
"  Or  wanderers  of  a  moulding  stark, 
.    "  And  bearing  martial  mien.^— 
But  not  for  Eachin's  reproof 
Would  page  or  vassal  stand  aloof, 

But  crowded'on  to  stare, 
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As  men  of  courtesy  untaught, 
Till  fiery  Edward  roughly  eaught. 

From  one  the  foremost  theitt, 
His  chequei^'d  plaid,  and  in  its  shroud. 
To  l^de  h^  frpm  Che  vulgar  crowd. 

Involved  his  sister  fair. 
His  brother,  as  the  clansman  bent 
His  sullen  brow  in  discontent, 

Mada  biisf  and  stern  exeuae  ;r^ 
*^  Vassal,  ware  thine  the  cloak  of  paU 
^^  That  decks  thy  Lord  in  bridal  hall, 

^^  ^vfere  honoured  by  her  use/W 


KXXI. 

Proud  was  his  tone,  but  calm ;  his  eye 

Had  that  compelling  dignity. 

His  mien  that  bearing  haught  and  high, 

Which  omMnon  spirits  feiur ; 
Needed  nor  word  nor  signal  more, 
Nod,  wink,  and  laughter,  all  were  o*er ; 
Upon  each  other  back  they  bore, 
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And  gazed  like  startled  deer. 
But  now  appeared  the  Seneschal, 
Commission'^d  by  his  lord  to  call 
The  strangers  to  the  Baron^s  hall. 

Where  feasted  fair  and  free 
That  Island  Prince  in  nuptial  tide, 
With  Edith  there  his  lovely  bride, 
And  her  bold  brother  by  her  side. 
And  many  a  chief,  the  flower  and  pride 

Of  western  land  and  sea. 


Here  pause  we,  gentles,  for  a  space ; 
And,  if  our  tale  hath  won  your  grace, 
Grant  us  brief  patience,  and  again 
We  will  renew  the  minstrel  strain. 


END  OF  CANTO  FIRST. 
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CANTO  SECOND. 


Fill  the  bright  goblet,  spread  the  festive  board  i 

Summon  the  gay,  the  noble,  and  the  fair ! 
Through  the  loud  hall,  in  joyous  concert  poured, 

Let  mirth  and  music  sound  the  dirge  of  Care  { 
But  ask  thou  not  if  Happiness  be  there. 

If  the  loud  laugh  disguise  convuMve  throe, 
Or  if  the  brow  the  hearths  true  livery  wear ; 

Lift  not  the  festal  mask  !— enough  to  know, 
No  scene  of  mortal  life  but  teems  with  mortal  woe. 
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II. 

With  beakers^  clang,  with  harpers'  lay, 
With  all  that  olden  time  deemed  gay, 
The  Island  Chieftain  feasted  high ; 
But  there  was  in  his  troubled  eye 
A  gloomy  fire,  and  on  his  brow. 
Now  sudden  flushM,  and  faded  now, 
Emotions  such  as  draw  their  birth 
From  deeper  source  than  festal  mirth. 
By  fits  he  paused,  and  harper's  strain 
And  jester's  tale  went  round  in  vain, 
thr  fell  but  oh  his  idle  ^kr 
Like  distant  sounds  which  dreamers  hear. 
I'hen  would  he  rouse  hiln,  and  employ 
Each  art  to  sdd  the  calmoi^oUs  joy. 

And  call  for  pledge  and  lay. 
And,  for  brief  spake,  of  alt  the  crowd, 
As  he  was  loudest  df  the  loud, 

Seeni  gayest  of  the  gay. 
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III. 

Yet  nought  amm  the  bridal  thrpng 
Marked  in  In-ief  mirth,  or  musing  lopg ; 
The  vacant  brow,  the  Unlistening  /e^r, 
They  gave  to  thoughts  of  raptures  near, 
And  his  fierce  starts  of  sudden  glee 
Seemed  bursts  of  bridegroom''s  ecstax;y. 
Nor  thus  alone  misjudged  the  crowd. 
Since  lofty  Lorn,  suspicious,  proud. 
And  jealous  of  his  honoured  line, 
And  that  keen  loiight,  De  Argentine, 
(From  England  sent  on  errand  high, 
The  western  league  more  firm  to  ti^e,) 
Both  deem'*d  in  Ronald^s  mood  to  find 
A  lover^s  tran^rit-tCDubled  inind. 
But  one  sad  heart,  one  tearful  leyie, 
Pierced  deqier  through  t^e  mystery. 
And  watched,  with  agony  and  fear. 
Her  wayward  bridegroom^s  varied  c^ee^'. 
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IV. 

She  watch''d-^yet  feared  to  meet  his  glance. 
And  he  ^nnn^d  her^s  ;-^till  when  by  chance 
They  met,  the  point  of  foeman^s  knee 

Had  given  a  milder  pang ! 
Beneath  the  intcderable  smart 
He  writhed ;— then  sternly  manned  his  heart 
To  play  his  hard  but  destined  part, 
And  from  the  table  sprang. 
Fill  me  the  mighty  cup  !^  he  said. 
Erst  own''d  by  royal  Somerled. 
^<  Fill  it,  till  on  the  studded  brim 
In  burning  gold  the  bubbles  swim. 
And  every  gem  of  varied  shine 
Glow  doubly  bright  in  rosy  wine  ! 
"  To  you,  brave  lord,  and  brother  mme, 

<<  Of  Lorn,  this  pledge  I  drink—- 
"  The  union  of  Oiu:  House  with  thine, 
"  By  this  fair  bridal-link  r^ 
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V. 
*^  Let  it  pass  round  !^  quoth  He  of  Lorn, 
<'  And  in  good  time— that  winded  horn 

''  Must  of  the  Abbot  tell ; 
^^  The  laggard  monk  is  ccnne  at  last^— 
Lord  Ronald  heard  the  bugle-blast, 
And  on  the  floor,  at  random  cast. 

The  untasted  goUet  fell. 
But  when  the  Warder  in  his  ear 
Tells  other  news,  his  blither  cheer 

Returns  like  sun  of  May, 
When  through  a  thunder-cloud  it  beams  ! — 
Lord  of  two  hundred  isles,  he  seems 

As  glad  of  brief  delay, 
As  some  poor  criminal  might  feel. 
When  from  the  gibbet  or  the  wheel 

Respited  for  a  day. 
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VI. 

"  Brother  of  Lorn,'*  with  hurried  voioe 
He  said,  ^^  And  you,  fair  lords,  rejoice  ! 

^^  Here,  to  augment  our.  glee, 
**  Come  wandering  Knights  from  trarel  far, 
"  Well  proved,  they  say,  in  strife  of  war, 

^^  And  tempest  oa  the  sea.-— 
^^  Ho !  give  them  at  your  board  sudi  place 
"  As  best  their  presences  may  grace, 

"  And  bid  than  welcome  free  !** 
With  solemn  step,  and  silver  wand. 
The  Seneschal  the  presence  scanned 
Of  these  strange  guests ;  and  well  he  knew 
How  to  assign  their  rank  its  due ; 

For,  though  the  costly  furs 
That  erst  had  deck'd  their  caps  were  torn. 
And  their  gay  robes  ware  over-worn. 

And  soiled  their  gilded  spurs. 
Yet  such  a  high  commanding  grace 
Was  in  their  mein  and  in  their  face. 
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As  suited  best  the  princely  dais, 

And  royal  canopy ; 
And  there  he  marshalled  diem  their  place, 

First  of  that  company. 


VII. 

Then  lords  and  ladies  spake  asTde, 
And  angry  looks  the  error  chide, 
That  gave  to  guests  unnamed,  unknown, 
A  place  so  near  their  princess  throne ; 

But  Owen  Erraught  said, 
"  For  forty  years  a  seneschal, 
'^  To  marshal  guests  in  bower  and  hall 

"  Has  been  my  honoured  trade. 
"  Worship  and  birth  to  me  are  known, 
"  By  look,  by  hearing,  and  by  tone, 
"  Not  by  furr'^d  robe  or  broider^d  zone ; 

"  And,  ''gainst  an  oaken  bough, 
"  ril  gage  my  silver  wand  of  state, 
^'  That  these  three  Strangers  oft  have  sate 

"  In  higher  place  than  now.*"— 
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VIII. 
I,  too,^  the  aged  Ferrand  said, 
Am  qualified  by  minstrel  trade 
"  Of  rank  and  place  to  tell ; — 
"  Marked  ye  the  younger  Stranger's  eye, 
'*  My  mates,  how  quick,  how  keen,  how  high, 

^^  How  fierce  its  flashes  fell, 
^^  Glancing  among  the  noble  rout 
^^  As  if  to  seek  the  noblest  out, 
^^  Because  the  owner  might  not  brook 
^'  On  any  save  his  peers  to  look  ? 

"  And  yet  it  moves?  me  more, 
"  That  steady,  calm,  majestic  brow, 
"  With  which  the  elder  Chie^  even  now 
"  Scanned  the  gay  presence  o'er. 
Like  Being  of  superior  kind. 
In  whose  high-toned  impartial  mind 
Degrees  of  mortal  rank  and  state 
"  Seem  objects  of  indiflbrent  weight. 
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"  The  lady,  too, — ^though  closely  tied 
*^  The  mantle  veil  both  face  and  eye, 

^^  Her  motions^  grace  it  could  not  hide, 
"  Nor  could  her  formes  fair  symmjetry/^ — 


IX. 
Suspicious  doubt  and  lordly  scorn 
Loured  on  the  haughty  front  of  Lorn. 
From  underneath  his  brows  of  pride, 
The  stranger  guests  he  sternly  eyed. 
And  whispered  closely  what  the  ear 
Of  Argentine  alone  might  hear; 

Then  questionM,  high  and  brief, 
If,  in  their  voyage,  aught  they  knew 
Of  the  rebellious  Scottish  crew. 
Who  to  Kath-£rin''s  shelter  drew. 

With  Carrick's  outlawed  Chief  ? 
And  if,  their  winter^s  exile  o'er. 
They  harbour'^d  still  by  Ulster's  shore. 
Or  launched  their  galleys  on  the  main^ 
To  vex  their  native  land  again  ? 
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X. 

That  younger  Stranger,  fierce  and  high, 
At  once  confronts  the  Chieftain^g  eye 

With  look  of  equal  scorn : — 
"  Of  rebels  have  we  nought  to  show ; 
"  But  if  of  Royal  Bruce  thou^dst  know, 

"  I  warn  thee  he  has  sworn, 
'^  Ere  thrice  three  days  shall  come  and  go, 
^'  His  banner  Scottish  winds  shall  blow. 
Despite  each  mean  or  mighty  foe, 
From  England'^s  every  bill  and  bow, 
"  To  Allaster  of  Lorn."— 
Kindled  the  mountain  Chieftain^s  ire. 
But  Ronald  qu^dchM  the  rising  fire ; 
^^  Brother,  it  better  suits  the  time 
"  To  chase  the  night  with  Ferrand's  rhyme, 
"  Than  wake,  ^midst  mirth  and  wine,  the  jars 
**  That  flow  from  these  unhappy  wars." — 
^^  Content,"  said  Lorn ;  and  spoke  apart 
With  Ferrand,  master  of  his  »rt. 
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Then  whispered  Argentine, — 
"  The  lay  I  named  will  carry  smart 
^^  To  these  bold  Strangers*  haughty  heart, 

"  If  right  this  guess  of  mine.*"— 
He  ceased,  find  it  was  silence  all, 
Until  the  Minstrel  waked  the  hall. 


a 


XI. 

Cj^e  13toa(^  Of  iLorm 

Whence  the  broach  of  burning  gold, 
^'  That  clasps  the  Chieftain^s  mantle  fold, 
"  Wrought  and  chased  with  rare  device, 
"  Studded  fair  with  gems  of  price, 
"  On  the  varied  tartans  beaming, 
^'  As,  through  nighf s  pale  rainbow  gleaming, 
"  Fainter  now,  now  seen  afar, 
^'  Fitful  shines  the  northern  star  P 


^'  Gem !  ne^er  wrought  on  Highland  mountain,. 
''  Did  the  fairy  of  the  fountain. 
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^^  Or  the  mermaid  of  the  wave, 

^^  Frame  thee  in  some  coral  cave  P 

*'  Did  in  Iceland^s  darksome  mine 

^^  DwarTs  swart  hands  thy  metal  twine  ? 

^^  Or,  mortal-moulded,  comest  thou  here, 

"  From  England^s  love,  or  France's  fear  ? 
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XII. 

^ns  (otitinuei). 

No  ! — thy  splendours  nothing  iell 
Foreign  art  or  faery  spell. 
"  Moulded  thou  for  monarch's  use. 
By  the  over-weening  Bruce, 
When  the  royal  robe  he  tied 
O'er  a  heart  of  wrath  and  pride ; 
"  Thence  in  triumph  wert  thou  torn, 
"  By  the  victor  hand  of  Lorn ! 
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"  When  the  gem  was  won  and  lost, 
^*  Widely  was  the  war-cry  toss'd  ! 
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^^  Rung  aloud  Bendourish  Fell, 

^'  Answered  Doucharf  s  sounding  dell, 

"  Fled  the  deer  from  wild  Teyndrum, 

"  When  the  homicide,  overcome, 

'^  Hardly  ^scaped  with  scathe  and  scorn, 

^^  Left  the  pledge  with  conquering  Lorn  ! 

XIIL 

%on0  tondtttieti« 

^^  Vain  was  then  the  Douglas  brand, 
^^  Vain  the  Campbell^s  vaunted  hand, 
"  Vain  Eirkpatrick^s  bloody  dirk, 
"  Making  sure  of  murder's  work ; 
"  Barrendown  fled  fast  away, 
"  Fled  the  fiery  De  la  Haye, 
'^  When  this  broach,  triumphant  borne, 
'^  Beamed  upon  the  breast  of  Lwn. 


^^  Farthest  fled  its  former  Lord, 
^*  Left  his  men  to  brand  and  cord, 
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^^  Bloody  brand  of  Hi^iland  steel, 
^^  English  gibbet,  axe,  and  wheel. 
<^  Let  him  fly  from  coast  to  coast, 
Dogged  by  Comyn''s  vengeful  ghost. 
While  his  spcnls,  in  triumph  worn, 
Long  shall  grace  yictorious  Lorn  !^-— 


u 
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XIV. 

As  glares  the  tiger  on  his  foes. 

Hemmed  in  by  hunters,  spears,  and  bows, 

And,  ere  he  bounds  upon  the  ring, 

Selects  the  object  of  his  spring,«*- 

Now  on  the  Bard,  now  on  his  Lord, 

So  Edward  glared  and  grasped  his  sword — 

But  stern  his  brother  spoke, — "  Be  still. 

"  What !  art  thou  yet  so  wild  of  will, 

"  After  high  deeds  and  sufferings  long, 

"  To  chafe  thee  for  a  meniaPs  song  ? — 

"  Well  hast  thou  framed,  Old  Man,  thy  strains, 

^^  To  praise  the  hand  that  pays  thy  pains 
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<*  Yet  something  might  thy  song  faaye  told 

^^  Of  Lom'^s  three  vassals,  true  and  bold, 

*^  Who  rent  thdr  Lord  from  Bruce^s  hold, 

^^  As  underneath  his  knee  he  lay, 

^^  And  died  to  save  him  in  the  fray. 

^^  Fve  heard,  the  Bruce- s  doak  and  claqp 

^*  Was  clenched  within  their  dying  grasp, 

<<  What  time  a  bimdred  fbemen  more 

**  Rushed  in,  and  back  the  victor  bore, 

^^  Long  after  Lorn  had  left  the  strife, 

<<  Full  glad  to^scape  with  limb  and  life.— 

^<  Enough  of  this-— And,  Minstrel,  hold, 

^^  As  minstrel-hire,  this  chain  of  gold, 

'^  For  future  lays  a  fair  excuse, 

'^  To  speak  more  noUy  of  the  Bruoe.^-p— 

XV. 

*'  Now,  by  Columba^s  shrine,  I  swear, 
^'  And  every  saint  that^s  buried  there, 

VOL.  IX.  H 
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*^  ^Tis  he  himself  t^  Lorn  sternly  cries, 
**  And  for  my  kinsman'^s  death  he  dies.^--- 
As  loudly  Ronald  calli»— -'^  Forbear  ! 
Not  in  my  sdght,  while  brand  I  wear^ 
O^er-match^d  by  odds,  shall  warrior  fall, 
**  Or  blood  of  stranger  stain  my  hall ! 
"  This  ancient  fortress  of  my  race 
**  Shall  be  misfortune^s  resting-place, 
**  Shelter  and  shield  of  the  distressed. 
No  slaughter-house  for  shipwreckM  guest''—' 
Talk  not  to  me,'^  fierce  Lorn  replied, 
"  Of  odds  or  match  !— when  Comyn  died, 
*^  Three  daggers  clashM  within  his  side  ! 
*^  Talk  not  to  me  of  sheltering  hall, 
^*  The  Church  of  God  saw  Comyn  fall  f 
**  On  Grod's  own  altar  streamed  his  blood, 
**  While  o'er  my  prostrate  kinsman  stood 
**  The  ruthless  murderer— e'en  as  now — 
'^  With  armed  hand  and  scornful  brow.— - 
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"  Up,  all  who  love  me !  blow  on  blow  ! 
"  And  lay  the  outlawed  felons  low  r — 


XVI. 

Then  up  sprung  many  a  msunland  Lord, 
Obedient  to  their  Chieftain^s  word. 
Barcaldine^s  arm  is  high  in  air, 
And  Kinloch-AUine^s  blade  is  bare, 
Black  Murthok^s  dirk  has  left  its  i^heath, 
And  clench'^d  is  Dermid^s  hand  of  death. 
Their  muttered  threats  of  vengeance  swell 
Into  a  wild  and  warlike  yell ; 
Onward  they  press  with  weapons  high, 
The  affinghted  females  shriek  and  fly. 
And,  Scotland,  then  thy  brightest  ray 
Had  darkened  ere  its  noon  of  day. 
But  every  Chief  of  birth  and  fame. 
That  from  the  Isles  6f  Ocean  came. 
At  Ronald^s  side  that  hour  withstood 
Fierce  Lom's  relentless  thirst  for  blood. 
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XVII. 

Brave  Torquil  from  Dimvegan  high. 

Lord  of  the  misty  hills  of  Skye, 

Mac-Niel,  wild  Baraks  andent  thane, 

Duarty  of  bold  Clan  Gillian^s  strain, 

Fergus,  of  Canna^s  castled  hay, 

Mac-DuiBth,  Lord  of  Colonsay, 

Soon  as  they  saw  the  broadswords  glance. 

With  ready  weapons  rose  at  once, 

More  prompt,  that  many  an  ancient  feud. 

Full  oft  suppressed,  full  oft  renewM, 

Glow'd  'twixt  the  Chieftains  of  Argyle, 

And  many  a  lord  of  ocean^s  isle. 

Wild  was  the  scene    each  sword  was  bare^ 

Back  streamed  each  Chieftain^s  shaggy  hair, 

In  gloomy  opposition  set. 

Eyes,  hands,  and  brandished  weap(His  met ; 

Blue  gleaming  o^er  the  social  board. 

Flashed  to  the  torches  many  a  sword ; 
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And  soon  those  bridal  ligfats  may  shine 
On  purple  blood  far  rosy  wine. 

XVIII. 
While  thus  £br  bbws  and  death  prepared, 
Each  heart  waa  up,  each  weapon  bared, 
Each  foot  advapced,— a  surly  pause 
Still  reverenced  hoafntaUe  law& 
All  menaced  violencey  but  alike 
Rductmi  eadi  the  first  to  strike, 
(For  aye  aiecursed  in  minstrel  line 
Is  he  who  brawls  ^mid  song  and  wine, 
And^  matched  in  numbers  and  in  might. 
Doubtful  and  de^rate  seemed  the  fight.) 
Thus  threat  and  murmur  died  away. 
Till  on  the  crowded  hall  there  lay 
Such  fflilence^  as  the  deadly  still, 
Ere  bursts  the  thunder  on  the  hilL 
With  Uade  advanced,  each.  Chieftain  bold 
ShewM  like  the  Sworder's  form  of  old. 
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As  wanting  still  the  torch  of  life, 
To  wake  the  marble  into  strife. 


XIX. 

That  awful  pause  the  stranger  Maid, 

And  Edith,  seized  to  pray  for  aid. 

As  to  De  Argentine  she  clung. 

Away  her  veil  the  stranger  flung. 

And,  lovely  ^mid  her  wild  despair. 

Fast  stream'^d  her  ^yes,  wide  flowM  her.  hair. 

O  thou,  of  knighthood  once  the  flower. 

Sure  refuge  in  distressful  hour, 
<^  Thou,  who  in  Judah  well  hast  fought 

For  our  dear  faith,  and  ofl  hast  sought 

Renown  in  knightly  exercise, 
*<  When  this  poor  hand  has  dealt  the  prize. 

Say,  can  thy  soul  of  honour  brook 

On  the  unequal  strife  to  look, 
"  When,  butchered  thus  in  peaceful  hall, 
**  Those  once  thy  friends,  my  brethren,  fall  I"— 
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To  Argentine  she  tunf  d  her  word, 
But  her  eye  sought  the  Island  Lord. 
A  flush  like  evening^s  setting  flame 
GlowM  on  his  cheek ;  his  hardy  frame. 
As  with  a  Inief  convulsion,  shook : 
Wiibh  hurried  voice  and  eager  look,-—. 
**  Fear  not,"  he  said,  "  my  Isabel ! 
«  What  said  I— Edith  !— all  is  well— 
"  Nay,  fear  not — I  will  well  provide 
"  The  safety  of  my  lovely  bride— 
**  My  bride  ?"— but  there  the  accents  dung 
In  tremor  to  his  faulfring  tongue. 


XX. 

Now  rose  De  Argentine,  to  claim 
The  prisoners  fai  his  sovereign'^s  name. 
To  EnglandV  crown,  who,  vassals  sworn, 
^Grainst  their  liege  lord  had  weapon  boni< 
(Such  spe^h,  I  ween,  was  but  to  hide 
His  care  their  safety  to  provide ; 
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For  knight  more  true  in  thought  «nd  deed 

Than  Argentine  ne^er  spurred  a  8teed)««- 

And  Ronald,  who  his  meaning  guessed. 

Seemed  half  to  sanction  the  request. 

This  purpose  fiery  Torquil  broke ;«-« 

**  Somewhat  weVe  heard  of  England^s  yoke,^ 

He  said,  **  and,  in  our  islands.  Fame 

^^  Hath  whifi^per^d  of  a  lawful  claim, 

^*  That  calls  the  Bruce  fair  Scotland's  liord, 

^^  Though  dispossessed  by  foreign  sword. 

^^  This  craves  reflection— but,  though  right 

^^  And  just  the  charge  of  England'^s  Knight, 

*^  Let  England's  crown  her  rebels  seize, 

^^  Where  she  has  power;— in  towers  like  these, 

^^  'Midst  Scottish  Chieftains  summoned  b^:e 

^^  To  bridal  mirth  and  bridal  dieer, 

^^  Be  sure,  with  no  consent  of  mine, 

^'  Shall  either  Lorn  or  Argentine 

"  With  chains  or  violence,  in  our  sight, 

"  Oppress  a  brave  and  banish'd  knight.'"— 
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XXL 

Then  waked  the  wild  debate  again, 
With  brawlmg  threat  and  clamour  vain. 
Vassals  and  menials,  thronging  in, 
Lent  their  brute  rage  to  swell  the  din ; 
When,  far  and  wide,  a  bugle-clang 
From  the  dark  ocean  upward  rang. 
"  The  Abbot  comes  ^  they  cry  at  once, 
^^  The  holy  man,  whose  favourM  glance 

^^  Hath  sainted  visions  known 
**  Angds  have  met  him  on  the  way, 
"  Beside  the  blessed  martyrs'  bay, 

^^  And  by  Columba's  stone. 
*^  His  monks  have  heard  their  hymnings  high 
**  Sound  from  the  summit  of  Dun-Y, 
^^  To  cheer  his  penance  l(»ie, 
'^  VThen  at  each  cross,  on  girth  and  wold, 
**  (Their  number  thrice  an  hundred-fold,) 
His  prayer  he  made,  his  beads  he  told. 
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"  With  Aves  many  a  one— 
^'  He  comes  our  feuds  to  reconcile^ 
^^  A  sainted  man  from  sainted  ide ; 

« 

*^  We  will  his  holy  doom  abide, 

"  The  Abbot  shall  our  strife  decide.^'— 


XXII. 

Scarcely  this  fair  accord  was  o^er, 
When  through  the  wide  revolving  door 

The  black-stoled  brethren  wind ; 
Twelve  sandall'*d  monks,  who  relics  bore, 
With  many  a  torch-bearer  before, 

And  many  a  cross  behind* 
Then  sunk  each  fierce  uplifted  hand. 
And  dagger  bright  and  flashing  brand 

Dropped  swiftly  at  the  sight ; 
They  vanishM  from  the  Churchman^s  eye. 
As  shooting  stars,  that  glance  and  die. 

Dart  from  the  vault  of  night. 
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XXIII. 

The  Abbot  on  the  threshold  stood, 
And  in  his  hand  the  holy  rood ; 
Back  on  his  shoulders  flowed  his  hood. 

The  torches^  glaring  ray 
Shewed,  in  its  red  and  flashing  light, 
His  wither^  cheek  and  amice  white. 
His  blue  eye  listening  cold  and  bright, 

His  tresses  scant  and  grey. 
'^  Fair  Lords,^  he  said,  ^^  Our  Lady^s  love, 
*^  And  peace  be  with  you  from  above, 

"  And  Benedicite  !— 
«  —-But  what  means  this  ?  no  peace  is  here  ! — 
**  Do  dirks  unsheathed  suit  bridal  cheer  ?   . 

^^  Or  are  these  naked  brands 
"  A  seemly  shew  for  Churchman^s  sight, 
*^  When  he  comes  summonM  to  unite 
^^  Betrothed  hearts  and  hands  ?^' — 
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Then,  cloaking  hate  with  fiery  zeal. 
Proud  Lorn  first  answered  the  appeal  ;—* 

<<  Thou  eomest,  O  holj  Mao, 
<^  True  sons  of  blessed  Church  to  greet, 
*^  But  little  deeming  here  to  meet 

**  A  wretch,  beneath  the  ban 

I 

^^  Of  Pope  and  Church,  fi»r  murder  done 
^^  Even  on  the  sacred  altar-stone !— • 
^^  Well  may^st  thou  wonder  we  should  know 
^^  Such  miscreant  here,  nor  lay  him  low, 
^^  Or  dream  of  greeting,  peace,  or  truce, 
<^  With  excommunicated  Bruce ! 
^^  Yet  well  I  grant,  to  end  debate, 
Thy  sainted  voice  decide  his  fate.^-— 
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XXV. 

Then  Ronald  pled  the  Strangers^  cause. 
And  knighthood^s  oath,  and  honour^s  laws; 
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And  Isabel,  on  bended  knee, 

Brou^t  pray Vs  and  tears  to  back  the  plea ; 

And  Edith  lent  her  generous  aid. 

And  wept,  and  Ixnrn  for  mercy  prayed. 

^^  Hence,^  he  exclaimed,  ^  d^enerate  maid ! 

^^  Was^t  not  enough  to  Konald^s  bower 

^^  I  brought  thee,  like  a  paramour^  ^ 

^^  Or  bond<4naid  at  hermaster^s  gate, 

^^  His  careless  cold  approach  to  wait  ?-— 

'^  But  the  bold  Lord  of  Cumberland, 

'<  The  gallant  Clifford,  sedcs  thy  hand ; 

"  His  it  shall  be — Nay,  no  reply  i 

'*  Hence !  dll  those  rebel  eyes  be  dry."^ 

With  grief  the  Abbot  heard  and  saw, 

Yet  nought  rdax^d  his  brow  of  awe. 

XXVI. 
Then  Argentine,  in  England's  name, 
So  highly  urged  his  sovereign's  claim. 
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He  waked  a  spark,  that,  long  suppressed. 
Had  smouldered  in  Lord  Ronald's  breast ; 
And  now,  as  from  the  flint  the  fire. 
Flashed  forth  at  once  his  generous  ire.-— 
<  Enough  of  noble  blood,^^  he  said, 
^  By  English  Edward  had  been  shed, 
^  Since  matchless  Wallace  first  had  been 
^  In  mockery  crowned  with  wreaths  of  green, 

*  And  done  to  death  by  felon  hand, 

^  For  guarding  well  his  fathers^  land. 

*  Where's  Nigel  Bruce  ?  and  De  la  Haye, 

*  And  valiant  Seton— -where  are  they  ? 

^  Where  Somerville,  the  kind  and  free  ? 

*  And  Eraser,  flower  of  chivalry  ? 

^  Have  they  not  been  on  ^bbet  bound, 
'  Their  quarters  flung  to  hawk  and  hound, 
*'  And  hold  we  here  a  cold  debate, 
^  To  yield  more  victims  to  their  fate  ? 
^  What !  can  the  English  Leopacd's  mood 

*  Never  be  gorged  with  northern  blood  ? 
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*^  Was  not  the  life  of  Athole  shed, 

*^  To  sooth  the  ifyrant^s  sickened  bed  ? 

^^  And  must  his  word,  at  dying  day, 

^'  Be  nought  but  quarter,  hang,  and  slay ! — 

"  Thou  frown'st,  De  Argentine, — My  gage 

"  Is  prompt  to  prove  the  strife  I  wage.*"— 

XXVII. 
^'  Nor  deem,^  said  stout  Dunvegan^s  knight, 
'^  That  thou  shalt  brave  alone  the  fight ! 
'^  By  saints  of  isle  and  mainland  both, 
"  By  Woden  wild,  (my  grandsire^s  oath,) 
^*  Let  Rome  and  England  do  their  worst, 
**  Howe''er  attainted  or  accursed, 
'^  If  Bruce  shall  e^er  find  friends  agiun, 
^'  Once  more  to  brave  a  battle-plain, 
'^  If  Douglas  couch  again  his  lance, 
^*  Or  Randolph  dare  another  chance,^ 
"  Old  Torquil  will  not  be  to  lack 
**  With  twice  a  thousand  at  his  back. — 
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Nay,  chafe  not  at  my  bearing  bold, 
^^  Grood  Abbot !  for  tbou  know^st  of  old, 
*^  Torquirs  rude  thought  and  stubborn  will 
^^  Smack  of  the  wild  Norwegian  still ; 
^^  tior  will  I  barter  Freedom^s  cause 
*^  For  En^buid^s  wealth,  or  Rome^s  applause.^ — 

XXVIII. 
The  Abbot  sem^d  with  eye  severe, 
The  hardy  Chieftain^s  speech  to  hear ; 
Then  on  King  Robert  tumM  the  Monk, 
But  twice  his  courage  came  and  sunk. 
Confronted  with  the  heroes  look ; 
Twice  fell  his  eye,  his  accents  shook ; 
At  length,  resolved  in  tone  and  brow. 
Sternly  he  questioned  him— -^^  And  thou. 

Unhappy  !  what  hast  thou  to  plead. 

Why  I  denounce  not  on  thy  deed 
^^  That  awful  doom  which  canons  tell 
^^  Shuts  paradise,  and  opens  hell ; 
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^^  Anathema  of  power  so  dread, 

*^  It  Umds  the  living  with  the  dead, 

*^  Bids  each  good  angel  soar  awajr, 

"  And  every  ill  one  claiin  his  prey  ; 

"  Expels  thee  from  the  Church's  care, 

'^  And  deafens  Heaven  against  thy  prayer ; 

"  Arms  every  hand  agidnst  thy  life, 

"  Bans  all  who  aid  thee  in  the  strife, 

^'  Nay,  each  whose  succour,  cold  and  scant, 

"  With  meanest  alms  relieves  thy  want; 

"  Haunts  thee  while  living,— and,  when  dead, 

"  Dwells  on  thy  yet  devoted  head, 

"  Rends  Honour's  scutcheon  from  thy  hearse, 

"  Stills  o'er  thy  bier  the  holy  verse, 

'^  And  spurns  tliy  corpse  from  hallowM  ground, 

^'  Flung  like  vile  carrion  to  the  hound  ! 

**  Such  is  the  dire  and  desperate  doom 

"  For  sacrilege,  decreed  by  Home; 

'^  And  such  the  well-deserved  meed 

"  Of  thine  unhallow'd,  ruthless  deed." — 

VOL.  IX.  I 
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XXIX. 

"  Abbot !"  The  Bruce  replied^  "  thy  charge 
^^  It  boots  not  to  dispute  at  large. 
"  This  much,  howe'er,  I  bid  thee  know, 
^'  No  selfish  vengeance  dealt  the  blow, 
^^  For  Comyn  died  his  country^s  foe. 

Nor  blame  I  friends,  whose  ill-timed  speed 

Fulfill^  mj  soon-repented  deed, 
^^  Nor  censure  those,  from  whose  stern  tongue 
'^  The  dire  anathema  has  rung. 

I  only  blame  mine  own  wild  ire. 

By  Scotland's  wrongs  incensed  to  fire. 
**  Heaven  knows  my  purpose  to  atone, 
"  Far  as  I  may,  the  evil  done, 
^'  And  hears  a  penitent's  appeal 
^^  From  papal  curse  and  prelate's  zeal. 
^^  My  first  and  dearest  task  achieved, 
"  F^r  Scotland  from  her  thrall  relieved. 

Shall  many  a  priest  in  cope  and  stole 
Say  requiem  for  Red  Comyn's  soul. 
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"  While  I  the  blessed  Cross  advance, 

^^  And  expiate  this  unhappy  chance, 

^^  In  Palestine,  with  sword  and  lance. 

"  But,  while  content  the  Church  should  know 

'^  My  conscience  owns  the  debt  I  owe, 

"  Unto  De  Argentine  and  Lorn 

^'  The  name  of  traitor  I  return, 

^^  Bid  them  defiance  stem  and  high, 

"  And  ^ve  them  in  their  throats  the  lie  ! 

'^  These  brief  words  spoke,  I  speak  no  more. 

"  Do  what  thou  wilt ;  my  shrift  is  o'er.*" — 


XXX. 

Like  man  by  prodigy  amazed. 

Upon  the  King  the  Abbot  gazed ; 

Then  o^er  his  pallid  features  glance 

Convulsions  of  ecstatic  trance. 

His  breathing  came  more  thick  and  fast, 

And  from  his  pale  blue  eyes  were  cast 
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Strange  rays  of  wild  and  wandering  light ; 
Uprise  bis  locks  of  silver  white^ 
Flushed  is  his  brow,  through  every  veia 
In  azure  tide  the  currents  strain. 
And  undistinguishM  accents  broke 
The  awful  silence  ere  he  spoke. 


XXXI. 

'^  De  Bruce !  I  rose  with  purpose  dread 

"  To  speak  my  curse  upon  tliy  head, 

*^  And  give  thee  as  an  outcast  o^er 

"  To  him  who  bums  to  shed  thy  gore  ;— 

^*  But,  like  the  Midi^nite  of  old, 

"  Who  stood  on  Zophim,  heaven-controuPd^ 

^^  I  feel  within  mine  aged  breast 

"  A  power  that  will  not  be  repressed. 

*^  It  prompts  my  voice,  it  swells  my  veins, 

''  It  bums,  it  maddens,  it  constrains  ! 

^*  De  Bruce,  thy  sacrilegious  blow 

^'  Hath  at  Grod^s  altar  slain  thy  foe : 
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"  O'er-master'd  yet  by  high  behest, 
"  I  bless  thee,  and  thou  shalt  be  bless'd  !*" — 
He  spoke,  fttid  o''er  the  aistonigh^d  throng 
Was  silence,  awful,  deep,  and  long. 

XXXII. 

Again  that  light  has  fired  his  eye, 
Again  his  form  sWells  bold  and  high, 
The  broken  vcdce  of  age  is  gone, 
Tis  vigorous  ]zmnhood''s  lofty  tone : — 
**  Thrice  vanquished  on  the  battle-plain, 
"  Thy  followers  slaughtered,  fled,  or  ta'en, 
"  A  hunted  wanderer  on  the  wild, 
'^  On  foreign  shores  a  man  exiled, 
**  Disowtfd,  deserted,  and  distress^, 
*^  I  bless  thee,  and  thou  shalt  be  blessM ; 
'^  Blessed  in  the  hall,  and  in  the  field, 
"  Under  the  mantle  as  the  shield. 
"  Avenger  of  thy  country^s  shame, 
*^  Restorer  of  her  injured  fame. 
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^^  Blessed  in  thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
^*  De  Bruce,  fair  Scotland'^s  rightful  Lord, 
<<  BlessM  in  thy  deeds  and  in  thy  fame, 
"  What  lengthened  honours  wait  thy  name ! 
^^  In  distant  ages,  sire  to  son 
"  Shall  tell  thy  tale  of  freedom  won, 
^^  And  teach  his  infants,  in  the  use 
"  Of  earliest  speech,  to  faulter  Bruce. 
Gro,  then,  triumphant !  sweep  along 
Thy  course,  the  theme  of  many  a  song  ! 
"  The  Power,  whose  dictates  swell  my  breast, 
^^  Hath  blessed  thee,  and  thou  shalt  be  blessed ! — 
"  Enough — ^my  short-lived  strength  decays, 
**  And  sinks  the  momentary  blaze. — 
"  Heaven  hath  our  destined  purpose  broke, 
"  Not  here  must  nuptial  vow  be  spoke ; 
"  Brethren,  our  errand  here  is  o'^er, 
"  Our  task  discharged.— Unmoor,  unmoor  !''' — 
His  priests, received  the  exhausted  Monk, 
As  breathless  in  their  arms  he  sunk. 
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Punctual  his  orders  to  obey. 
The  tnun  refused  all  longer  staj, 
£mbark'*d,  raised  sail,  and  bore  away, 


END  OF  CANTO  SECOND. 
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CANTO  THIRD. 


I. 

Hast  thou  not  markM,  when  o^er  thy  startled  head 
Sudden  and  deep  the  thunder-peal  has  rolPd, 

How,  when  its  echoes  fell,  a  silence 'dead 

Sunk  on  the  wood,  the  meadow,  and  the  wold  ? 

The  rye-grass  shakes  not  on  the  sod-built  fold, 
The  rustling  aspen^s  leaves  are  mute  and  still, 

The  wall-flower  waves  not  on  the  ruinM  Hold, 

Till,  murmuring  distant  first,  then  near  and  shrill, 
The  savage  whirlwind  wakes,  and  sweeps  the  groaning  hill ! 
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II. 

Artonish  !  such  a  silence  sunk 
Upon  thy  halls,  when  that  grey  Monk 

His  prophet-speech  had  spoke ; 
And  his  obedient  brethren's  sail 
Was  ttretch'^d  to  meet  &ie  southern  gaUf 

Before  a  whisper  woke. 
Then  murmuring  sounds  of  doubt  and  fear. 
Close  pour'^d  in  many  an  anxious  ear, 

The  solemn  stillness  broke ; 
And  still  they  gazed  with  eager  guess, 
Where,  in  an  oriePs  deep  recess. 
The  Island  Prince  seemM  bent  to  press 
What  Lorn,  by  his  impatient  cheer. 
And  gesture  fierce,  scarce  deign'd  to  hear. 

III. 

Starting  at  length,  with  frowning  look. 
His  hand  he  clenched,  hit  head  he  shook, 
And  sternly  flung  apart ;— 
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^^  And  deem^st  thou  me  so  mean  of  mood, 

^'  As  to  forget  the  mortal  feud, 

^^  And  clasp  the  hand  with  blood  embrued 

^^  From  my  dear  Kinsman'^s  hea^  ? 
"  Is  this  thy  rede  ? — a  due  return 
^^  For  ancient  league  and  friendship  s^worn ! 
'^  But  well  pur  mountain-proT^rb  shows 
^^  The  faith  of  Islesmen  ebbs  and  flows. 
"  Be  it  even  so— believe,  ere  long, 
"  He  that  no^  bears  shall  wreak  the  wrong.—* 
"  Call  Edith— caU  the  Maid  of  Lonj  J 
My  sister,  slaves  !-^for  further  scorn, 
Be  sure  nor  she  nor  I  will  stay.^^— 
**  Away,  De  Argentine,  away  !-i- 
**  We  nor  ally  nor  brother  know, 
^*  In  Bruce's  friend,  or  England^!  foe."— 

IV. 

But  who  the  Chieftain^  rage  pan  teU, 
When,  sought  from  lowest  dungeon  cell 
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To  highest  tower  the  castle  round, 

No  Lady  Edith  was  there  found  ! 

He  shouted,  "  Falsehood  .'—treachery  f — 

"  Revenge  and  blood  ! — ^A  lordly  meed 

"  To  him  that  will  avenge  the  deed  ! 

^^  A  Baron^s  lands  T-^His  frantic  mood 

Was  scarcely  by  the  news  withstood. 

That  Morag  shared  his  sister^s  flight. 

And  that,  in  hurry  of  the  night, 

''Scaped  noteless,  and  without  remark. 

Two  strangers  sought  the  Abbot'*s  bark.— 

"  Man  every  galley ! — ^fly  ! — ^pursue  ! 

"  The  Priest  his  treachery  shall  rue  ! 

"  Ay,  and  the  time  shall  quickly  come, 

*^  When  we  shall  hear  tlie  thanks  that  Rome 

"  Will  pay  his  feigned  prophecy  !'' — 

Such  was  fierce  Lorn''s  indignant  cry ; 

And  Cormac  Doil  in  haste  obeyed. 

Hoisted  his  sail,  his  anchor  weighed, 


Canto  III.     THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISI.ES.*     143 

(For,  glad  of  each  pretext  for  spoil, 
A  pirate  sworn  was  Cormac  Doil,) 
But  others,  lingering,  spoke  apart,— 
^^  The  Maid  has  given  her  maiden  heart 

"  To  Ronald  of  the  Isles, 
"  And,  fearful  lest  her  brother's  word 
"  Bestow  her  on  that  English  Lord, 

"  She  seeks  lona'^s  piles, 
"  And  wisely  deems  it  best  to  dwell 
"  A  votaress  in  the  holy  cell, 
'*  Until  these  feuds,  so  fierce  and  fell, 

"  The  Abbot  reconciles.*** 


V. 
As,  impotent  of  ire,  the  hall 
Echoed  to  Lom's  impatient  call, 
"  My  horse,  my  mantle,  and  my  train  ! 
"  Let  none  who  honours  Lorn  remain  T- 
Courteous,  but  stem,  a  bold  request 
To  Bruce  de  Argentine  expressM. 


it 


a 
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"  Lord  Earl,^  he  said^T*-^  I  cannot  chuse 
*^  But  yield  such  title  to  The  Bruce, 
**  Though  name  and  earldom  both  are  gone, 
**  Since  he  braced  rebePs  armour  on— 

But,  Earl  or  Serf-*^rude  phrase  was  thine 

Of  lat^,  and  launched  at  Argentine ; 

Such  as  compels  me  to  demand 
*^  Redress  of  honour  at  thy  hand. 
*^  We  need  not  to  each  other  tell, 

That  both  can  wield  thor  weapons  well ; 

^^  Then  do  me  but  the  soldier-grace, 

^^  This  glove  upcm  thy  helm  to  place 
"  Where  we  may  meet  in  fight ; 

^^  And  I  will  say,  as  still  IVe  said. 
Though  by  ambition  far  mided, 
'^  Thou  art  a  noble  knight.^—- 


u 


u 


VI. 

*^  And  I,^  the  princely  Bruce  replied, 

*^  Might  term  it  stain  on  knighthood^a  prid 
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That  the  bright  gword  of  Argentine 
^^  Should  in  d  tyrants  quarrel  shine ; 
**  But,  for  your  brave  request^ 
Be  sure  the  honoured  pledge  you  gave 
In  every  battle-field  shall  wave 
"  UpcHi  my  helmet-crest ; 
*^  Believe,  that  if  my  hasty  tongue 
^^  Hath  done  thine  honour  causeless  wrong, 
*^  It  shall  be  well  redressM. 
Not  dearer  to  my  soul  was  glove. 
Bestowed  in  youth  by  lady^s.love, 
"  Than  this  which  thou  hast  given  ! 

_  * 

"  Thus,  then,  my  noble  foe,  I  greet ; 
^'  Health  and  high  fortune  till  we  meet, 
"  And  then — what  pleases  Heaven.*" — 


4( 
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Thus  parted  they— for  now,  with  sound 
Like  waves  rolPd  back  from  rocky  ground. 
The  friends  of  Lorn  retire  ; 

VOL.  IX.  K 
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Each  mainland  Chieftain,  with  \m  train, 
Draws  to  his  mountain  towers  again. 
Pondering  how  mortal  schemes  prove  vain, 

And  mortal  hopes  expire. 
But  through  the  Castle  double  guard, 
By  Ronald^s  charge,  kept  wakeful  ward, 
Wicket  and  gate  were  trebly  barred, 

By  beam  and  bolt  and  chain  ; 
Then  of  the  guests,  in  courteous  sort. 
He  prayM  excuse  for  mirth  broke  diort, 
And  bade  them  in  Artomish  fort 

In  confidence  remain. 
Now  torch  and  menial  tendance  led 
Chieftain  and  knight  to  bower  and  bed, 
And  beads  were  told,  and  aves  said. 

And  soon  they  sunk  away 
Into  such  sleep,  as  wont  to  shed 
Oblivion  on  the  weary  head. 

After  a  toilsome  day. 
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VIII. 

But  soon  uproused,  the  Monarch  cried 
To  Edwatx),  slumbering  by  his  side, 

*^  Awake,  or  sleep  for  aye ! 
"  Even  now  th^e  jarrM  a  secret  door-— 
^^  A  taper-Ggfat  gleams  on  the  floor-— 

"  Up,  Edward,  up,  I  say  ! 

* 

^^  Some  one  glides  in  like  midnight  ghost— 
— "  Nay,  strike'  not !  'tis  our  noble  Host.'' — 
Advancing  then  his  taper^s  flame, 
Ronald  stept  forth,  and  witii  him  came 
Dunvegan's  Chief — each  bent  the  knee 
To  Bruce,  in  sign  of  fealty, 

And  fftoff^r'd  him  his  sword, 
And  hailed  him,  in  a  monaiKsh's  stile. 
As  Kng  of  mainland  and  of  isle, 
And 'Scotland's  rightful  Lord. 
'^  And  O,'*  said  Bonald,  «  Own'd  of  Heaven  ! 
Say,  IS  my  eiring  y<mth  forgiveii, 
By  falsehood's  arts  from  duty  driven, 
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"  Who  rebel  falchion  drew, 
*'  Yet  ever  to  thy  deeds  of  fame, 
^^  Even  while  I  strove  against  thy  claim, 

"  Paid  homage  just  and  true  ?" — 
"  Alas  !  dear  youth,  the  unhappy  time,'' 
Answered  The  Bruce,  **  must  bear  the  crime, 

**  Since,  guiltier  far  than  you, 
"  Even  I''— he  paused ;  fpr  Falkirk's  woes 
Upon  his  conscious  soul  arose. 
The  Chieftain  to  his  breast  he  press'd, 
And  in  a  sigh  conceal'd  the  rest. 


IX. 

They  profler'd  aid,  by  arms  and 'might. 
To  repossess  him  in  his  right ; 
But  well  their  counsels  inust  be  weigh'd. 
Ere  banners  raised  and  musters  made^ 
For  English  hire  and  Lom's  intrigues 
Bound  many  chiefs  in  southern  leagues. 
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In  answer,  Bruce  his  purpose  bold 

To  his  new  vassals  frankly  told. 

^'  The  winter  worn  in  exile  o^er, 

'^  I  longed  for  Carrick^s  kindred  shore, 

'^  I  thought  upon  my  native  Ayr, 

*^  And  longed  to  see  the  burly  fare 
^^  That  Clifford  makes,  whose  lordly  call 
^'  Now  echoes  throi^li  my  father^s  hall. 
"  But  first  my  course  to  Arran  led, 
«  Where  valiant  Lennox  gathers  head, 
*^  And  on  the  sea^  by  tempest  tossed, 

'^  Our  barks  dispersed,  our  purpose  crossed, 

'^  IVfme  own,  a  hostile  sail  to  shun, 

'^  Par  from  h^  destined  course  had  run, 
^^  ^hen  that  wise  will,  which  masters  ours, 
"   Compelled  us  to  your  friendly  towers.''— 

X. 

Then  Torquil  spoke :  "  The  time  craves  speed! 
*'  We. must  not  linger  in  our  deed, 
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^^  But  instant  pray  our  Sovereign  Liege 

*>  To  shun  the  perils  of  a  siege. 

"  The  vengeful  Lorn,  with  all  his  powers, 

^^  Lies  but  too  near  Artomish  towars ; 

"  And  England's  light*arm''d  vessels  ride, 

"  Not  distant  far,  the  waves  of  Clyde, 

'^  Prompt  at  these  tidings  to  unmoor, 

^^  And  sweep  each  strait,  add  guard  each  shore. 

^^  Then,  till  this  fr^  alarm  pass  by, 

'^  Secret  and  safe  my  Liege  must  lie 

"  In  the  far  bounds  of  friendly  Skye, 

"  Torquil  thy  pilot  and  thy  guide.''— 

"  Not  so,  brave  Chieftiun,''  Ronald  cried ; 

"  Myself  will  on  my  Sovereign  wait, 

''  And  riuse  in  arms  the  men  of  Sleate, 

"  Whilst  thou,  renown'd  where  chiefs  debate, 

"  Shalt  sway  their  souls  by  counsel  sage, 

^'  And  awe  them  by  thy  locks  of  age." — 

— **  And  if  my  words  in  weight  shall  fail, 

"  This  ponderous  sword  shall  turn  the  scale.''-— 
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XI. 
^'  The  scheme,^  said  Bruoe,  ^^  contents  me  well ; 
**  Meantime^  Hwere  best  that  Isabel, 
*'  For  safety,  with  my  bark  and  crew, 
"  Again  to  friendly.  Erm  drew. 
'^  There  Edward,  too,  shall  with  her  wend, 
^^  In  need  to  cheer  her  apd  defend, 
^'  And  muster  up  each  scattered  friend.^-*' 
Here  seemed  it  as  Lord  Ronald^s  ear 
Would  other  counsel  gladlier  hear ; 
But,  all  achieved  as  soon  as  planned. 
Both  barks,  in  secret  arm''d  and  mann'd, 

From  out  the  haven  bore ; 
On  different  voyage  forth  they  ply, 
This  for  the  coast  of  winged  Skye, 

And  that  for  Enn^s  shore. 


XII. 
With  Bruce  and  Ronald  bides  the  tale. 
To  favouring  winds  they  gave  the  sail. 
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Till  MuU^s  dark  headlands  scarce  they  knew. 
And  Ardnamurchan*s  hills  were  Uue. 
But  then  the  squalls  blew  dose  and  hard. 
And,  fain  to  strike  the  galley^s  yard. 

And  take  them  to  the  oar, 
With  these  rude  seas,  in  weary  j^ght. 
They  strove  the  livelong  day  and  night. 
Nor  till  the  dawning  had  a  sight 

Of  Skyers  romantic  shore. 
Where  Codin  stoops  him  to  the  west. 
They  saw  upon  his  shivered  crest 

The  3un's  arising  gleam ; 
But  such  the  labour  and  delay, 
Ere  they  were  moored  in  Scavigh  bay, 
(For  calmer  heaven  compelled  to  stay) 

He  shot  a  western  beam. 
Then  Ronald  said,  "  If  true  mine  eye, 
^^  These  are  the  savage  wilds  that  lie 
"  North  of  Strathnardill  and  Dunskye ; 

"  No  human  foot  comes  here, 
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^^  And,  since  these  adverse  breezes  blow, 
"  If  my  good  Liege  love  hunter^s  bow, 
'^  What  hinders  that  on  land  we  go, 

**  And  strike  a  mountain-deer  ? 
*^  Allan,  my  Page,  shall  with  us  wend, 
"  A  bow  full  deftly  can  he  bend, 
^^  And,  if  we  meet  an  herd,  may  send 

"A  shaft  shall  mend  our  cheer.''— 
Xhen  each  took  bow  and  bolts  in  hand, 
Xheir  row-boat  launched  and  leapt  to  land. 

And  left  their  skiff  and  train, 
Where  a  wild  stream,  with  headlong  shock, 
Oame  brawling  down  its  bed  of  rock. 

To  mingle  with  the  main. 


XIII. 

-A  while  their  route  they  silent  made. 

As  men  who  stalk  for  mountain-deer. 

Till  the  good  Bruce  to  Ronald  said, 
"  St:  Mary  !  what  a  scene  is  here ! 
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'^  Fve  traversed  many  a  mountatn-strand, 
^^  Abroad  and  in  my  native  land, 
^^  And  it  has  been  my  lot  to  tread 
^^  Where  safety  more  than  pleasure  led ; 
"  Thus,  many  a  waste  IVe  wandered  o'er, 
<^  Clombe  many  a  crag,  crossed  many  a  moor, 
^^  But,  by  my  halidome, 
^  A  scene  so  rude,  so  wild  as  this, 
^^  Yet  so  sublime  in  barrenness, 
<^  Ne'er  did  my  wandering  footsteps  press, 
"  Where'er  I  happ'd  to  roam.'*— 


XIV. 

No  marvel  thus  the  Monarch  vpake ; 

For  rarely  human  eye  has  known 
A  scene  so  stern  as  that  dread  lake. 

With  its  dark  ledge  of  barren  stone. 
Seems  that  primeval  earthquake's  sway 
Hath  rent  a  strange  and  shatter'd  way 

Through  the  rude  bosom  of  the  hill. 
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And  that  each  naked  precipice, 
Sable  ravine,  and  dark  abyss^ 

Telia  of  the  outrUge  stiU. 
The  wildest  glen,  but  thb,.can  show 
Some  touch  of  Nature^s  gemal  glow ; 
On  bigh  Benmore  green  mosses  grow. 
And  heath-bells  bud  in  deiep  Glencroe, 

And  copse  on  Cruchan*Ben ; 
But  here, — above,  around,  below, 

On  mountain  or  in  glen, 
Nor  tree,  nor  shrub,  nor  plant,  nor  flower. 
Nor  aught  of  vegetative  power. 

The  weary  eye  may  ken. 
For  all  is  rocks  at  random  thrown. 
Black  waves,  bare  crags,  and  banks  of  stone, 

A3  if  were  here  denied 
The  summer  sun,  the  springes  sweet  dew. 
That  clothe  with  many  a  varied  hue 

The  bleakest  mountsun-side. 
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XV. 

And  wilder,  forward  as  they  wound. 
Were  the  proud  cY\fh  and  lake  profound. 
Huge  terraces  of  granite  black 
Afforded  rude  and  cumber^  track ; 

For  from  the  mountain  hoar, 
HurPd  headlong  in  some  night  of  fear, 
When  yeird  the  wolf  and  fled  the  deer, 

Loose  crags  had  toppled  o^er ; 
And  some,  chance-poised  and  balanced,  lay. 
So  that  a  stripling  arfti  might  sway 

A  mass  no  host  could  raise, 
In  Nature'*s  rage  at  raQdom  thrown, 
Yet  trembling  like  the  Druid''s  Stone 

On  its  precarious  base. 
The  evening  mists,  with  ceaseless  change. 
Now  clothed  the  mountains^  lofty  range. 

Now  left  their  foreheads  bare. 
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And  round  the  skirts  their  mantle  furPd, 

Or  on  the  sable  waters  curPd, 

Or  on  the  eddying  breezes  whirPd, 

Dispersed  in  middle  sir. 
And  oft,  c(nidensed,  at  once  they  lower, 
When,  brief  and  fierce,  the  mountain  shower 

Pours  like  a  torrent  down. 
And  when  return  the  sun^s  glad  beams, 
WhitenM  with  foam,  a  thousand  streams 

Leap  from  the  mountain^si  crown* 


XVI. 
"  This  lake,*^  scud  firuce,  "  whose  barriers  drear 
^^  Are  precipices  sharp  and  sheer, 
^^  Yielding  no  track  for  goat  or  deer, 

"  Save  the  black  shelves  we  tread, 
"  How  term  you  its  dark  waves  ?  and  bow 
"  Yon  northern  mountain''s  pathless  brow, 
And  yonder  peak  of  dread. 


iC 
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^^  That  to  the  evening  sun  uplifts 

**  The  griesly  gulphs  and  slaty  rifts,    • 

"  Which  seam  its  shiveFd  head  ?^— 
^^  Coriskin  call  the  dark  lakers  name, 
^^  Coolin  liie  ridge,  as  bards  proclum^ 
^^  From  old  CucfauUin,  diief  of  fame. 
^^  But  bards,  familiar  in  our  isles 
^^  Rather  with  Nature^s  frowns  than  smiles, 
^^  Full  (rft  their  careless  humours  please 

By  sportive  names  for  scenes  like  these. 

I  would  old  Torquil  were  to  show 
^^  His  Maidens,  with  th^r  breasts  of  snow ; 
**  Or  that  my  noble  Liege  were  nigh, 

To  hear  his  Nurse  sing  lullaby ! 

(The  Maidsi^-«tall  diffs  with  breakers  white, 
"  The  Nurse*-a  torrents  roaring  might,) 
"  Or  that  your  eye  could  see  the  mood 
"  Of  Corryvrekin's  whirlpocd  rude, 
"  When  dons  the  Hag  her  whitened  hood — 
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"  'Tis  thus  our  Islesmen'^s  fancy  frames, 
^^  For  scenes  so  stem,  fantastic  names.^^^- 


XVII. 
AnsyrerM  The  Bruce,  "  And  musing  mind 
**  Might  here  a  graver  moral  find. 
^^  These  mighty  cliffs,  that  h^ave  on  high 
*'  Their  iiaked  brows  to  middle  sky, 
"  Indifferent  to  the  sun  or  snow, 
"  Where  nought  can  fade,  and  nought  can  blow, 
"  May  they  not  mark  a  Monarchy's  fate,— 
^'  Raised  high  ^id  storms  of  strife  and  state, 
"  Beyond  life's  lowlier  pleasures  placed, 
^^  His  soul  a  rock,  his  heart  a  waste  ? 
"  O^er  hope,  aftd  love,  and  fear,  aloft 
"  High  rears  his*  crowned  head — ^But,  soft ! 
"  Look,  uhdemeath  yon  jutting  crag 
"  Are  hunters  and  a  slaughteFd  stag. 
"  Who  may  they  be  ?  But  late  you  said 
"  No  steps  these  desert  regions  tread  ?'' — 


160     THB  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES.     Canto  III. 

XVIIL 

*^  So  said  I— and  believed,  in  sooth,'*' 

Ronald  replied,  ^^  I  spoke  the  truth. 

"  Yet  now  I  spy,  by  yonder  stone, 

"  Five  men — ^thcy  mark  us,  and  come  on ; 

"  And  by  their  badge  on  bonnet  borne, 

^^  I  guess  them  of  the  land  of  Lorn, 

"  Foes  to  my  Liege."*" — "  So  let  it  be ; 

"  I've  faced  worse  odds  than  five  to  three — 

^'  -^But  the  poor  page  can  little  aid ; 

'^  Then  be  our  battle  thus  array'd, 

^^  If  our  free  passage  they  contest ; 

"  Cope  thou  with  two,  I'll  match  the  rest."— 

"  Not  so,  my  Liege — ^for,  by  my  life, 

^'  This  sword  shall  meet  the  treble  strife ; 

^^  My  strength,  my  skill  in  arms,  more  small, 

''  And  less  the  loss  should  Ronald  fall. 

*'  But  Islesmen  soon  to  soldiers  grow, — 

''  Allan  has  sword  as  well  as  bow. 
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"  And,  were  my  Monarches  order  given, 

"  Two  shafts  £Jiould  make  our  number  even*^— 

"  No !  not  to  save  my  life  !^  he  said ; 

^'  Enough  of  blood  rests  on  my  bead, 

"  Too  rashly  spilPd — We  soon  shall  know, 

"  Whether  they  come  as  friend  or  foe.^ — 

XIX. 

Nigh  came  the  strangers,  and  more  nigh  ;^ 
Sull  less  they  pleased  the  Monarches  eye. 
Men  were  they  all  of  evil  mien, 
Down-lookM,  unwiUing  to  be  seen ; 
They  moved  with  half-resolved  pace, 
And  bent  on  earth  each  gloomy  face. 
The  foremost  two  were  fiur  array'd. 

With  brogue  and  bonnet,  trews  and  plaid, 

-\  • 

And  bore  the  arms  of  mountaineers. 
Daggers  ^d  broadswords,  bows  and  spears. 
The  three,  that  lagged  smill  space  behind. 
Seemed  serfs  of  more  degraded  kind ; 

VOL. IX.  L 
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Goat-skins  or  deer-hides  o^er  them  cast. 
Made  a  rude  fence  against  the  blast ; 
Their  arms,  and  feet,  and  heads,  were  bare. 
Matted  their  beards,  unshorn  their  hair ; 
For  arms,  the  caitiffs  bore  in  hand, 
A  club,  an  axe,  a  rusty  brand. 


XX. 

Onward,  still  mute,  they  kept  the  track ; — 
"  Tell  who  ye  be,  or  else  stand  back,*** 
Said  Bruce ;  "  In  deserts  when  they  meet, 
"  Men  pass  not  as  in  peaceful  street.'' — 
Still,  at  his  stern  command,  they  stood. 
And  proffered  greeting  brief  and  rude. 
But  acted  courtesy  so  ill. 
As  seem'd  of  fear,  and  not  of  will. 
*^  Wanderers  we  ar^,  as  you  may  be ; 
Men  hither  driven  by  wind  and  sea,^ 
Who,  if  you  list  to  'taste  our  cheer, 
"  Will  share  with  you  this  fallow  deer.''— 
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"  If  from  the  sea,  where  lies  your  bark  ?''— 

"  Ten  fathom  deep  in  ocean  dark  ! 

"  Wreck'*d  yesternight ;  but  we  are  men, 

"  Who  little  sense  of  peril  ken. 

"  The  shades  come  down-^the  day  is  shut^— 

"  Will  you  go  with  us  to  our  hut  ?^'— 

"  Our  vessel  waits  us  in  the  bay ; 

"  Thanks  for  your  proffer-^have  good  day."— 

"  Was  that  your  galley,  then,  which  rode 

"  Not  far  from  shore  when  evening  glowed  .?"■— 

"  It  was.*" — ^^  Then  spare  your  needless  pain, 

"  There  will  she  now  be  sought  in  vain. 

"  We  saw  her  from  the  mountain  head, 

"  When  with  St  George's  blazon  red 

"  A  southern  vessel  bore  in  sight, 

"  And  yours  raised  sail,  and  took  to  flight.''— 

XXI. 

''  Now,  by  the  rood,  unwelcome  news !'' 
Thus  with  Lord  Ronald  communed  Bruce ; 
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"  Nor  rests  there  light  enough  to  show 

"  If  this  their  tale  be  true  or  no. 

"  The  men  seem  br^  of  churlish  kind, 

"  Yet  rugged  brows  have  bosoms  kind ; 

"  We  will  go  with  them — ^fopd  and  fire. 
And  sheltering  roof,  our  wants  require. 
Sure  guard  ^gdinst  treachery  will  we  keep. 
And  watch  by  turns  our  comrades^  sleep. — 

"  Grood  fellows,  thanks ;  your  jguests  we'll  be, 

"  And  well  will  pay  the  courtesy. 
Come,  lead  us  where  your  lodging  lies,— 
— Nay,  soft !  we  mix  not  companies.— 
Shew  us  the  path  o^er  crag  and  stone. 
And  we  will  follow  you. — Lead  on.*" — 


ti 


ti 


a 


a 


i< 


€i 


ti 


XXII. 

They  reached  the  dreary  cabin,  made 
Of  sails  against  a  rock  displayed, 

And  there,  on  entering,  found 
A  slender  boy,  whose  form  and  mien 
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III  suited  with  such  savage  scene, 
In  cap  and  cloak  of  velvet  green, 

Low  seated  on  the  ground. 
His  garb  was  such  as  minstrels  wear. 
Dark  was  bis  hue^  and  dark  bis  hair. 
His  youthful  cheek  was  marred  by  care, 

His  eyes  in  sorrow  drown'^d. 
"  Whence  this  poor  boy  ?^ — As  Ronald  spoke, 
The  voice  his  trance  of  anguish  broke ; 
As  if  awaked  from  ghastly  dream. 
He  ridsed  his  head  with  start  and  scream. 

And  wildly  gazed  around ; 
Then  to  the  wall  his  face  he  tumM, 
And  his  dark  neck  with  blushes  burnM. 


XXIII. 
"  ViHiose  is  the  boy  ?^  again  he  said. — 
^^  By  chance  of  war  our  captive  made ; 
"  He  may  be  yours,  if  you  should  hold 
^^  That  music  has  more  charms  than  gold ; 
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"  For,  though  from  earliest  childhood  mute, 
**  The  lad  can  deftly  touch  the  lute, 
"  And  on  the  rote  and  viol  play, 
"  And  well  can  drive  the  time  away 

"  For  those  who  love  such  glee ; 
**  For  me,  the  favouring  breeze,  when  loud 
**  It  pipes  upon  the  galley's  shroud^ 
"  Makes  blither  melody." — 
^*  Hath  he,  then,  sense  of  spoken  sound  ?*" — 
— **  Aye  ;  so  his  mother  bade  us  know, 
A  crone  in  our  late  shipwreck  drown'd, 
**  And  hence  the  silly  stripling's  woe. 
More  of  the  youth  I  cannot  say. 
Our  captive  but  since  yesterday ; 
**  When  wind  and  weather  wax'd  so  grim, 
"  We  little  listed  think  of  him.— 
"  But  why  waste  time  in  idle  words  ? 
"  Sit  to  your  cheer — unbelt  your  swords.'' 
Sudden  the  captive  turn'd  his  head. 
And  one  quick  glance  to  Ronald  sped. 
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It  was  a:  keen  and  warning  look, 
And  well  the  Chief  the  signal  took. 

XXIV. 

"  Kind  host,"  he  said,  "  our  needs  require 

"  A  separate  board  and  separate  fire ; 

"  For  know,  that  on  a  pilgrimage 

"  Wend  I,  my  comrade,  and  this  page. 

"  And,  sworn  to  vigil  and  to  fast, 

"  Long  as  this  hallow'd  task  shall  last, 

^*  We  never  doff  the  plaid  or  sword, 

"  Or  feast  us  at  a  stranger's  board  ; 

*^  And  never  share  one  common  sleep, 

^^  But  one  must  still  his  vigil  keep. 

"  Thus,  for  our  separate  use,  good  friend, 

"  We'll  hold  this  hut's  remoter  end." — 

**  A  churlish  vow,"  the  eldest  said, 

"  And  hard,  methinks,  to  be  obey'd. 

**  How  say  you,  if,  to  wreak  the  scorn 

"  That  pays  our  kindness  harsh  return. 
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"  We  should  refuse  to  share  our  meal  P'* — 
"  —Then  say  we,  that  our  swords  are  steel ! 
**  And  our  vow  binds  us  not  to  fast, 
*^  Where  gold  or  force  may  buy  repast.^ 
Their  host^s  dark  brow  grew  keen  and  fell. 
His  teeth  are  clenched,  his  features  swell ; 
Yet  sunk  the  felon^s  moody  ire 
Before  Lord  Ronald^s  glance  of  fire. 
Nor  could  his  craven  courage  brook 
The  Monarches  calm  and  dauntless  look. 
With  laugh  constrained,—**  Let  every  man 
"  Follow  the  fashion  of  his  clan ! 
"  Each  to  his  separate  quarters  keep, 
"  And  feed  or  fast,  or  wake  or  sleep.^ — 


XXV. 

Their  fire  at  separate  distance  bums. 
By  turns  they  eat,  keep  guard  by  turns ; 
For  evil  seemed  that  old  man^s  eye. 
Dark  and  designing,  fierce  yet  shy. 
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Still  he  avoided  forward  look. 
But  slow -and  circumspectly  took 
A  circling,  never-ceasing  glance, 
By  doubt  and  cunning  marked  at  once. 
Which  shot  a  mischief-boding  ray. 
From  under  eye-brows  shagged  and  grey. 
The  younger,  too,  who  seemM  his  son, 
Had  that  dark  look,  the  timid  shun  ; 
The  half-clad  serfs  behind  them  sate, 
And  scowPd  a  glare  ^twixt  fear  and  hate — 
Till  all,  as  darkness  onward  crept; 
Couched  down,  and  seem'd  to  sleep,  or  slept. 
Nor  he,  that  boy,  whose  powerless  tongue 
Must  trust  his  eyes  to  wail  his  wrong, 
A  longer  watch  of  sorrow  made, 
But  stretched  his  limbs  to  slumber  laid. 


XXVI. 

Not  in  his  dangerous  host  confides 
The  King,  but  wary  watch  provides. 
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Ronald  keeps  ward  till  midnight  past^ 
Then  wakes  the  King,  young  Allan  last ; 
Thus  rankM,  to  give  the  youthful  Page 
The  rest  required  by  tender  age. 
—What  is  Lord  Ronald^s  wakeful  thought. 
To  chase  the  languor  toil  had  brought  ? 
(For  deem  not  that  he  deign'd  to  throw 
Much  care  upon  such  coward  foe)— ^ 
He  thinks  of  lovely  Isabel, 
When  at  her  foeman's  feet  she  fell, 
Nor  less  when,  placed  in  princely  selle. 
She  glanced  on  him  with  favouring  eyes. 
At  Woodstocke  when  he  won  the  prize. 
Nor,  fair  in  joy,  in  sorrow  fair. 
In  pride  of  place  as  'mid  despair. 
Must  she  alone  engross  his  care. 
His  thoughts  to  his  betrothed  bride. 
To  Edith,  turn — O  how  decide. 
When  here  his  love  and  heart  are  given. 
And  there  his  faith  stands  plight  to  Heaven ! 
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No  drowsy  ward  'tis  his  to  keep. 
For  seldom  lovers  long  for  sleep. 
Till  sung  his  midnight  hymn  the  owl. 
Answered  the  dog-fox  with  his  howl. 
Then  waked  the  King — at  his  request, 
Lord  Ronald  stretch'd  himself  to  rest. 


XXVIL 

What  spell  was  good  King  Robert's,  say. 

To  drive  the  weary  night  away  ? 

His  was  the  patriot's  burning  thought. 

Of  Freedom's  battle  bravely  fought. 

Of  castles  storm'd,  of  cities  freed, 

Of  deep  design  and  daring  deed. 

Of  England's  roses  reft  and  torn, 

And  Scotland's  cross  in  triumph  worn. 

Of  rout  and  rally,  war  and  truce,— 

As  heroes  think,  so  thought  The  Bruce. 

No  marvel,  'mid  such  musings  high, 

Sleep  shunn'd  the  Monarch's  thoughtful  eye. 
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Now  over  Coolings  eastern  head 

The  greyish  light  begins  to  spread, 

The  otter  to  his  cavern  drew, 

And  clamourM  shrill  the  wakening  mew ; 

Then  watched  the  Page— to  needful  rest 

The  King  resigned  his*  anxious  breast. 

xxviii. 

To  AUan^s  eyes  was  harder  task. 
The  weary  watch  their  safeties  ask. 
He  trimmed  the  fire,  and  gave  to  shine 
With  bickering  light  the  splinter'd  pine ; 
Then  gazed  a  while,  where,  silent  laid. 
Their  hosts  were  shrouded  by  the  plaid. 
But  little  fear  waked  in  his  mind. 
For  he  was  bred  of  martial  kind. 
And  if  to  manhood  he  arrive. 
May  match  the  boldest  knight  alive. 
Then  thought  he  of  his  mother^s  tower, 
His  little  sisters'*  green^wood  bower. 
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How  there  the  Easter-gambols  pass. 

And  of  Dan  Joseph^s  lengthened  mass. 

But  still  before  his  weary  eye 

In  rays  prolonged  the  blazes  die-— 

Again  he  roused  him-— on  the  lake 

Look'^d  forth,  where  now  the  twilight-flake 

Of  pale  cold  dawn  began  to  wake. 

On  Coolings  cliffs  the  mist  lay  furled, 

The  morning  breeze  the  lake  had  curPd, 

The  short  dark  waves,  heaved  to  the  land, 

With  ceaseless  plash  kissed  cliff  or  sand ; — 

It  was  a  slumbrous  sound-.— he  turned 

To  tales  at  ^fhich  his  youth  had  burn^, 

Of  pilgrim's  path  by  demon  crossed, 

Of  sprightly  elf,  or  yelling  ghost, 

Of  the  wild  witch's  baneful  cot. 

And  mermaid's  alabaster  grot, 

Who  bathes  her  limbs  in  sunless  well. 

Deep  in  Strathaird's  enchanted  cell. 

Thither  in  fancy  wrapt  he  flies, 

And  on  his  sight  the  vaults  arise  ; 
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That  hut's  dark  walls  he  sees  no  more, 
His  foot  is  on  the  marble  floor, 
,    And  o'^er  his  head  the  dazzling  spars 
Gleam  hke  a  Armament  of  stars  ! 
— Hark  !  hears  he  not  the  sea-nymph  speak 
Her  anger  in  that  thrilling  shriek  ?^ 
No  !  all  too  late,  with  Allan's  dream 
Mingled  the  captive's  warning  scream. 
As  from  the  ground  he  strives  to  start, 
A  ruffian's  dagger  finds  his  heart ! 
Upward  he  casts  his  dizzy  eyes,  .  .  . 
Murmurs  his  master's  name,  .  .  .  and  dies  ! 


XXIX. 

Not  so  awoke  the  King  !  his  hand 
Snatch'd  from  the  flame  a  knotted  brandy 
The  nearest  weapon  of  his  wrath  ; 
With  this  he  cross'd  tlie  murderer's  path, 
And  venged  young  Allan  well  i 
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The  spattered  brain  and  bubbling  blood 
Hiss'^d  on  the  half-extinguish'^d  wood. 

The  miscreant  gasp'd  and  fell ! 
Nor  rose  in  peace  the  Island  Lord ; 
One  caitiff  died  upon  his  sword. 
And  one  beneath  his  grasp  lies  prone, 
In  mortal  grapple  overthrown. 
But  while  Lord  Ronald's  dagger  drank 
The  life-blood  from  his  panting  flank. 
The  Father-ruffian  of  the  band 
IBehind  him  rears  a  coward  hand  ! 

— O  for  a  moment's  aid, 
Till  Bruce,  who  deals  no  double  blow. 
Dash  to  the  earth  another  foe, 

Above  his  comrade  laid  ! — 
And  it  is  gained — the  captive  sprung 
On  the  raised  arm,  and  closely  clung, 

And,  ere  he  shook  him  loose, 
The  mastered  felon  pressed  the  ground, 
And  gasp'd  beneath  a  mortal  wound, 
While  o'er  him  stands  The  Bruce. 
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XXX: 

**  Miscreant !  while  lasts  thy  flitting  spark, 
^^  Give  me  to  know  the  purpose  dark. 
That  arm^d  thy  hand  with  murderous  knife. 
Against  ofienceless  stranger^s  life  ?^— 
— No  stranger  thou  !^  with  accent  fell. 
Murmured  the  wretch ;  "  I  know  thee  well ; 
**  And  know  thee  for  the  foeman  sworn 
"  Of  my  high  Chief,  the  mighty  Lom.''^ 
<«  ^Speak  yet  again,  and  speak  the  truth 
"  For  thy  souPs  sake  ! — ^from  whence  this  youth  ? 
"  His  country,  birth,  and  name  declare,^ 
"  And  thus  one  evil  deed  repair."— 
"  Vex  me  no  more  !  .  .  .  my  blood  runs  cold- .  .  • 
"  No  more  I  know  than  I  have  told. 
"  We  found  him  in  a  bark  we  sought 
"  With  different  purpose . . .  and  I  thought''  .... 
Fate  cut  him  short ;  in  blood  and  broil. 
As  he  had  lived,  died  Cormac  Doil. 


XXXI. 

Then  resdog  oa  hk  bloody  blade. 
The  yafiant  Brace  to  Ronald  said, 
^*  Now  skame  upcai  us  botib  l^'^hat  boy 

*^  Lifts  his  mute  face  to  Heayen, 
*^  And  clasps  his  hands,  to  testify 
**  His  gratitude  to  Gbd  on  hi^, 

.'  <^  For  stnmge  delivexance  giren. 
'*  His  speechless  gesture  thanks  hath  fMud, 
*^  Which  our  firee  tongues  have  left  unsaid  1*^ — 
He  raised  the  youth  with  kindly  word. 
But  markM  him  shudder  at  the  sword ; 
He  cleansed  it  fiom  its  hue  of  death, 
And  plunged  ^  weapon  in  its  sheath. 
^'  Alas,  poor  child !  unfitting  part 
*^  Fate  doomed,  when,  with  so  soft  a  heart,. 

^^  And  form  so  slight  as  thine, 
^^  She  made  thee  first  a  pirate^s  i^ave, 
*'  Th^i,  in  bis  stead,  a  patron  gave 

^^  Of  wayward* lot  tike  mine; 
Vol.  IX.  K 
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A  landless  prince,  whose  wandering  life 
^^  Is  but  one  scene  of  blood  and  strife— 
^^  Yet  scant  of  friends  The  Bruce  shall  be, 
**  But  he^ll  find  resting-{dace  tar  thee.^--- 
*^  Come,  noble  Ronald  !  o^er  the  dead 
^^  Enough  thy  generous  grief  is  paid, 
^*  And  well  has  Allan^s  fate  been  wroke ; 
^^  Come,  wend  we  henc&— the  day  has  broke. 
"  Seek  we  our  bark— I  trust  the  tale 
^^  Was  false,  that  she  had  hoisted  sail.^.-. 


XXXII. 

Yet,  ere  they  left  that  chamel-cell. 

The  Island  Lord  bade  sad  farewell. 

To  Allan :— «  Who  shall  tell  this  tale," 

He  said,  ^^  in  halls  of  Donagaile ! 

"  Oh,  who  his  widowed  mother  tell, 

^^  That,  ere  his  bloom,  her  fairest  fell !— - 

^^  Rest  thee,  poor  youth !  and  trust  my  care^ 

^^  For  mass,  and  knell,  and  funeral  prayer ; 
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**  While  o'er  those  caitiffs,  where  they  lie, 
**  The  wolf  shall  snarl,  the  raven  cry  I**— 
And  now  the  eastern  mountain's  head 
On  the  dark  lake  threw  lustre  red ; 
Bright  gleams  of  gold  and  purple  streak 
Ravine,  and  precipice,  and  peak— 
(So  earthly  power  at  distance  shows ; 
Reveals  his  splendour,  hides  his  woes.) 
0'*er  sheets  of  granite  dark  and  broad, 
Rent  and  unequal,  lay  the  road. 
In  sad  discourse  the  Warriors  wind. 
And  the  mute  Captive  moves  behind. 


END  OF  CANTO  THIRD. 
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CANTO  FOURTH. 


I. 

k^TEANGEB !  if  e^er  thine  ardent  step  hath  traced 

The  northern  realms  of  ancient  Caledon, 
^here  the  proud  Queen  of  Wilderness  hath  placed. 

By  lake  and  cataract,  her  lonely  throne ; 
Sublime  but  sad  delight  thy  soul  hath  known, 

Gazing  on  pathless  glen  and  mountain  high, 
Listing  where  firom  the  cliffs  the  torrents  thrown 

Mingle  their  echoes  with  the  eaglets  cry, 
And  with  the  sounding  lake,  and  with  the  moaning  sky. 
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Yes  !  ^twas  sublime,  but  sad.^The  loneliness 

Loaded  thy  heart,  the  desert  tired  thine  eye ; 
And  strange  and  awful  fears  began  to  press 

Thy  bosom  with  a  stern  solemnity. 
Then  hast  thou  wish'^d  some  woodman'^s  cottage  nigh. 

Something  that  shew'^d  of  life,  though  low  and  mea 
Glad  sight,  its  curling  wreath  of  smoke  to  spy. 

Glad  sound,  its  cock^s  blithe  carol  would  have  beei 
Or  children  whooping  wild  beneath  the  willows  green. 


Such  are  the  scenes,  where  savage  grandeur  wakes 

An  awful  thrill  that  softens  into  sighs ; 
Siich  feelkigs  rouse  them  by  dim  Rannoch^s  lakes,' 

In  dark  Glencoe  such  gloomy  raptures  rise : 
Or  farther,  whet«,  beneath  the  northetn  sidles, 

Chid^  trtld  Loch-Eribol  hfs  CRvertm  faoar-^ 
But,  bift  thie  MinsU*el  judge,  they  yield  the  pri2e 

Of  desert  ^gnity  to  that  diread  shore, 
Thit  se^s  grim  Coolih  rise,  and  lieats  Corisken  roar. 
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II. 

Through  such  wild  scenes  the  Champions  passed, 

When  bold  halloo  tod  bugle4>Iast 

Upon  the  breeze  came  loud  and  fast. 

"  There,''  said  The  Bruce,  "  rung  Edward^  horn  ! 

^^  What  can  have  caused  such  brief  return  ? 

<'  And  see,  brave  Ronald^-— «ee  him  dart 

**  G^et  stock  and  stoie  like  hunted  hart, 

^^  Precipitate,  is  is  the  use, 

**  In  war  or  sport,  of  Edward  Bruoe. 

^'  —He  sialics  us,  and  his  eag^t  cry 

"  Will  tell  his  news  ere  he  be  nigh.'' — 


IIL 
Loud  Edward  shouts,  **  What  make  ye  here, 
"  Warring  upon  the  mountain  deer, 

"  When  Scotland  wants  ber  King  ? 
**  A  bark  from  X^ennox  cross'd  our  track, 
"  With  her  in  speed  I  hurried  back, 
These  joyful  news  to  bring — 
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"  The  Stuart  stirs  in  Teviotdale, 
^^  And  Douglas  wakes  his  native  vale, 
^'  Thy  storm-tossM  fleet  hath  won  its  way 
With  little  loss  to  Brodick  Bay, 
And  Lennox,  with  a  gallant  band, 
Waits  but  thy  coming  and  command 
"  To  waft  them  o'er  to  Carrick  strand. 
^^  There  are  blithe  news !— but  mark  the  close  > 

* 

^^  Edward,  the  deadliest  of  our  foes, 
'^  As  with  his  host  he  northward  passM, 
'^  Hath  on  the  Borders  breathed  his  lasU^ — 

oh 
IV. 

Still  stood  The  Bruce-4iis  steady  cheek 

Was  little  wont  his  joy  to  speak. 

But  then  his  colour  rose : 

^^  Now,  Scotland !  shortly  shalt  thou  see, 

"  With  Crod^s  high  will,  thy  children  free, 

And  vengeance  on  thy  foes ! 
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Yet  to  no  sense  of  selfish  wrongs, 
^*  Bear  witness  with  me,  Heaven,  belongs 

"  My  joy  o''er  Edward^s  bier ; 
^^  I  took  my  knighthood  at  his  hand, 
^^  And  lordship  held  of  him,  and  land, 

"  And  well  may  vouch  it  here, 
^^  That,  blot  the  stoty  from  his  page, 
^^  Of  Scotland  ruined  in  his  rage, 
^^  You  read  a  monarch  brave  and  sage, 

"  And  to  his  people  dear.''— 
^^  Let  London's  burghers  mourn  her  Lord, 
"  And  Croydon  monks  his  praise  record,'? 

The  eager  Edward  said ; 
'^  Eternal  as  his  own,  my  hate 
''  Surmounts  the  bounds  of  mortal  fate, 

'^  And  dies  not  with  the  dead ! 
''  Such  hate  was  his  on  Solway's  strand, 
'^  When  vengeance  clench'd  his  palsied  hand, 
"  That  pointed  yet  to  Scotland's  land, 

^^  As  his  last  accents  pray''d 
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'^  Disgrace  and  curse  upon  his  heir, 
'^  If  he  one  Scottish  head  should  spare, 
<^  Till  stretched  upon  the  bloody  lair 

'^  Each  rebel  corpse  was  laid  ! 
^^  Such  hate  was  his,  when  his  last  bre&th 
^^  Renounced  the  peaceful  house  of  death, 
'^  And  bade  his  bones  to  Scotland'*s  coast 
^^  Be  borne  by  his  remorseless  host, 
^^  As  if  his  dead  and  stony  eye 
**  Could  still  enjoy  her  misery  I 
<^  Such  hate  was  his,-— dark,  deadly,  long ; 
Mine,  as  enduring,  deep,  and  strong  !^— - 


5  • 


« 


V. 

^'  Let  women,  Edward,  war  with  wdtds, 
'^  With  curses  monks,  but  men  with  nwords 
'^  Nor  doubt  of  living  foes,  to  sate 
^^  l>ei&peBt  revenge  and  deadliest  hate. 
"  Now,  to  the  sea  I^Behold  the  beach, 
"  And  see  the  gaUies^  pendants  stretch 
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Their  fluttering  length  down  faTcniring  ^e  ! 
Aboard,  aboalrd  1  and  hcust  the  siul. 
Hold  we  our  way  for  Arran  first. 
Where  meet  hi  arms  our  friends  dispersed ; 
Lennox  the  loyal,  De  la  Haye, 
And  Boyd  the  bold  in  battle  fray. 
I  long  the  hardy  band  to  head. 
And  see  onee  more  my  standard  spread.-;- 
Does  noble  Ronald  share  our  course. 
Or  stay  to  raise  his  Island  force  P^-— 
Come  weal,  cc»ne  woe,  by  Bruce^s  side,^ 
Replied  the  Chie^  <<  will  Ronald  bide. 
And,  since  two  gallies  yonder  ride, 
Be  mine,  so  please  my  liege,  dismissed 
To  wake  to  arms  the  Clans  of  Uist, 
And  all  who  hear  the  Minche^s  roar. 
On  the  Long  Island^s  lonely  shore. 
The  nearer  Isles,  with  sUght  delay, 
'  Ourselves  may  summon  in  our  way ; 
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^^  And  soon  on  Arran^s  shore  shall  meet. 
With  Torquil^s  aid,  a  gallant  fleet, 
If  aught  avails  their  Chieftain^s  hest 
Among  the  Islesmen  of  the  west.^ — 


44 
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VI. 

Thus  was  their  venturous  council  said. 
But,  ere  their  sails  the  gallies  spread, 
Coriskin  dark  and  Coolin  high 
Echoed  the  dirge's  doleful  cry ; 
Along  that  sable  lake  passM  slow, — 
Fit  scene  for  such  a  sight  of  woe, — 
The  sorrowing  Islesmen,  as  they  bore 
The  murdered  Allan  to  the  shore. 
At  every  pause,  with  dismal  shout, 
Their  coronach  of  grief  rung  out. 
And  ever,  when  they  moved  again. 
The  pipes  resumed  their  clamorous  strain, 
And,  with  the  pibroch'*s  shrilling  wail, 
Mourn"'d  the  young  heir  of  Donagaile. 
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Round  and  around,  from  cliff  and  cave, 
His  answer  stem  old  Coolin  gave, 
Till  high  upon  his  misty  side 
Languished  the  mournful  notes,  and  died. 
For  never  sounds,  by  mortal  made, 
Attained  his  high  and  hagard  head. 
That  echoes  but  the  tempest^s  moan. 
Or  the  deep  thunder'^s  rending  groan. 


VII. 

Merrily,  merrily,  bounds  the  bark, 

She  bounds  before  the  gale, 
The  mountain  breeze  for  Ben-na-darch 

Is  joyous  in  her  sail ! 
With  fluttering  sound  like  laughter  hoarse, 

The  cords  and  canvas  strain, 
The  waves,  divided  by  her  force, 
In  rippling  eddies  chased  her  course, 

As  if  they  laughM  again. 
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Not  down  the  hreeae  mcure  blithely  flemr^ 
Skimming  the  wave,  the  light  sea-mew, 

Than  the  gay  galley  bore 
Her  course  upon  that  favouring  wind^ 
And  Coolings  crest  has  sunk  behind. 

And  Slapin^s  cavem^d  shore. 
"^Twas  then  that  warlike  ^gnala  wake 
Dunscaith^s  dark  towers  and  Eiaord^a  lake. 
And  soon  from  Cavilgarrigh'^s  head. 
Thick  wreaths  of  eddying  smoke  were  spread ; 
A  summons  these  of  war  and  wrath 
To  the  brave  clans  of  Sleat  and  Strath^ 

And,  ready  at  the  sight, 
Each  warrior  to  his  weapons  sprung. 
And  targe  upon  his  shoulder  flung,, 

Impatient  for  the  fight. 
MacKinnon's  Chief,  in  warfare  grey. 
Had  charge  to  muster  their  array. 
And  guide  their  barks  to  Brodick  3ay-     \ 
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VIII. 

Signal  of  RonalcTs  high  command, 
A  beacon  gleamed  o'*er  sea  and  land, 
From  Canna^s  tower,  that,  steep  and  grey, 
Like  falcon-nest  overhangs  the  bay.~- 
Seek  not  the  giddy  crag  to  climb. 
To  view  the  turret  scathed  by  time ; 
It  is  a  task  of  doubt  and  fear 
To  aught  but  goat  or  mountain-deer. 
But  rest  thee  on  the  silver  beach, 
And  let  the  aged  herdsman  teach 

His  tale  of  former  day ; 
His  cur^s  wild  clamour  he  shall  chide, 
*  And  for  thy  seat  by  Ocean'^s  side. 
His  varied  plaid  display ; 
Then  tell,  how  with  their  Chieftain  came, 
In  ancient  times,  a  foreign  dame 
To  yonder  turret  grey. 

VOL.  IX.  N 
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Stern  was  her  LorcTs  suspicious  mind. 
Who  in  so  rude  a  jail  confined 

So  soft  and  fair  a  thrall  I 
And  oft  when  moon  on  ocean  slept. 
That  lovely  lady  sat  and  wept 

Upon  the  cxustle-wall, 
And  tum'^d  her  eye  to  southern  climes. 
And  thought  perchance  of  happier  times. 
And  touched  her  lute  by  fits,  and  sung 
Wild  ditties  in  her  native  tongue. 
And  still,  when  on  the  diff  and  bay 
Placid  and  pale  thejootoon-beams  play. 

And  every  breeze  is  mute. 
Upon  the  lone  Hebridean^s  ear 
Steals  a  strange  pleasure,  mix^d  with  fear. 
While  from  that  cliff  he  seems  to  hear 

The  murmur  of  a  lute, 
And  sounds,  as  of  a  captive  lone. 
That  moyms  her  wpes  in  tongue  unknown.*-* 
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Strange  is  the  tale— -but  all  too  long 
Already  hath  it  staid  the  song-^- 

Yet  who  may  pass  them  by, 
That  crag  and  tower  in  ruins  grey. 
Nor  to  their  hapless  tenant  pay 

The  tribute  of  a  sigh  ! 


IX. 

Merrily,  merrily,  bounds  the  bark, 

O^er  the  broad  ocean  driven. 
Her  path  by  Ronin"^  mountains  dark 

The  steersman^s  hand  hath  given. 
And  Ronin^s  mountains  dark  have  sent 

Their  hunters  to  the  shore, 
And  each  his  ashen  bow  unbent. 

And  gave  his  pastime  o^er. 
And,  at  die  Island  Lord'^s  command. 
For  hunting  spear  took  warrior^s  brand. 
On  Scooreigg  next  a  warning  light 
Summcm^'d  her  warriors  to  the  fight ; 
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A  numerous  race,  ere  stem  Macleod 
O^er  their  bleak  shores  in  vengeance  strode^ 
When  all  in  vain  the  Ocean-cave 
Its  refuge  to  his  victims  gave. 
The  Chief,  relentless  in  his  wrath. 
With  blazing  heath  blockades  the  path ; 
In  dense  and  stifling  volumes  rollM, 
The  vapour  filled  the  cavem'd  Hold  ! 
The  warrior-threat,  the  infantas  plain, 
The  mother's  screams,  were  heard  in  vain ; 
The  vengeful  Chief  maintains  his  fires. 
Till  in  the  vault  a  tribe  expires  ! 
The  bones  which  strew  that  cavern's  gloom. 
Too  well  attest  their  dismal  doom* 


X. 

Merrily,  merrily,  goes  the  bark 

On  a  breeze  from  the  northward  free, 

So  shoots  through  the  morning  sky  the  lark. 
Or  the  swan  through  the  summer  sea. 
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The  shores  of  MuU  on  the  eastward  lay, 
And  Ulva  dark  and  Colonsay, 
And  all  the  group  of  islets  gay 

That  guard  famed  Stafia  round. 
Then  all  tinknown  its  columns  rose. 
Where  dark  and  undisturbed  repose 

The  cormorant  had  found, 
And  the  shy  seal  had  quiet  home, 
And  wftlter^d  in  that  wondVous  dome. 
Where,  as  to  shame  the  temples  decked 
By  skill  of  earthly  architect. 
Nature  herself,  it  seem'^d,  would  raise 
A  Minster  to  her  Maker^s  praise  ! 
Not  for  a  meaner  use  ascend 
Her  columns,  or  her  arches  bend ; 
Nor  of  a  theme  less  solemn  tells 
That  mighty  surge  that  ebbs  and  swells. 
And  still,  between  each  awful  pause, 
From  the  high  vault  an  answer  draws. 
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In  varied  tone  prolong*d  and  high. 

That  mocks  the  organ^s  melody. 

Nor  doth  its  entrance  front  in  ysdn 

To  old  lona^s  holy  fane. 

That  Nature^s  voice  might  seem  to  say, 

"  Well  hast  thou  done,  frail  Child  of  clay  ? 

"  Thy  humble  powers  that  stately  shrine 

"  Tasky  high  and  hard— but  witness  mine  P— 

XI. 

Merrily,  merrily,  goes  the  bark,     . 

Before  the  gale  she  bounds ; 
So  darts  the  dolphin  from  the  shark. 

Or  the  deer  before  the  hounds. 
They  left  Loch-Tua  on  their  lee. 
And  they  waken'^d  the  men  of  the  wild  Tiree, 

And  the  Chief  of  the  sandy  Coll ; 
They  paused  not  at  Columba's  Isle, 
Though  peal'^d  the  bells  from  the  holy  pile 

With  long  and  measured  toll ; 
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No  time  for  matin  or  for  mass. 

And  the  sounds  of  the  hdiy  summons  pass 

Away  in  the  billows*  roll. 
Lochbuie^s  fierce  and  warlike  Lord 
Their  agnal  saw,  and  grasped  his  sword. 
And  verdant  Ilay  call'^d  her  host. 
And  the  clans  of  Jura'^s  rugged  coast 

Lord  Ronald^s  call  obey, 
And  Scarba'^s  isle,  whose  tortured  shore 
Still  rings  to  Corrievreken^B  roar. 

And  lonely  Colonsay ; 
—Scenes  sung  by  him  who  sings  no  more  f 
His  brief  and  bright  career  is  o^er. 

And  mute  bis  tuneful  strains ; 
Quenched  is  his  lamp  of  varied  lore. 
That  loved  the  light  of  song  to  pour ; 
A  distant  and  a  deadly  shore 

Has  Leyden^s  cold  remains ! 
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XII. 
Ever  the  breeze  blows  merrily, 
But  the  galley  ploughs  no  more  the  sea. 
Lest,  rounding  wild  Cantire,  they  meet 
The  Southern  foemen^s  watchful  fleet. 

They  held  unwonted  way  ;— 
Up  Tarbaf  s  western  lake  they  bore, 
Then  dragged  their  bark  the  isthmus  o'er. 
As  far  as  KilmaconnePs  shore. 

Upon  the  eastern  bay. 
It  was  a  wondVous  aght  to  see 
Topmast  and  pennon  glitter  free. 
High  raised  above  the  greenwood  tree, 
As  on  dry  land  the  galley  moves. 
By  cliff,  and  copse,  and  alder  groves. 
Deep  import  from  that  selcouth  sign. 
Did  many  a  mountain  Seer  divine. 
For  ancient  legends  told  the  Gael, 
That  when  a  royal  bark  should  sail 
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O^er  Kilmaconnel  moss, 
Old  AlbjHi  should  in  fight  prevail. 
And  every  foe  should  faint  and  quail 

Before  her  silver  Cross. 


XIII. 

Now  launched  once  more,  the  inland  sea 
They  furrow  with  fair  augury, 

And  steer  for  Arran^s  isle ; 
The  sun,  ere  yet  he  sunk  behind 
Ben-ghoil,  **  the  Mountain  of  the  Wind,'' 
Gave  his  grim  peaks  a  greeting  kind, 

And  bade  Loch-Ranza  smile. 
Thither  their  destined  course  they  drew ; 
It  seemM  the  isle  her  Monarch  knew. 
So  brilliant  was  the  landward  view, 

The  ocean  so  serene ; 
Each  puny  wave  in  diamonds  rolPd 
O'er  the  calm  deep,  where  hues  of  gold 
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With  azure  strove  and  green. 
The  hill,  the  vale,  the  tree,  the  tower, 
Glow'd  with  the  tints  of  evening's  hour, 

The  beach  was  silver  sheen. 
The  wind  breathed  soft  as  lover's  sigh. 
And,  oft  renew'd,  seem'd  oft  to  die, 

With  breathless  pause  between. 
O  who,  with  speech  of  war  and  woes. 
Would  wish  to  break  the  soft  repose 

Of  such  enchanting  scene ! 

IV. 
Is  it  of  war  Lord  Ronald  speaks  t 
The  blush  that  dyes  his  manly  cheeks^ 
The  timid  look,  and  down-cast  eye. 
And  faultering  voice,  the  theme  deny. 
And  good  King  Robert's  brow  expressed. 
He  ponder'd  o'er  some  high  request. 
As  doubtful  to  approve  ; 


CaniQ  ir.     THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES.      203 

Yet  in  his  eye  and  lip  the  while 
Dwelt  the  half-pitying  glance  and  smile^ 
Which  manhood^s  grayer  mood  beguile. 
When  lovers  talk  of  love. 
Anxious  his  suit  Lord  Ronald  pled ; 
— "  And  for  my  bride  betrothed,"  he  said, 
^^  My  Liege  has  heard  the  rumour  spread 
"  Of  Edith  from  Artpmish  fled. 
**  Too  hard  her  fate— I  claim  no  right 
"  To  blame  her  for  her  hasty  flight ; 
"  Be  joy  and  happiness  her  lot  !— 
^\  But  she  hath  fled  the  bridal-knot, 
"  And  Lorn  recallM  his  promised  plight, 
"  In  the  assembled  Chieftains^  sight. — 
"  When,  to  fulfil  our  fathers^  band, 
"  I  proffered  all  I  could — ^my  hand— 

"  I  was  repulsed  with  scorn ; 
"  Mine  honour  I  should  ill  assert, 
"  And  worse  the  feelings  of  my  heart, 
"  If  I  should  play  a  suitor's  part 
"  Again,  to  pleasure  Lorn.'' — 
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XV. 

"  Young  Lord,''  the  Royal  BruQe  replied, 
^^  That  question  must  the  Church  decide ; 
*^  Yet  seems  it  hard,  since  rumours  state 
<<  Edith  takes  Clifford  for  her  mate, 
*^  The  very  tie,  which  she  hath  broke, 
'^  To  thee  should  still  be  binding  yoke. 
<^  But,  for  my  sister  Isabel,-— 
^^  The  mood  of  woman  who  can  tell  ?-— 
^^  I  guess  the  Champion  of  the  Rock, 
^^  Victorious  in  the  toiumey  shock,-* 
*^  That  knight  unknown,  to  whom  the  prize 
"  She  dealt,— had  favour  in  her  eyes ; 
"  But,  since  our  brother  NigeFs  fate, 
*<  Our  ruin'd  house,  and  hapless  state. 
From  worldly  joy  and  hope  estranged. 
Much  is  the  hapless  mourner  changed. 
"  Perchance,''— here  smiled  the  noble  Eang,— 
^^  This  tale  may  other  musings  bring. 
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'^  Soon  shall  we  know— yon  mountains  hide 
*  The  little  csonvent  of  Saint  Bride ; 
^  There,  sent  by  Edward,  she  must  stay, 
^  Till  fate  shall  ^ve  more  prosperous  day ; 
^  And  thither  will  I  bear  thy  suit, 
^  Nor  will  thine  advocate  be  mute.*^— ^ 


XVL 

As  thus  they  talkM  in  earnest  mood. 
That  speechless  Boy  beside  them  stood. 
He  stoopM  his  head  against  the  mast, 
And  bitter  sobs  came  thick  and  fast, 
A  grief  that  would  not  be  repressM, 
But  seemed  to  burst  his  youthful  breast. 
His  hands,  against  his  forehead  held. 
As  if  by  force  his  tears  repell^'d. 
But  through  his  fingers,  long  and  slight. 
Fast  trill'^d  the  drops  of  crystal  bright. 
Edward,  who  walked  the  deck  apart, 
First  spied  this  conflict  of  the  heart. 
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Thoughtless  as  brave,  with  bluntness  kind 

He  sought  to  cheer  the  sorrower^s  mind ; 

By  force  the  slender  hand  he  drew 

From  those  poor  eyes  that  streamed  with  dew. 

As  in  his  hold  the  stripling  strove,— 

('Twas  a  rough  grasp,  though  meant  in  love,)— - 

Away  his  tears  the  warrior  swept, 

And  bade  shame  on  him  that  he  wept. 

"  I  would  to  heaven,  thy  helpless  tongue 

^^  Could  tell  me  who  hath  vnrought  thee  wrong ! 

"  For,  were  he  of  our  crew  the  best, 

"  The  insult  went  not  unredressed. 

**  Come,  cheer  thee;  thou  art  now  of  age 

**  To  be  a  warrior's  gallant  page ; 

"  Thou  shalt  be  mine  ! — A  palfrey  fair 

"  O'er  hill  and  holt  my  boy  shall  bear, 

"  To  hold  my  bow  in  hunting  grove, 

^^  Or  speed  an  errand  to  my  love; 

"  For  well  I  wot  thou  wilt  not  tell 

"  The  temple  where  my  wishes  dwell.''— 
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XVII. 
Bruce  interposed,—**  Gay  Edward,  no, 
"  This  is  no  youth  to  hold  thy  bow, 
*«  To  fill  thy  goblet,  or  to  bear 
"  Thy  message  light  to  lighter  fair. 
**  Thou  art  a  patron  all  too  wild 
<^  And  thoughtless,  for  this  orphan  child* 
^^  See'st  thou  not  how  apart  he  steals, 
^^  Keeps  lonely  couch,  and  lonely, meals? 
"  Fitter  by  far  in  yon  caltn  cell 
"  To  tend  our  sister  Isabel, 
^'  With  Father  Augustin  to  share 
"  The  peaceful  change  of  convent  prayer, 
^'  Than  wander  wild  adventures  through, 
*'  With  siich  a  reckless  guide  as  you.''— 
**  Thanks,  brother !''  Edward  answered  gay, 
**  For  the  high  laud  thy  words  convey ! 
^^  But  we  may  learn  some  future  day. 


208       THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES.    CkaUoIF. 

*^  If  thou  or  I  can  this  poor  boy 

^^  Protect  the  best,  or  best  employ. 

^^  Meanwhile,  our  vessel  nears  the  strand ; 

*^  Launch  we  the  boat,  and  seek  th^  land.'^*— 


XVIIL 

To  land  King  Robert  UghUy  sprung. 

And  thrice  aloud  his  bugle  rung 

With  note  prolong^  and  varied  strain. 

Till  bold  Ben-ghoil  replied  agidn. 

Good  Douglas  then,  and  De  la  Haye, 

Had  in  a  glen  a  hart  at  bay. 

And  Lennox  cheerM  the  laggard  hounds. 

When  waked  that  horn  the  greenwood  bounds. 

**  It  is  the  foe !"  cried  Boyd,  who  came 

In  breathless  haste,  with  eye  on  flame, — 

"  It  is  the  foe  ! — Each  valiant  lord 

"  Fling  by  his  bow,  and  grasp  his  sword  !^— * 

"  Not  so,^  replied  the  good  Lord  James, 

"  That  blast  no  English  bugle  claim?^. 
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"  Oft  have  I  heard  it  fire  the  fight, 
"  Cheer  the  pursuit,  or  stop  the  flight. 
"  Dead  were  ii>y  heart,  and  deaf  mine  ear, 
^^  If  Bruce  should  call,  nor  Douglas  hear  ! 
^'  Each  to  Loch-Kanza^s  margin  spring ; 
"  That  blast  was  winded  by  the  King  !^ — 


XIX. 

Fast  to  their  mates  the  tidings  spread, 
And  fast  to  shore  the  warriors  sped. 
Bursting  from  glen  and  greenwood  tree, 
High  waked  their  loyal  jubilee  ! 
Around  the  Royal  Bruce  they  crowd. 
And  clasped  his  hands,  and  wept  aloud. 
Veterans  of  early  fields  were  there. 
Whose  helmets  pressed  their  hoary  hair. 
Whose  swords  and  axes  bore  a  stain 
From  life-blood  of  the  red-hairM  Dane ; 
And  boys,  whose  hands  scarce  brooked  to  wield 
The  heavy  sword  or  bossy  shield. 

VOL.  IX.  o 
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Men,  too,  were  Ihere,  that  bore  the  sciM 

Impressed  iir  Albyn's  woeful  wars. 

At  Falkirk^d  fierce  and  fatal  fig^t, 

Teyndrum^s  dread  rout,  and  Methvefi^i^  lligfat ; 

The  might  of  Douglas  there  waa  seen, 

There  Lennojt,  with  his  gracefnl  mien ; 

Kirkpatrick,  Closebunx's  dreaded  Eiiigfat ; 

The  Lindsay,  fiery,  fierce,  and  light; 

The  Heir  of  murdered  De  la  Haye, 

And  Boyd  the  grave,  and  Seton  gay. 

Around  their  Sing  r^ain^d  tfa^  pressed, 

I  ... 

Wept,  shouted,  clasped  him  to  their  breast. 

And  young  and  old,  and  serf  and  lord. 

And  he  who  ne^er  undieath^d  a  sword. 

And  he  in  many  a  peril  tried. 

Alike  resolved  the  brunt  to  bide. 

And  live  or  die  by  Btuce^s  idde  ! 

XX. 

Oh,  War  !  thou  hast  thy  fierce  delight. 
Thy  gleams  of  joy,  intensely  bright  I 
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Such  gleams,  as  firoia  thy  poUsh'd  shield 
Ply  dazzling  o^er  the  battle-field ! 
Such  transports  wake,  severe  and  high, 
Amid  the  pealing  coi^uesl-cry ; 
Scarce  less,  wh^,  after  battle  lost, 
Muster  the  remnants  of  a  host. 
And  as  each  comrade^s  name  they  tell. 
Who  in  the  well-fought  ponflict  fell, 
Enitdng  stern  brow  o^er  flashing  eye, 
Vow  to  avenge  them  (nr  to  die  !— 
Warriors  !— and  where  are  warriors  found. 
If  not  on  martial  Britain's  ground  ? 
And  who,  when  waked  with  note  of  fire, 
Love  more  than  they  the  British  lyre  ? — 
Know  ye  not,— hearts  to  honour  dear  ! 
That  joy,  deep-thrilling,  stem,  severe. 
At  which  the  heart-strings  vibrate  high, 

■ « 

And  wake  the  fountains  of  the  eye  ? 
And  blame  ye,  then.  The  Bruce,  if  trace 
Of  tear  is  on  his  manly  face^ 

10 
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When,  scanty  relics  of  the  train 
That  hailed  at  Scone  his  early  reign, 
This  patriot-band  around  him  hung, 
And  to  his  knees  and  bosom  clung  ? — 
Blame  ye  The  Bruce  ?— his  brother  blamed. 
But  shared  the  weakness,  while  ashamed^ 
With  haughty  laugh  his  head  he  turned. 
And  dashM  away  the  tear  he  scom'^d. 


XXI. 

'Tis  morning,  and  the  Convent  bell 
Long  time  had  ceased  its  matin  knell. 

Within  thy  walls.  Saint  Bride  ! 
An  aged  Sister  sought  the  cell 
Assigned  to  Lady  Isabel, 

And  hurriedly  she  cried, 
"  Haste,  gentle  Lady,  haste—there  waits 
"  A  noble  Stranger  at  the  gates ; 
**  Saint  Bride^s  poor  votVess  ne*'er  has  seen 
**  A  Knight  of  such  a  princely  mien ; 


CaiUoir.     THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES.      213 

^^  His  errand,  as  he  bade  me  tell, 

«  Is  with  the  Lady  Isabel."— 

The  Princess  rose,— for  on  her  knee 

Low  bent  she  told  -her  rosary,- 

"  Let  him  by  thee  his  purpose  teach ; 

"  I  may  not  give  a  stranger  speech.''— 

"  Sidnt  Bride  forfend,-  thou  Royal  Maid  T 

The  portress  crossed  herself,  and  said,— 

"  Not  to  be  prioress  might  I 

"  Debate  his  will,  his  suit  deny.'' — 

"  Has  earthly  shew  then,  simple  fool, 

"  Power  o'er  a  sister  of  thy  rule, 

'^  And  art  thou,  like  the  worldly  train,    / 

^*  Subdued  by  splendours  light  and  vain  ?" — 

XXII. 

*^  No,  Lady !  in  old  eyes  like  mine, 
*^  Gauds  have  no  glitter,  gems  no  shine ; 
**  Nor  grace  his  rank  attendants  vain, 
**  One  youthful  page  is  all  his  train. 


Ci 


u 
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"  It  is  the  form,  the  eye,  the  word, 

The  bearing  of  that  stranger  Lord; 

His  stature,  manly,  bold,  and  tall, 

^<  Built  like  a  castle^s  battled  wall, 

^^  Yet  moulded  in  such  just  degrees, 

^^  His  giant-strength  seems  lightsome  ease. 

^^  Close  as  the  tendrils  of  the  vine 

^^  His  locks  upon  his  forehead  twine. 

Jet  black,  save  where  some  touch  of  grey 

Has  ta^en  the  youthful  hue  away. 

"  Weather  and  war  thdr  rougher  trace 

^^  Have  left  on  that  majestic  face ;-« 

"  But  'tis  his  dignity  of  eye ! 

"There,  if  a  suppliant,  would  I  fly, 

**  Secure,  'mid  danger,  wrongs,  and  grief, 

**  Of  sympathy,  redress,  relief— 

« -  .      . 

**  That  glance,  if  guilty,  would  I  dread 

"  More  than  the  doom  that  spoke  me  dead  T- 

"  Enough,  enough,'*  the  Princess  cried, 

"  'Tis  Scotland's  hope,  her  joy,  her  pride ! 


« 


(( 
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^^  To  meaner  frpnt  ^waa  .ne^er  ascogn^d 

^^  Sudi  loasteiy  cTer  the  ooimnon  mind-«« 

'^  Bestow^  thy  high  designs  to  aid^ 

^^  How  lqng,jO,^eayen !  how  long  delayed 

'^  Haste^rMoAa^  haste,  to<  introduce 

'^  My  .daijUbg  brodier.  Royal  Bruce  !^«--- 

XXIII. 

They  met  likei  fiiei^s  who  p^t  in,  pain, 
And  meet  in  do^bt|ul  hope  again. 
But  when  subdued  that  fitful  awelL 
The  Bruce  surveyed  the|  humble  cell  ;— 
'^  And  this  13  tfiine,fppor  Isabel,-— 
'^  That  pallet-couch^  ai^d  naked  wall, 
^^  For  room  of  st^te,  and  bed  of  pall ; 
"  For  costly  robes  and  jewels  rare, 
^y  A  string  of  beads  and  zone  of  hair ; 
'^  And  for  the  trumpets  uprightly  ^all 
"  To  sport  or  banquet,  ^ove  01;  hall, 
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"  The  bell'^s  grim  voice  divides  thy  care, 
"  'Twixt  hours  of  penitence  and  prayer !— 

■        • 

"  O,  ill  for  thee,  my  royal  claim 
"  From  the  First  David's  sainted  name ! 
**  O,  woe  for  thee,  that  while  he  sought 
"  His  right,  thy  brother  feebly  fought  T— 


(( 


XXIV. 

t 

Now  lay  these  viun  regrets  aside, 
^^  And  be  the  unshaken  Bruce  !^  she  cried. 
"  For  more  I  glory  tP  have  shared 

r 

*^  The  woes  thy  venturous  spirit  dared, 
"  When  raising  first  thy  valiant  band 
**  In  rescue  of  thy  native  land, 
"  Than  had  fair  Fortune  set  me  down 
The  partner  of  an  empire's  crown. 
And  grieve  not  that  on  Pleasure's  stream 
No  more  I  drive  in  ^ddy  dream, 
"  For  Heaven  the  erring  pilot  knew, 
"  And  from  the  gulph  the  vessel  drew. 


(( 


(( 


(( 
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"  Tried  me  with  judgments  stem  and  great, — 

"  My  house's  ruin, — thy  defeat,— 

"  Poor  NigePs  death, — ^till,  tamed,  I  own, 

"  My  hopes  are  fixed  on  Heaven  alone  i 

"  Nor  e'er  shall  earthly  prospects  win 

"  My  heart  to  this  vain  world  of  sin.''— 

XXV. 

^'  Nay,  Isabel^  for  such  stem  choice, 

"  First  wilt  thou  wait  thy  brother's  voice ; 

"  Then  ponder  if  in  convent  scene 

"  No  softer  thoughts  might  intervene — 

"  Say,  were  they  of  that  unknown  Knight, 

"  Victor  in  Woodstock's  tourney-fight— 

^*  Nay,  if  his  name  such  blush  you  owe, 

**  Victorious  o'er  a  fairer  foe  !" — 

Truly  his  penetrating  eye. 

Rath  caught  that  blush's  passing  dye, — 

Xiike  the  last  beam  of  evening  thrown  ^ 

On  a  white  cloud, — -just  seen  and  gone- 
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Soon,  with  calm  cheek  and  steady  eye. 

The  Princess  made  composed  reply  :— 

^^  I  guess  my  brother^}  meaning  well ; 

'*  For  not  so  silent  is  the  cell, 

^<  But  we  have  heard  the  Islesmen  all 

^^  Arm  in  thy  cause  at  Ronald's  call, 

*^  And  mine  eye  proves  that  Knight  Unknown 

^^  And  the  brave  Island  Lord  are  one.-— 

*^  Had.  then  his  suit  been  earlier  made, 

^^  In  his  own  name,  with  thee  to  aid, 

<<  (But  that  his  plighted  faith  forbade,) 

<^  I  know  not But  thy  Page  so  near  ?— 

^^  This  is  no  tale  for  menial^s  ear.^— - 


XXVL 

Still  stood  that  Page,  as  far  apart 
As  the  small  cell  would  space  afford ; 

With  dizzy  eye  and  bursting  heart, 
He  leant  his  weight  on  BruceV  sword ; 
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The  Monarches  mantle  &o'he  bore. 

And  drew  the  fold  His  visage  o^er. 

"  Fear  not  forlttm— In  murderous  strife,^ 

Said  Bruce,  <^  his  warning  mvkd  my  life ; 

^^  Full  seldom  jMurts  he  from  my  side; 

^^  And  in  his  silence  I  confide, 

^^  Since  he  can  tiell  no  tale  again. 

^^  He  is  a  boy  of  gentle  strain, 

^^  And  I  have  purposed  he  shall  dVell 

^^  In  Augustin  the  cHaplain^s  cell, 

"  And  wait  on  thee,  my  Isabel.—- 

^^  Mind  not  his  tears ;  IVe  seen  them  flow, 

^^  As  in  the  thaw  dissolves  the  snow. 

'^  ^Tis  a  kind  youth,  but  fanciful, 

^'  Unfit  against  the  tide  to  puU, 

^'  And  those  that  with  The' Bruce  would  sail, 

"  Must  learn  to  striVe  with  lAream  and  gale. — 

^'  But  forward,  gentle'  Isabel—* 

"  My  answer  for  Lord  Ronald  tiell.''— 
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XXVII. 

^^  This  answer  be  to  Ronald  given — 
*'^  The  heart  he  asks  is  fix^d  on  Heaven. 
**  My  love  was  like  a  summer  flower, 
"  That  withered  in  the  wintry  hour, 
**  Bom  but  of  vanity  and  pride, 
^^  And  with  these  sunny  visions  died. 
**  If  further  press  his  suit — ^then  say, 
^^  He  should  his  plighted  troth  obey, 
'*  Troth  plighted  both  with  ring  and  word, 
**  And  sworn  on  crucifix  and  sword.— 
"  Oh,  shame  thee,  Robert !  I  have  seen 
^^  Thou  hast  a  woman^s  guardian  been ! 
"  Even  in  extremity^s  dread,  hour, 
**  When  pressed  on  thee  the  Southern  power, 
"  And  safety,  to  all  human  sight, . 
"  Was  only  found  in  rapid  flight, 
**  Thou  heard^'st  a  wretched  female  plain 
In  agony  of  travail-pain. 


(C 
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"  And  thou  didst  bid  thy  little  band 
^^  Upon  the  instant  turn  and  stand, 
**  And  dare  the  worst  the  foe  might  do, 
^^  Rather  than,  like  a  knight  untrue, 
**  Leave  to  pursuers  merciless 
**  A  woman  in  her  last  distress. — 
"  And  wilt  thou  now  deny  thine  aid 
"  To  an  oppressed  and  injured  maid, 
"  Even  plead  for  Ronald'^s  perfidy. 
"  And  press  his  fickle  faith  on  me  ?— 
"  So  witness  Heaven,  as  true  I  vow, 
^  Had  I  those  earthly  feelings  now, 
"  Which  could  my  former  bosom  move 
"  Ere  taught  to  set  its  hopes  above, 
^^  rd  spurn  each  profier  he  could  bring, 
"  Till  at  my  feet  he  laid  the  ring, 
<^  The  ring  and  spousal  contract  both. 
And  fair  acquittal  of  his  oath. 
By  her  who  brooks  his  perjured  scorn, 
«  The  ill-requited  Mwd  of  Lorn !"— 


6( 
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XXVIII. 
With  sudden  Impuhie  forward  sprung 
The  Pagei  and  cm  her  neck  be  hupg  ; 
Then,  recollected  instantly^ 
His  head  he  stoopM^  and  bent  his  knee^ 
Ejiss^d  twice  the  hand  of  Isabel^ 
Arose^  and  sudden  left  the  cell.— 
The  Princess^  loosened  firom  his  hold. 
Blushed  angry  at  his  bearing  bold ; 

But  good  King  Robert  cried^ 
^^  Chafe  not— by  signs  he  speaks  his  mind, 
^^  He  heard  the  plan  my  care  designed, 

^^  Nor  could  his  transports  hide.— 
^^  But,  sister,  now,  bethink  thee  well ; 
^^  No  easy  choice  the  convent  cell ; 
^*  Trust,  I  shall  play  no.  tyrant  part, 
^^  Either  to  force  thy  hand  or  heart, 
^'  Or  suffer  that  Lord  Ronald  scorn, 
**  Or  wrong  for  thee,  the  Maid  of  Lorn. 
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^  But  think,— Bot  long  the  time  has  beai, 
«  That  thou  wert  wont  to  si^  unseen, 
«  And  would^st  the  ditties  best  approve, 
^  That  told  some  lay  of  hiqfJess  love. 
^  Now  are  thy  wishes  i^  thy  power, 
<<  And  thou  art  bait  00  doister  bower ! 
^  O !  if  our  Edwsrd  kaem  the  change^ 
*<  How  would  his  busy  iitire  rmge^ 
'*  With  many  a  sarcasm  varied  still 
«  On  w<xnan*s  wish,  and  woman'*s  ¥rill  T— 


u 


€C 


^^  Brother,  I  well  bdieve,^  she  said, 

^  Even  so  would  Edward^s  part  be  played. 
Kindly  in  heart,  in  w(»d  severe, 
A  foe  to  thou^t,  and  grief,  and  fear, 

^  He  holds  his  humour  uncontroul^d ; 

^^  But  thou  art  of  another  mould. 

**  Say  then  to  Ronald,  as  I  say; 

^*  Unless  before  my  feet  he  lay 
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^^  The  ring  which  bound  the  faith  he  swore, 

**  By  Edith  freely  yielded  o^er, 

^^  He  moves  his  suit  to  me  no  more. 

**  Nor  do  I  promise,  even  if  now 

^^  He  stood  absolved  of  spousal  vow, 

**  That  I  would  change  my  purpose  made, 

^^  To  shelter  me  in  holy  shade.^- 

^^  Brother,  for  little  space,  farewell ! 

"  To  other  duties  warns  the  bell.'^— 


XXX. 

*^  Lost  to  the  world,^  Xing  Robert  said. 
When  he  had  lefl  the  royal  Maid, 
**  Lost  to  the  world  by  lot  severe, 
^^  O,  what  a  gem  lies  buried  here, 
"  Nipp'd  by  misfortune^s  cruel  frost, 
"  The  buds  of  fair  affection  lost ! — 
"  But  what  have  I  with  love  to  do  ? 
"  Far  sterner  cares  my  lot  pursue. 
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^^  —Pent  in  (Ms  isle  we  may  not  lie, 

**  Nor  would  it  long  our  wants  supply. 

^^  Right  opposite,  the  mainland  towers 

"  Of  my  own  Tumberry  court  our  powers— 

<<  -.Might  not  my  father^s  beadsman  hoar, 

"  Cuthbert,  who  dwells  upon  the  shore, 

^^  Kindle  a  signal-flame,  to  show 

"  The  time  propitious  for  the  blow  ? — 

"  It  shall  be  so— some  friend  shall  bear 

'^  Our  mandate  with  dispatch  and  care ; 

"  —Edward  shall  find  the  messenger. 

'*  That  fortress  ours,  the  Island  fleet 

"  May  on  the  coast  of  Carrick  meet. — 

"  O,  Scotland  !  shall  it  e^er  be  mine 

"  To  wreak  thy  wrongs  in  battle-line, 

**  To  raise  my  victor  head,  and  see 

**  Thy  hills,  thy  dales,  thy  people  free, — 

**  That  glance  of  bliss  is  all  I  crave, 

**  Betwixt  my  labours  and  my  grave  !*" — 
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Then  down  the  hill  he  slowly  went, 
Oft  pausing  on  the  steep  descent. 
And  reached  the  spot  where  his  bold  train 
Held  rustic  camp  upon  the  plain. 


END  OF  CANTO  FOURTH. 
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CANTO  FIFTH. 


I. 

On  fair  Lodi-pRanza  streamed  the  early  day, 

Thin  wreaths  of  cottage-smoke  are  upward  curPd 
From  the  lone  hamlet,  which  her  inland  bay 

And  circling  mountains  sever  from  the  world.. 
And  there  the  fisherman  his  sml  unfurPd, 

The  goat-herd  drove  his  kids  to  steep  Ben-Ghoil, 
Before  the  hut  the  dame  her  spindle  twirPd, 
Courtmg  the  sun-beam  as  she  plied  her  toil,-^ 
i^or,  wake  wherever  he  may,  Man  wakes  to  care  and  coil. 
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But  other  duties  called  each  convent  maid, 

Roused  by  the  summons  of  the  moss-grown  beU ; 
Sung  were  the  matins  and  the  mass  was  said, 

And  every  sister  sought  her  separate  cell, 
Such  was  the  rulfe,  her  rosary  to  tell. 

And  Isabel  has  kndt  in  lonely  prayer ; 
The  sun-beam,  through  the  narrow  lattice,  fell 

Upon  the  snowy  neck  and  long  dark  hair. 
As  stooped  her  gentle  head  in  meek  devotion  there. 

IL 

She  raised  her  eyes,  that  duty  done. 
When  glanced  upon  the  pavement  stone. 
Gemmed  and  enchased,  a  golden  ring. 
Bound  to  a  scroll  with  silken  string. 
With  few  brief  words  inscribed  to  tell, 
"  This  for  the  Lady  Isabel.'' 
Within,  the  writing  farther  bore,-^ 
**  'Twas  with  this  ring  his  plight  he  swore, 
"  With  this  his  promise  I  restore; 
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^^  To  her  who  can  the  heart  command, 

^^  Well  may  I  yield  the  plighted  hand, 

"  And,  O !  for  better  fortune  bom, 

^^  Grudge  not  a  passing  sigh,  to  mourn 

"  Her  who  was  Edith  once  of  L(»*n  T— 

One  single  flash  of  glad  surprise 

Just  glanced  from  IsabePs  dark  eyes, 

But  vanished  in  the  blush  of  shame, 

That,  as  its  penance,  instant  came. 

"  O,  thought  unworthy  of  my  race ! 

^^  Selfish,  ungenerous,  mean,  and  base, 

"  A  moment's  throb  of  joy  to  own, 

"  That  rose  upon  her  h(^s  overthrown ! — 

"  Thou  pledge  of  vows  too  well  believed, 

'^  Of  man  innate  and  maid  deceived, 

^^  Think  not  thy  lustre  here  shall  gain 

^^  Another  heart  to  hope  in  vain ! 

^^  For  thou  shalt  rest,  thou  tempting  gaud, 

"  Where  worldly  thoughts  are  overawed. 
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^^  And  worldly  splendours  nnk  debased.^— 
Then  by  the  cross  the  ring  she  placed. 

III. 

Next  rose  the  thought, — ^its  owner  far, 

How  came  it  here  through  bolt  and  bar  ? — 

But  the  dim  lattice  is  a-jar — - 

She  looks  abroad — the  morning  dew 

A  light  short  step  had  brushed  anew, 

And  there  were  foot-prints  seen 
On  the  carved  buttress  rising  still. 
Till  on  the  mossy  window-sill 

Their  track  effaced  the  green. 
The  ivy  twigs  were  torn  and  frayM,' 
As  if  some  climber^s  steps  to  aid. — 
But  who"  the  hardy  messenger. 

Whose  venturous  path  these  signs  infer  ?— 

* 

^^  Strange  doubts  are  mine ! — Mona,  draw  nigh ; 
"  —Nought  ^scapes  old  Monads  curious  ey< 
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"  What  strangers,  gentle  mother,  say, 
"  Have  sought  these  holy  walls  to-day  ?^— 
"  None,  Lady,  none  of  note  or  name ; 
Only  your  brother's  foot-page  came, 
At  peep  of  dawn — I  pray'd  him  pass 
"  To  chapel,  where  they  said  the  mass ; 
"  But  like  an  arrow  he  shot  by, 
"  And  tears  seemed  bursting  from  his  eye.'* — * 


a 


u 


IV. 
The  truth  at  once  on  Isabel, 
As  darted  by  a  sun-beam,  fell. — 
"  'Tis  Edith's  self ! — ^her  speechless  woe, 
**  Her  form,  her  looks,  the  secret  show  ! 
"  — Instant,  good  Mona,  to  the  bay, 
"  And  to  my  royal  brother  say, 
"  I  do  conjure  him  seek  my  cell, 
"  With  that  mute  page  he  loves  so  well.*" — 
"  What !  know'st  thou  not  his  warlike  host 
"  At  break  of  day  has  left  our  coast  ? 


it 


it 


6t 


ii 
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^^  My  old  eyes  saw  them  from  the  tower. 

At  eve  they  couched  in  greenwood  bower, 

At  dawn  a  bugle-signal,  made 

By  their  bold  Lord,  their  ranks  arrayed ; 

Up  sprung  the  spears  through  bush  and  tree, 
"  No  time  for  benedicite ! 
^^  Like  deer,  that,  rousing  from  their  lair, 
^^  Just  shake  the  dew-drops  from  their  hair, 
^^  And  toss  their  armed  crests  aloft, 
*^  Such  matins  theirs  !''-—"  Good  mother,  soft— 
"  Where  does  my  brother  bend  his  way  P'^— 
"  As  I  have  heard,  for  Brodick  Bay, 
"  Across  the  isle— of  barks  a  score 
"  Lie  there^  'tis  said,  to  waft  them  o'er, 
"  On  sudden  news,  to  Cariick  shore."— 
"  If  such  their  purpose,  deep  the  need," 
Sidd  anxious  Isabel,  ^^  of  speed ! 
"  Call  Father  Augustin,  good  dame."— 
The  nun  obey'd,  the  Father  came. 
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V. 

"  Kind  Father,  hie  without  delay, 

^^  Across  the  hills  to  Brodick  Bay ! 

"  This  message  to  The  Bruce  be  given ; 

"  I  pray  him,  by  his  hopes  of  Heaven, 

"  That,  till  he  speak  with  me,  he  stay  ! 

^^  Or,  if  his  haste  brook  no  delay, 

"  That  he  deliver,  on  my  suit, 

^^  Into  thy  charge  that  stripling  mute. 

^<  Thus  prays  his  sister  Isabel, 

^^  For  causes  more  than  she  may  tell— ^ 

"  Away,  good  Father !— and  take  heed, 

"  That  life  and  death  are  on  thy  speed,"— 

His  cowl  the  good  old  priest  did  on. 

Took  his  piked  staff  and  sandaU^d  shoon. 

And,  like  a  palmer  bent  by  eld, 

O^er  moss  and  moor  his  journey  held. 
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VI. 
Heavy  and  dull  the  foot  of  age, 
And  rugged  was  the  pilgrimage ; 
But  none  was  there  beside,  whose  care 
Might  such  important  message  bear. 
Through  birchen  copse  he  wandered  slow. 
Stunted  and  sapless,  thin  and  low ; 
By  many  a  mountain  stream  he  passed, 
From  the  tall  cliffs  in  tumult  cast. 
Dashing  to  foam  their  waters  dun, 
And  sparkUng  in  the  summer  sun. 
Round  his  grey  head  the  wild  curlew 
In  many  a  fearless  circle  flew. 
O^er  chasms  he  passed,  where  fractures  wide 
Craved  wary  eye,  and  ample  stride ; 
Hq  crossed  his  brow  beside  the  stone. 
Where  Druids  erst  heard  victims  groan, 
And  at  the  cairns  upon  the  wild, 
O^er  many  a  heathen  hero  piled, 
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He  breathed  a  timid  prayer  for  those 
Who  died  ere  Shiloh^s  sun  arose. 
Beside 'Macfarlane^s  Cross  he  staid. 
There  told  his  hours  within  the  ishade. 
And  at  the  stream  his  thirst  allayed. 
Thence  onward  journeying  slowly  still. 
As  evening  closed  he  reached  the  hill, 
Where,  rising  t1u*ough  the  woodland  green. 
Old  Brodick^s  gothic  towers  were  seen. 
From  Hastings,  late  their  English  Lord, 
Douglas  had  won  them  by  the  sword. 
The  sun,  that  sunk  behind  the  isle. 
Now  tinged  them  with  a  parting  smile. 


VII. 

But  though  the  beams  of  light  decay, 
^Twas  bustle  all  in  Brodick  Bay. 
The  Bruce's  followers  crowd  the  shore, 
And  boats  and  barges  some  unmoor, 
Some  raise  the  sail^  some  seize  the  oar ; 
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Their  eyes  oft  turned  where  glimmered  far 
What  might  have  seem'd  an  early  star 
On  Heaven^s  blue  arch,  save  that  its  lig^t 
Was  all  too  flickering,  fierce,  and  bright. 
Far  distant  in  the  south,  the  ray 
Shone  pale  amid  retiring  day. 

But  as,  on  Carrick  shore. 
Dim  seen  in  outline  faintly  blue, 
.  The  shades  of  evening  closer  drew. 

It  kindled  more  and  more. 
The  Monk^s  slow  steps  now  press  the  sands. 
And  now  amid  a  scene  he  stands, 

Full  strange  to  churchman^s  eye ; 
Warriors,  who,  arming  for  the  fight. 
Rivet  and  clasp  their  harness  light, 
And  twinkling  spears,  and  axes  bright. 

And  helmets  flashing  high  ; 
Oft,  too,  with  unaccustomed  ears, 
A  language  much  unmeet  he  hears. 

While,  hastening  all  on  board. 
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As  stormy  aii  the  swelling  surge 
That  mix^d  its  roar^  the  leaders  urge 
Their  followers  to  the  ocean  verge, 
With  many  a  haughty  word. 


VIII. 

Through  that  wild  throng  the  Father  pass'd. 
And  reached  the  Royal  Bruce  at  last. 
He  leant  against  a  stranded  boat, 
That  the  approaching  tide  must  float, 
And  counted  every  rippling  wave. 
As  higher  yet  her  sides  they  lave, 
And  oft  the  distant  fire  he  eyed, 
And  closer  yet  his  hauberk  tied. 
And  loosened  in  its  sheath  his  brand. 
Edward  and  Lennox  were  at  hand, 
Douglas  and  Ronald  had  the  care 
The  soldiers  to  the  barks  to  share.— 
The  Monk  approached  and  homage  paid ; 
"  And  art  thou  come,''  King  Robert  said, 
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"  So  far  to  bless  us  ere  we  part  ?*— 

— ^^  My  Liege,  and  with  a  loyal  heart  !— 

**  But  other  charge  I  have  to  teU,"— 

And  spoke  the  hest  of  Isabel. 

— "  Now,  by  Saint  Giles,''  the  Monarch  cried, 

"  This  moves  me  much !— This  morning  tide, 

^<  I  sent  the  stripling  to  Saint  Bride, 

"  With  my  commandment  there  to  bide."— 

— "  Thither  he  came  the  portress  show'd, 

^^  But  there,  my  Liege,  made  brief  abode.''->- 


IX. 

"  *Twas  I,"  said  Edward,  "  found  employ 

"  Of  nobler  import  for  the  boy. 

^'  Deep  pondering  in  my  anxious  mind, 

^<  A  fitting  messenger  to  find, 

"  To  bear  thy  written  mandate  o'er 

**  To  Cuthbert  on  the  Carrick  shore, 

''  I  chanced,  at  early  dawn,  to  pass 

^'  The  chapel  gate  to  snatch  a  mass. 
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'^  I  found  the  stripling  on  a  tomb 
^'  Low-seated,  weeping  for  tbe  doom 
"  That  gave  his  youth  to  convent-gloom. 
"  I  told  my  purpose,  and  his  eyes 
"  Flash'd  joyful  at  the  glad  surprise. 
^^  He  bounded  to  the  skiff,  the  sail 
'*  Was  spread  before  a  prosperous  gale, 
"  And  well  my  charge  he  hath  obey'd ; 
"  For  see  !  the  ruddy  signal  made, 
"  That  Clifford,  with  his  merry-men  all, 
"  Guards  carelessly  our  father'^s  haH.'**— 


X. 

"  O,  wild  of  thought,  and  hard  of  heart  !^ 

Answer'd  the  Monarch,  "  on  a  part 

"  Of  such  deep  danger  to  employ 

'^  A  mute,  an  orphan,  and  a  bc^  ! 

"  Unfit  for  flight,  unfit  for  strife, 

"  Without  a  tongue  to  plead  for  life  I 

VOL.  IX.  Q 
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"  Now,  were  my  right  restored  by  Heaven, 
"  Edward,  my  crown  I  would  have  pven, 
"  Ere,  thrust  on  such  adventure  wild, 
"  I  peril'd  thus  the  helpless  child,'^— 
—Offended  half,  and  half  submiss, 
"  Brother  and  Liege,  of  blame  like  this,'' 
Edward  replied,  "  I  little  dream'd. 
"  A  stronger  messenger,  I  deem'd. 
Might  safest  seek  the  beadsman's  cell. 
Where  all  thy  squires  are  known  so  well. 
^^  Noteless  his  presence,  sharp  his  sense, 
"  His  imperfection  his  defence. 
"  If  seen,  none  can  his  errand  guess ; 
"  If  ta'en,  his  words  no  tale  express — 
"  Methinks,  too,  yonder  beacon's  shine 
"  Might  expiate  greater  fault  than  mine." — 
"  Rash,"  said  King  Robert,  "  was  the  deed- 
**  But  it  is  done. — Embark  with  speed  !— 
"  Good  Father,  say  to  Isabel 
"  How  this  unhappy  chance  befel ; 


<i 
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"  If  well  we  thrive  on  yonder  shore, 
"  Soon  shall  my  care  her  page  restore. 
"  Our  greeting  to  our  sister  bear, 
"  And  think  of  us  in  mass  and  prayer.*" — 


XI. 

"  Ay  !^ — said  the  Priest,  "  while  this  poor  hand 

^^  Can  chalice  raise  or  cross  command ; 

**  While  my  old  voice  has  accents'  use, 

"  Can  Augustin  forget  The  Bruce  !'' — 

Then  to  his  side  Lord  Ronald  pressed, 

And  whisper'd,  **  Bear  thou  this  request, 

"  That  when  by  Bruce's  side  I  fight, 

"  For  Scotland's  crown  and  freedom's  right, 

"  The  Princess  grace  her  Knight  to  bear 

"  Some  token  of  her  favouring  cjure ; 

"  It  shall  be  shewn  where  England's  best 

"  May  shrink  to  see  it  on  my  crest. 

"  And  for  the  boy — since  weightier  care 

'^  For  royal  Bruce  the  times  prepare. 
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^^  The  helpless  youth  is  RonalcTs  charge, 
"  His  couch  my  plaid,  his  fence  my  targe.*" — 
He  ceased ;  for  many  an  eager  hand 
Had  urged  the  barges  from  the  strand. 
Their  number  was  a  score  and  ten. 
They  bore  thrice  three-score  chosen  men. 
With  such  small  force  did  Bruce  at  last 
The  die  for  death  or  empire  cast ! 


XII. 

Now  on  the  darkening  main  afloat. 
Ready  and  manned  rocks  every  boat ; 
Beneath  their  oars  the  ocean^s  might 
Was  dashM  to  sparks  of  glimmering  light. 
Faint  and  more  faint,  as  off  they  bore. 
Their  armour  glanced  against  the  shore. 
And,  mingled  with  the  dashing  tide. 
Their  murmuring  voices  distant  died. — 
"  God  speed  them  !"  said  the  Priest,  as  dark 
^^  On  distant  billows  glides  each  bark  ; 
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^^  O,  Heaven  i  when  swords  for  freedom  shine, 

^^  And  monarches  right,  the  cause  is  thiiK ! 

"  Edge  doubly  every  patriot  blow  i 

^^  Beat  down  the  banners  of  the  foe ! 

^'  And  be  it  to  the  Nations  known, 

"  That  Victory  is  from  Grod  alone  !''— 

As  up  the  hill  his  path  he  drew, 

He  turned  his  blessings  to  renew  ; 

Oft  tumM,  till  on  the  darken^  coast 

All  traces  of  their  course  were  lost ; 

Then  slowly  bent  to  Brodick  tower, 

To  shelter  for  the  evening  hour. 


XIII. 
In  night  the  fairy  jj^spects  sink, 
Where  Cumray's  isles  with  verdant  link 
Close  the  fair  entrance  of  the  Clyde ; 
The  woods  of  Bute,  no  more  descried, 
Are  gone — and  on  the  placid  sea 
The  rowers  plied  their  task  with  glee. 
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While  hands  that  knightly  lances  bore 
Impatient  aid  the  labouring  oar. 
The  half-faced  moon  shone  dim  and  pale, 
And  glanced  against  the  whitened  sail ; 
But  on  that  ruddy  beacon-light 
Each  steersman  kept  the  helm  aright, 
And  oft,  for  such  the  King'^s  command. 
That  all  at  once  might  reach  the  strand. 
From  boat  to  boat  loud  shout  and  hail 
Wam'd  them  to  crowd  or  slacken  sail. 
South  and  by  west  the  armada  bore. 
And  near  at  length  the  Carrick  shore. 
As  less  and  less  the  distance  grows. 
High  and  more  high  the  beacon  rose ; 
The  light,  that  seemed  a  twinkling  star. 
Now  blazed  portentous,  fierce,  and  far. 
Dark-red  the  heaven  above  it  glowM, 
Dark-red  the  sea  beneath  it  flowed. 
Red  rose  the  rocks  on  ocean^s  brim. 
In  blood-red  light  her  islets  swim  ; 
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Wild  scream  the  dazzled  sea-fowl  gave, 

Dropp'^d  from  their  crags  on  plashing  wave. 

The  deer  to  distant  covert  drew, 

The  black-cock  deemed  it  day,  and  crew. 

Like  some  tall  castle  given  to  flame, 

O^er  half  the  land  the  lustre  came. 

"  Now,  good  my  Liege,  and  brother  sage, 

"  What  think  ye  of  mine  elfin  page  ?" — 

"  Row  on  !"  the  noble  King  replied, 

"  We'll  learn  the  truth  whatever  betide ; 

"  Yet  sure  the  beadsman  and  the  child 

"  Could  ne'er  have  waked  that  beacon  wild.'' — 


XIV. 
With  that  the  boats  approach'd  the  land. 
But  Edward's  grounded  on  the  sand  ; 
The  eager  knight  leap'd  in  the  sea 
Widst-deep,  and  first  on  shore  was  he. 
Though  every  barge's  hardy  band 
Contended  which  should  gain  the  land, 


248       THE  LOKD  OF  TH£  ISLBS.       CaaUo  V. 

When  that  strange  light,  which,  seen  afar. 
Seemed  steady  as  the  polar  star, 
Now,  like  a  prophef  s  fi^y  chair. 
Seemed  travelling  the  realms  of  air. 
Wide  o'er  the  sky  the  splendour  glows. 
As  that  portentous  meteor  rose ; 
Helm,  axe,  and  falchion  glittered  bright. 
And  in  the  red  and  dusky  light 
His  comrade^s  face  each  warrior  saw. 
Nor  marveird  it  was  pale  with  awe. 
Then  high  in  air  the  beams  were  lost. 
And  darkness  sunk  upon  the  coast.— ^ 
Ronald  to  Heaven  a  prayer  addressed, 
And  Douglas  crossM  his  dauntless  breast ; 
^^  Saint  James  protect  us  !^  Lennox  cried ; 
But  reckless  Edward  spoke  aside, 
^^  Deem^st  thou,  Kirkpatrick,  in  that  flame 
^'  Red  Comyn^s  angry  spirit  came, 
"  Or  would  thy  dauntless  heart  endure 
"  Once  more  to  make  assurance  sure  ?" — 
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"  Hush  V*  taid  The  Bruce,  "  we  soon  shall  know, 

"  If  this  be  sorcerer's  empty  show, 

"  Or  stratagem  of  Southern  foe. 

*'^  The  mpon  shines  outr— upon  the  sand 

"  Let  every  leader  rank  his  band.'' — 

XV. 

Fsuntly  the  mocm's  pale  beams  supply 
That  ruddy  light's  unnatural  dye; 
The  dubious  cold  reflection  lay 
On  the  wet  sands  and  quiet  bay. 
Beneath  the  rocks  King  Robert  drew 
His  scatter'd  files  to  order  due, 
Till  shield  compact  and  serried  spear 
In  the  cool  light  shone  blue  and  clear. 
Then  down  a  path  that  sought  the  tide. 
That  speechless  Page  was  seen  to  glide ; 
He  knelt  him  lowly  on  the  sand. 
And  gave  a  scroll  to  Robert's  hand. 
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"  A  torch,"  the  Monarch  cried ;  "  What,  ho  ! 

"  Now  shall  we  Cuthbert^s  tidings  know.*" — 

But  evil  news  the  letters  bare. 

The  Clifford'^s  force  was  strong  and  ware, 

Augmented,  too,  that  very  morn. 

By  mountaineers  who  came  with  Lorn. 

Long  harrow^  by  oppressor's  hand. 

Courage  and  faith  had  fled  the  land, 

And  over  Carrick,  dark  and  deep. 

Had  sunk  dejection's  iron  sleep. — 

Cuthbert  had  seen  that  beacon-flame, 

Unwitting  from  what  source  it  came. 

Doubtful  of  perilous  event, 

Edward's  mute  messenger  he  sent. 

If  Bruce  deceived  should  venture  o'er. 

To  warn  him  from  the  fatal  shore. 


XVI. 
As  round  the  torch  the  leaders  crowd, 
Bruce  read  these  chilling  news  aloud. 
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*'  What  counsel,  nobles,  have  we  now  ? — 
^^  To  ambush  us  in  greenwood  bough, 
"  And  take  the  chance  which  fate  may  send 
"  To  bring  our  enterprize  to  end, 
^'  Or  shall  we  turn  us  to  the  main 
"  As  exiles,  and  embark  again  ?^— 
Answered  fierce  Edward,  "  Hap  what  may, 
"  In  Carrick,  Carrick''s  Lord  must  stay. 
''  I  would  not  minstrels  told  the  tale, 
"  Wild-fire  or  meteor  made  us  quail." — 
Answer'^d  the  Douglas,  "  If  my  "Liege 
"  May  win  yon  walls  by  storm  or  siege, 
"  Then  were  each  brave  and  patriot  heart 
"  Kindled  of  new  for  loyal  part."*'— 
Answered  Lord  Ronald,  "  Not  for  shame 
"  Would  I  that  aged  Torquil  came, 
"  And  found,  for  all  our  empty  boast,  ^ 
"  Without  a  blow  we  fled  the  coast. 
^^  I  will  not  credit  that  this  land, 
^^  So  famed  for  warlike  heart  and  hand. 
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^^  The  nurse  of  Wallace  and  of  Bruce, 

"  Will  long  with  tyrants  hold  a  truce."— 

"  Prove  we  our  fate— the  brunt  we'll  bide  V* 

So  Boyd,  and  Haye,  and  Lennox  cried ; 

So  said,  so  vow'd,  the  leaders  all ; 

So  Bruce  resolved :  ^^  And  in  my  hall 

^^  Since  the  bold  Southern  make  their  home, 

^^  The  hour  of  payment  soon  shall  come, 

^^  When  with  a  rough  and  rugged  host 

^^  Clifford  may  reckon  to  his  cost. 

'^  Meantime,  through  well-known  bosk  and  dell, 

"  I'll  lead  where  we  may  shelter  welL"— 


XVII. 
Now  ask  you  whence  that  wond'rous  light. 
Whose  fairy  glow  beguiled  their  sight  ?— 
It  ne'er  was  known— yet  grey-hair'd  eld 
A  superstitious  credence  held. 
That  never  did  a  mortal  hand 
Wake  its  broad  glare  on  Carrick  strand ; 
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Nay,  and  that  on  the  self-same  night 
When  Bruce  cross'd  o^er,  still  gleams  the  light. 
Yearly  it  gleams  o^er  mount  and  moor, 
And  glittering  wave  and  crimsoned  shore- 
But  whether  beam  celestial,  lent 
By  Heaven  to  aid  the  King's  descent. 
Or  fire  hell-kindled  from  beneath, 
To  lure  him  to  defeat  and  death, 
Or  were  it  but  some  meteor  strange. 
Of  such  as  oft  through  midnight  range. 
Startling  the  traveller  late  and  lone, 
I  know  not— and  it  ne''er  was  known. 


XVIII. 
Now  up  the  rocky  pass  they  drew, 
And  Ronald,  to  his  promise  true, 
Still  made  his  arm  the  stripling'^s  stay, 
To  aid  him  on  the  rugged  way. 
"  Now  cheer  thee,  simple  Amadine  ! 
"  Why  throbs  that  silly  heart  of  thine  ?''- 
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— That  name  the  pirates  to  their  slave, 
(In  Gaelic,  ^tis  the  Changeling)  gave — 
"  Dost  thou  not  rest  thee  on  my  arm  ? 
^^  Do  not  my  plaid-folds  hold  thee  warm  ? 
**  Hath  not  the  wild  bulPs  treble  hide 
"  This  targe  for  thee  and  me  supplied  ? 
"  Is  not  Clan-Colla'*s  sword  of  steel  ? 
"  And,  trembler,  canst  thou  terror  feel  ? 

Cheer  thee,  and  still  that  throbbing  heart ; 

From  Ronald^s  guard  thou  shalt  not  part.*— 
— O  !  many  a  shaft,  at  random  sent, 
Finds  mark  the  archer  little  meant  f 
And  many  a  word,  at  random  spoken. 
May  sooth  or  wound  a  heart  that^s  broken ! 
Half  soothM,  half  grieved,  half  terrified. 
Close  drew  the  Page  to  Ronald^s  side ; 
A  wild  delirious  thrill  of  joy 
Was  in  that  hour  of  agony. 
As  up  the  steepy  pass  he  strove. 
Fear,  toil,  and  sorrow,  lost  in  love  ! 
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XIX. 

The  barrier  of  that  iron  shore, 
The  rock's  steep  ledge,  is  now  climbed  o'er ; 
And,  from  the  Castle's  distant  wall. 
From  tower  to  tower  the  warders  call : 
The  sound  swings  over  land  and  sea. 
And  marks  a  watchful  enemy. — 
They  gain'd  the  Chace,  a  wide  domain 
Left  for  the  Castle's  sylvan  reign, 
(Seek  not  the  scene— the  axe,  the  plough, 
The  boor's  dull  fence,  have  marr'd  it  now) 
But  then,  soft  swept  in  velvet  green 
The  plain  with  many  a  glade  between, 
Whose  tangled  alleys  far  invade 
The  depth  of  the  brown  forest  shade. 
Here  the  tall  fern  obscured  the  lawn, 
Fair  shelter  for  the  sportive  fawn ; 
There,  tufted  close  with  copse-wood  green. 
Was  many  a  swelling  hillock  seen  ; 
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And  all  around  was  verdure  meet 
For  pressure  of  the  fairies^  feet. 
The  glossy  holly  loved  the  Park, 
The  yew-tree  lent  its  shadow  dark. 
And  many  an  old  oak,  worn  and  bare. 
With  all  its  shivered  boughs,  was  there. 
Lovely  between,  the  moon-beams  fell 
On  lawn  and  hillock,  glade  and  dell. 
The  gallant  Monarch  sighed  to  see 
These  glades  so  loved  in  childhood  tree. 
Bethinking  that,  as  outlaw,  now 
He  ranged  beneath  the  forest  bough. 


XX. 

Fast  o'^er  the  moon-light  Chase  they  sped. 
Well  knew  the  band  that  measured  tread, 
When,  in  retreat  or  in  advance. 
The  serried  warriors  move  at  once ; 
And  evil  were  the  luck,  if  dawn 
Descried  them  on  the  open  lawn. 
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Copses  they  traverse/ bitx>ks  they  cross^ 
Strain  up  the  balik  and  o^er  the  moss. 
From  the  exhausted  Pagers  brow 
Cold  drops  of  toil  are  streaming  now ; 
With  effort  faint  and  lengthen^  pause, 
His  weary  step  the  stripling  draws. 
"  Nay,  droop  not  yet  T  the  warrior  said ; 
*'  Come,  let  me  ^ve  thee  ease  and  aid  ! 
^^  Strong  are  mine  arras,  and  Uttle  care 
^^  A  weight  so  slight  as  thine  to  bear.—* 
"  What !  wilt  thou  not  ?— capricious  boy  !— 
^'  Then  thine  own  limbs  iand  strength  employ. 
^^  Pass  but  this  night,  and  pass  thy  care, 
^^  ril  place  thee  with  a  lady  fair, 
^^  Where  thou  shalt  tune  thy  lute  to  tell 
^^  How  Ronald  loves  fair  Isabel  P—* 
Worn  out,  disheartened,  and  dismayed. 
Here  Amadine  let  go  the  plaid ; 
His  trembling  limbs  their  ^d  refuse. 
He  sunk  among  the  midnight  dews  ! 

VOL.  IX.  tt 
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XXI. 

What  may  be  done  ? — The  night  is  gone— 
The  Bruce^s  band  moves  swiftly  on- 
Eternal  shame,  if  at  the  brunt 
Lord  Ronald  grace  not  battlers  front  !— 
^^  See  yonder  oak,  within  whose  trunk 
^^  Decay  a  darkened  cell  hath  sunk, 
^^  Enter,  and  rest  thee  there  a  space, 
"  Wrap  in  my  plaid  thy  limbs,  thy  face. 
"  I  will  not  be,  believe  me,  far ; 
^^  But  must  not  quit  the  ranks  of  war. 
^^  Well  will  I  mark  the  bosky  bourne. 
And  soon,  to  guard  thee  hence,  return.^— 
Nay,  weep  not  so,  thou  simple  boy ! 
But  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake  in  joy.^ — 
In  sylvan  lodging  dose  bestowed. 
He  placed  the  Page,  and  onward  strode 
With  strength  put  forth,  o^er  moss  and  brook. 
And  soon  the  marching  band  overtook. 


u 


u 
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XXII. 
Thus  strangely  left,  long  sobbM  and  wept 
The  Page,  till,  wearied  out,  he  slept 
A  rough  voice  waked  his  dream — ^^  Nay,  here, 
'^  Here  by  this  thicket,  passed  the  deer — 
^'  Beneath  that  oak  old  Ryno  staid— 
"  What  have  we  here  ?— a  Scottish  plaid, 
^^  And  in  its  folds  a  stripling  laid  ? — 
"  Come  forth !  thy  name  and  business  tell ! — 
"  What,  silent?— then  I  guess  thee  well, 
"  The  spy  that  sought  old  Cuthbert's  cell, 
"  Wafted  from  Arran  yester  mom — 
^^  Come,  cconrades,  we  will  straight  return. 
*^  Our  Lord  may  chuse  the  rack  should  teach 
"  To  this  young  lurcher  use  of  speech. 
"  Thy  bow-string,  till  I  bind  him  fast.^ — 
"  Nay,  but  he  weeps  and  stands  aghast; 
"  Unbound  we^ll  lead  him,  fear  it  not ; 
**  'Tis  a  fair  stripling,  though  a  Scot.'' — 
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The  hunto^  to  the  cmitle  sped. 
And  there  the  hapless  captive  led. 


XXIII. 
Stoat  Cliflbrd  in  the  castle  ooort 
Prepared  him  for  the  moming  sport ; 
And  now  with  Lorn  held  deep 
Now  gave  rrwmnand  for  hound  and  horse. 
War-steeds  and  palfreys  pawTd  the  ground^ 
And  many  a  deer -hog  howPd  around. 
To  Amadine,  Lom'^s  wdLknown  word 
Replying  to  that  Southern  Lord, 
IkJOx'^d  inth  this  clanging  din,  might  seem 
The  phantasm  of  a  ferer^d  dream. 
The  tone  upon  his  ringing  ears 
Came  like  the  sounds  which  fiuicy  hears. 
When  in  rude  waves  or  roaring  winds 
Some  wcyrds  of  woe  the  muser  finds, 
Until  more  loudly  and  more  near. 
Their  speech  arrests  the  Pager's  ear. 
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XXIV. 

"  And  was  she  thus,"  siaid  Clifford,  ^*  lost  ? 

^^  The  Priest  should  rue  it  to  his  cost ! 

«  What  says  the  Monk  ?''—«*  The  holy  Sire 

^^  Owns,  that,  in  masquer'^s  quaint  attire, 

^^  She  sought  his  skiff,  disguised,  unknown 

"  To  all  except  to  him  alone. 

^^  But,  says  the  Priest,  a  bark  from  Lorn 

^^  Laid  them  aboard  that  very  mom, 

"  And  pirates  seized  her  for  their  prey. 

"  He  proffered  ransom-gold  to  pay, 

"  And  they  agreed — but,  ere  told  o'er, 

"  The  winds  blow  loud,  the  billows  roar  ; 

"  They  severed,  and  they  met  no  more. 

"  He  deems — such  tempest  vex'd  the  coasts— 

"  Ship,  crew,  and  fugitive,  were  lost. 

"  — So  let  it  be,  with  the  disgrace 

"  And  scandal  of  her  lofty  race  ! 

"  Thrice  better  she  had  ne'er  been  boraj 

"  Than  brought  her  infamy  on  Lorn  !*"— 
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XXV. 

Lord  Clifford  now  the  captive  sped  ;— 
"  Whom,  Herbert,  hast  thou  there  P'*  he  cried. 
^^  A  spy  we  seized  within  the  Chase, 
"  An  hollow  oak  his  lurking  place." — 
What  tidings  can  the  youth  afford  ?" — 
He  plays  the  mute.'" — ^'  Then  noose  a  cord — 
"  Unless  brave  Lorn  reverse  the  doom 
"  For  his  plaid's  sake.''—"  Clan-CoUa's  loom," 
Ssud  Lorn,  whose  careless  glances  trace 
Rather  the  vesture  than  the  face, 
"  Clan-CoUa^s  dames  such  tartans  twine ; 
"  Wearer  nor  plaid  claims  care  of  mine. 
**  Give  him,  if  my  advice  you  crave, 
^^  His  own  scathed  oak ;  and  let  him  wave 
"  In  air,  unless,  by  terror  wrung, 
"  A  frank  confes^on  find  his  tongue.— 
"  Nor  shall  he  die  without  his  rite ; 
— Thou,  Angus  Roy,  attend  the  ^ht. 


a 
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And  give  Clan-Collars  dirge  thy  breath. 
As  they  convey  him  to  his  death.*"— 
"  O  brother  !  cruel  to  the  last  !''— 
Through  the  poor  captive^s  bosom  passed 
The  thought,  but,  to  his  purpose  true, 
He  said  not,  though  he  sighed,  "  Adieu  I^*- 


XXVI. 

And  will  he  keep  his  purpose  still, 

In  sight  of  that  last  closing  ill, 

When  one  poor  breath,  one  single  word. 

May  freedom,  safety,  life,  afford  ? 

Can  he  resist  the  instinctive  call. 

For  life  that  bids  us  barter  all  ? — 

Love,  strong  as  death,  his  heart  hath  steePd, 

His  nerves  hath  strung — ^he  will  not  yield  ! 

Since  that  poor  breath,  that  little  word. 

May  yield  Lord  Ronald  to  the  sword. — 

Clan-Collars  dirge  is  pealing  wide. 

The  griesly  headsman^s  by  his  side ; 
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Along  the  greenwood  Chase  they  bend. 
And  now  their  mardi  has  ghastly  end  ! 
That  old  and  shattered  oak  beneath. 
They  destine  for  the  place  of  death. 
—What  thoughts  are  his,  while  all  in  vam 
His  eye  for  aid  explores  the  plain  ? 
What  thoughts,  while,  with  a  dizzy  ear. 
He  hears  the  death-prayer  muttered  near  ? 
And  must  he  die  such  death  accurst. 
Or  will  that  bosom-secret  burst  ? 
Cold  on  his  brow  breaks  terror's  dew, 
His  trembling  lips  are  Uvid  bhie ; 
The  agony  of  parting  life 
Has  nought  to  match  that  moment's  strife  i 

XXVIL 
But  other  witnesses  are  nigh, 
Who  mock  at  fear,  and  death  defy  ! 
Soon  as  the  dire  lament  was  play'd. 
It  waked  the  lurking  ambuscade. 
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The  Island  Lord  lodi^d  forth,  and  spied 

The  cause,  and  loud  in  fur^r  cried, 

"  By  Heaven  they  lead  the  Piige  to  die,    , 

**  And  mock  me  in  his  agony  ! 

"  They  shall  abye  it  f— On  his  arm 

Bruce  laid  strong  grasp,  **  They  shall  not  harm 

"  A  ringlet  of  the  stripling's  hair ; 

"  But,  till  I  give  the  word,  forbear. 

"  — Douglas,  lead' fifty  of  our  force 

"  Up  yonder  hollow  water-course, 

"  And  couch  thee  midway  on  thp  wold, 

"  Between  the  flyers  and  their  Hold : 

"  A  spear  above  the  copse  displayed, 

"  Be  signal  of  the  ambush  made. 

"  — ^Edward,  with  forty  spearmen,  straight 

"  Through  yonder  copse  approach  the  gate, 

"  And,  when  thou  hear'st  the  battle-din, 

"  Rush  forward,  and  the  passage  win, 

"  Secure  the  drawbridge — storm  the  port — 

"  And  man  and  guard  the  castle-court.-^ 
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^^  The  rest  move  slowly  forth  with  me, 

*^  In  shelter  of  the  forest  tree, 

<<  Till  Douglas  at  his  post  I  see.^ — 

XXVIII. 

Like  war-horse  eager  to  rush  od, 
Compelled  to  wait  the  signal  blown, 
Hid,  and  scarce  hid,  by  greenwood  bough, 
Trembling  with  rage,  stands  Ronald  now. 
And  in  his  grasp  his  sword  gleams  blue. 
Soon  to  be  dyed  with  deadlier  hue.-^ 
Meanwhile  The  Bruce,  with  steady  eye. 
Sees  the  dark  death-train  moving  by. 
And  heedful  measures  oft  the  space. 
The  Douglas  and  his  band  must  trace, 
Ere  they  can  reach  their  destined  ground. 
Now  sinks  the  dirge^s  widling  sound. 
Now  cluster  round  the  direful  tree 
That  slow  and  solemn  company. 
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While  hymn  mistuned  and  muttered  prayer 
The  victim  for  his  fate  prepare.-^ 
What  glances  o^er  the  greenwood  shade  ?— 
The  spear  that  marks  the  ambuscade  !*- 
"  Now,  noble  Chief !  I  leave  thee  loose ; 
"  Upon  them,  Ronald !"  said  The  Bruce. 

XXIX. 

"  The  Bruce,  The  Bruce  r  to  well-known  cry. 
His  native  rocks  and  woods  reply. 
"  The  Bruce,  The  Bruce  r  in  that  dread  word 
The  knell  of  hundred  deaths  was  heard. 
The  astonished  Southern  gazed  at  first, 
Where  the  wild  tempest  was  to  burst. 
That  waked  in  that  presaging  name.    ' 
Before,  behind,  around  it  came  ! 
Half-arm'*d,  surprised,  on  every  side 
Hemmed  in,  hew^d  down,  they  bled  and  died. 
Deep  in  the  ring  The  Bruce  engaged. 
And  fierce  Clan-Colla's  broadsword  raged ! 
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Full  soon  the  few  who  taa^txt  were  sped. 
Nor  better  was  their  lot  who  fled. 
And  m^  ^mid  tenor's  wild  career. 
The  Douglases  redoubted  spear  ! 
Two  hundred  yeomen  on  that  mom 
The  castle  left,  and  ncme  return. 


Not  on  their  flight  pressed  Ronald'*s  brand, 
A  gentler  duty  claim'^d  his  hand. 
He  raised  the  page,  where  on  the  plain 
His  fear  had  sunk  him  with  the  slain : 
And  twice,  that  mom,  surprise  well  near 
Betrayed  the  secret  kept  by  fear. 
Once,  when,  with  life  returning,  came 
To  the  boy'^s  lip  Lord  Bonald^s  name, 
And  hardly  recollection  drqwtfd 
The  accents  in  a  murmuring  sound ; 
And  once,  when  scarce  he  could  resist 
The  Chieftain''s  care  to  loose  the  vest. 
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Drawn  tightly  o^er  his  labourmg  breast. 
But  then  The  Bruce^s  bugle  blew, 
For  martial  work  was  yet  to  do. 

XXXI. 

A  harder  task  fierce  Edward  waits. 
Ere  signal  given,  the  castle  gates 

His  fury  had  assail'^d ; 
Such  was  his  wonted  reckless  mood, 
Yet  desperate  valour  oft  made  good, 
Even  by  its  daring,  venture  rude. 

Where  prudence  might  have  failed. 
Upon  the  bridge  his  strength  he  threw. 
And  struck  the  iron  chain  in  two 

By  which  its  planks  arose ; 
The  Warder  next  his  axe's  edge 
Struck  down  upon  the  threshold  ledge, 
'Twixt  door  and  post  a  ghastly  wedge  ! 

The  gate  they  may  not  close. 
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Well  fought  the  Southern  in  the  fray, 
Clifford  and  Lorn  fought  well  that  day, 
But  stubborn  Edward  forced  his  way 

Against  an  hundred  foes. 
Loud  came  the  cry,  "  The  Bruce,  The  Bruce  !'* 
No  hope  or  in  defence  or  truce. 

Fresh  combatants  pour  in ; 
Mad  with  success,  and  drunk  with  gore, 
They  drive  the  struggling  foe  before. 

And  ward  on  ward  they  win. 
Unspanng  was  the  vengeful  sword. 
And  limbs  were  lopped  and  life-blood  poured, 
The  cry  of  death  and  conflict  roared. 

And  fearful  was  the  din ! 
The  startling  horses  plunged  and  flung. 
Clamoured  the  dogs  till  turrets  rung, 

Nor  sunk  the  fearful  cry, 

# 

Till  not  a  foeman  was  there  found 
Alive,  save  those  who  on  the  ground 
Groaned  in  their  agony ! 
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XXXIL 
The  valiant  Clifford  is  no  more ; 
On  Ronald^s  broadsword  streamed  his  gore 
But  better  hap  had  he  of  Lorn, 
Who,  by  the  foemen  backward  borne, 
Yet  gained  with  slender  txain  the  port. 
Where  lay  his  bark  beneath  the  fort, 

And  cut  the  cable  loose. 
Short  were  his  shrifl  in  that  debate,^* 
That  hour  of  fury  and  of  fate. 

If  Lorn  encountered  Bruce ! 
Then  long  and  loud  the  victor  shout 
From  turret  and  from  tower  rung  out. 

The  rugged  vaults  replied ; 
And  from  the  donjon  tower  on  high, 
The  men  of  Carrick  may  descry 
Saint  Andrew's  cross,  in  blazonry 

Of  silver,  waving  wide ! 
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The  Bruce  hath  woa  his  father's  hall ! 

—.<<  Welcome,  brave  friends  and  comrades  aU, 

'<  Welcome  to  mirth  and  joy ! 
<^  The  first,  the  last,  is  welcome  here. 
From  loord  and  chieftain,  prince  and  peer, 

"  To  this  poor  speechless  boy. 
Great  Grod !  once  more  my  sirens  abode 
Is  mine— behold  the  floor  I  trode 

^^  In  tottering  infancy  ! 
And  there  the  vaulted  arch,  whose  sound 
Echoed  my  joyous  shout  and  bound 
In  boyhood,  and  that  rung  around 

*^  To  youth's  unthinking  glee ! 
O,  first,  to  thee,  all-gradous  Heaven, 
Then  to  my  friends,  my  thanks  be  ^ven  r— 
He  paused  a  space,  his  brow  he  crossM-— 
Then  on  the  board  his  sword  he  tossed. 
Yet  steaming  hot ;  with  Southern  gore 
From  hilt  to  point  \was  crimson'^d  o'er. 
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XXXIV. 

"  Bring  here,''  he  said,  "  the  mazers  four, 

"  My  noble  fathers  loved  of  yore. 

"  Thrice  let  them  circle  round  the  board, 

"  The  pledge,  fair  Scotland's  rights  restored  ! 

"  And  he  whose  lip  shall  touch  the  wine, 

"  Without  a  vow  as  true  as  mine, 

^^  To  hold  both  lands  and  life  at  nought, 

"  Until  her  freedom  shfdl  be  bought, — 

^^  Be  brand  of  a  disloyal  Scot, 

^^  And  lasting  infamy  his  lot ! 

"  Sit,  gentle  friends  !  our  hour  of  glee 

"  Is  brief,  we'll  spend  it  joyously  ! 

^'  Blithest  of  all  the  sun's  bright  beams, 

^'  When  betwixt  storm  and  storm  he  gleams. 

"  Well  is  our  country's  work  begun, 

"  But  more,  far  more,  must  yet  be  done  I—   - 

"  Speed  messengers  the  country  through  ; 

"  Arouse  old  friends,  and  gather  new ; 
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''  Warn  Lanark^s  kmghU  to  gird  their  mail, 
''  Rouse  the  brave  sons  of  Teviotdale, 
'^  Let  Ettrick'^8  archers  sharp  th^  darts, 
^^  The  fairest  forms,  the  truest  hearts  i 
'^  Call  all,  call  all !  from  Reedswair*paith, 
*^  To  the  wild  confines  of  Cape-Wrath ; 
^^  Wide  let  the  news  through  Scotland  ring, 
*^  The  Northern  Eagle  claps  his  wing  !^««^ 


END  or  CANTO  riFTH. 
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I. 

>,  that  shared  them,  ever  shall  forget 

^notions  of  the  spirit-rousing  time, 

breathless  in  the  mart  the  couriers  met, 

r  and  late,  at  evening  and  at  prime ; 

he  loud  cannon  and  the  merry  chime 

1  news  on  news,  as  field  on  field  was  won, 

lope,  long  doubtful,  soared  at  length  sublime, 

our  glad  eyes,  awake  as  day  begun, 

Foy^s  broad  banner  rise,  to  meet  the  rising  sun ! 
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O,  these  were  hours,  when  thrilling  joy  repaid 

A  long,  long  course  of  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears! 
The  heart-sick  faintness  of  the  hope  delayM, 

The  waste,  the  woe,  the  bloodshed,  and  the  tears. 
That  track'*d  with  terror  twenty  rolling  years. 

All  was  forgot  in  that  blithe  jubilee  ! 
Her  down-cast  eye  even  pale  Affliction  rears. 

To  ngh  a  thankful  prayar,  amid  the  glee. 
That  hail'^d'the  Despofs  fall,  and  peace  and  liberty ! 

Such  news  oV  Sco^nd^r  hills  tariuiBpltatii  focbj       \ 

When  Against  the  inTHderisi  tnni*df  the  batifeV  seab^ 
When  Bruce^s  banner  had  victorioulr  £bw^ 

O^er  Loudoun'^'s  mountain,  and  in  U^^^s  vale; 
When  Engfish  blood  oft  dduged  Do^ks-'dale', 

And  fiery  Edward  routedl  stbut  St  Jbhi^ 
When  RandolphV  war-cay  swetfVI  ihe^  8tmtbi|rn  gdi( 

And  mai^  a  fortress,  (own^  and  towai^  iraa  woor 
And  fame  still  sounded  forth  fresh  deedacfgloiy 
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II. 

Blithe  tidings  flew  from  BiUtm^s  towart 
To  peasants  cot^  to  ioreBt-bower^ 
And  waked  the  solitary  cell» 
Where  lone  Ssiai  Bride^s  recluses  dwell. 
Princess  no  more,  fair  I^bel, 

A  votress  of  the  order  now^ 
Say,  did  the  rule  that  bid  thee  weai^ 
Dim  veil  and  woollen  scapulffirej 
And  refl  thy  locks  of  dtark*-browh  haii^^ 

That  stem  and  rigid  tow>^ 
Did  it  condemn  the  transport  high, 
Which  glisten'^d  in  thy  watery  eye, 
When  minstrel  or  when  palmer  told 
Each  fresh  explcnt  of  Briice  the  bold  P^^^ 
And  whose  the  lovely  Sunn,  that  shai^ 
Thy  anxious  hopes^  thy  fears,  thy  prayenl  ? 
No  sister  she  of  eoirrent  diade ; 
So  say  thei^  locks  in  lengthened  bhud, 
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So  say  the  blushes  and  the  nghs. 
The  tremors  that  unbidden  rise. 
When,  mingled  with  The  Bruce^s  fame. 
The  brave  Lord  Ronald^s  praises  came. 


III. 

Believe,  his  father^s  castle  won, 
And  his  bold  enterprize  begun, 
That  Bruce'^s  earliest  cares  restore 
The  speechless  Page  to  Arran'^s  ^ore ; 
Nor  think  that  long  the  quaint  disguise 
ConceaPd  her  from  a  sister^s  eyes; 
And  sister-like  in  love  they  dwell 
In  that  lone  convenes  silent  cell. 
There  Bruce^s  slow  assent  allows 
Fair  Isabel  the  veil  and  vows ; 
And  there,  her  sex^s  dress  regainM, 
The  lovely  Maid  of  Lorn  remainM, 
Unnamed,  unknown,  while  Scotland  far 
Resounded  with  the  din  of  war ; 
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And  many  a  months  and  many  a  day, 
In  calm  seclusion  wore  away. 


IV. 

These  days,  these  months,  to  years  are  worn, 
When  tidings  of  high  weight  were  borne 

To  that  lone  island^s  shore  ;— 
Of  all  the  Scottish  conquests  made 
By  the  first  Edward^s  ruthless  blade. 

His  son  retain'^d  no  more. 
Northward  of  Tweed,  but  Stirling's  towers. 
Beleaguered  by  King  Roberta's  powers ; 

And  they  took  term  of  truce. 
If  England's  King  should  not  relieve 
The  siege  ere  John  the  Baptist's  eve. 

To  yield  them  to  The  Bruce. 
England  was  roused— on  every  side 
Courier,  and  post,  and  herald  hied. 

To  summon  Prince  and  Peer, 
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At  Berwick-bounds  to  meet  thdr  Liege, 
Prepared  to  raise  fair  Stirliiig^s  n^ge, 

With  buckler,  brand,  and  spear. 
The  term  was  nigh— they  muster'^d  fast, 
By  beacon  and  by  bugle-blast 

Forth  marshalled  for  the  field ; 
There  rode  each  kni^t  of  noble  name, 
There  England^s  hardy  archers  came. 
The  land  they  trode  seem'^d  all  on  flame. 

With  banner,  blade,  and  shield ! 
And  net  famed  Ei^land^s  powers  alone, 
RenownM  in  arms,  the  summons  own ; 

For  Neustria^s  knights  obey'^d, 
Gascogne  hath  Imt  her  horsemen  good. 
And  Cambria^  but  of  late  subdued. 
Sent  forth  her  mountain-multitudie, 
And  Connoght  poured  from  waste  and  Wd0d 
Her  hundred  tribes,  whose  scq>tre  tude 

Dark  Eth  O'Connor  swayM. 

10 
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V. 

Right  to  devoted  Caledon 

The  storm  of  war  roUs  ikmly  on, 

With  menace  deep  and  dread ; 
So  the  dark  clouds,  with  gathering  pdwer, 
Suspend  a  while  the  threatened  shower. 
Till  every  peak  and  summit  lower 

Round  the  pale  pilgrim'^s  head. 
Not  with  such  pilgrim^s  startled  eye 
King  Robert  markM  the  tempest  nigh ! 

Resolved  the  brunt  to  bide. 
His  royal  summons  warned  the  land, 
That  all  who  own^d  their  Eing^s  aNaMnand 
Should  instant  take  the  qpear  and  brand, 

To  combat  at  hia  sidi&. 
O,  who  may  tell  the  son^  of  fame, 
That  at  King  Robertas  bidding  came, 

To  battle  for  the  right ! 
From  Cheviot  to  the  shores  oi  Ross, 
From  Solway  Sands  to  Marshal'^s  Mos«, 
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All  boun^d  them  for  the  fight. 
Such  news  the  royal  courier  tells, 
Who  came  to  rouse  dark  Arran'^s  dells ; 
But  farther  tidings  must  the  ear 
Of  Isabel  in  secret  hear. 
These  in  her  cloister  walk,  next  morn, 
Thus  shared  she  with  the  Maid  of  Lorn. 


VI. 

"  My  Edith,  can  I  tell  how  dear 
<*  Our  intercourse  of  hearts  sincere 

"  Hath  been  to  Isabel  ? — 
**  Judge  then  the  sorrow  of  my  heart, 
"  When  I  must  say  the  words.  We  part ! 

**  The  cheerless  convent-cell 
"  Was  not,  sweet  maiden,  made  for  thee ; 
"  Go  thou  where  thy  vocation  free 

"  On  happier  fortunes  fell. 
"  Nor,  Edith,  judge  thyself  betray'd, 
"  Though  Robert  knows  that  Lom's  high  Maid 
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And  his  poor  silent  Page  were  one. 
<<  Versed  in  the  fickle  heart  of  man, 
^^  Earnest  and  anxious  hath  he  look'^d 
^^  How  Ronald^s  heart  the  message  brooked 
"  That  gave  him,  with  her  last  farewell, 
**  The  charge  of  Sister  Isabel, 
^*  To  think  upon  thy  better  right, 
<^  And  keep  the  faith  his  promise  plight. 
^*  For^ve  him,  for  thy  sister^s  sake, 
"  At  first  if  vdn  repinings  wake — 

^^  Long  since  that  mood  is  gone : 
"  Now  dwells  he  on  thy  juster  claims, 
^^  And  oft  his  breach  of  faith  he  blames-— 
**  Forgive  him  for  thine  own  K^ — 


VII. 

"  No !  never  to  Lord  Ronald'^s  bower 
"  Will  I  again  as  paramour''— 
"  Nay,  hush  thee,  too  impatient  maid, 
"  Until  my  final  tale  be  said ! — 
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*^  The  good  King  Robert  would  engage 
*<  Edith  once  more  his  «lfin  page, 
<<  By  her  own  heart,  and  her  own  eye, 
"  Heir  lover^s  penitence  to  try— 
*^  Safe  in  his  royal  charge,  and  free, 
^<  Should  such  thy  final  purpose  be, 
**  Again  unknown  to  seek  thi^  cell, 
**  And  live  and  die  with  Isabel.'"—* 
Thus  spoke  the  Mdid«-*-Eing  Robertas  eye 
Might  have  some  glance  of  policy ; 
Dumstaffhage  had  the  Monarch  ta'^en, 
And  Lorn  had  own'^d  King  Robert's  r«ign ; 
Her  broth^r  had  to  England  fled. 
And  there  in  banishment  was  dead; 
Ample,  through  exile,  death,  and  flight, 
O'er  tower  and  land  was  Edith's  right ; 
This  ample  right  o'er  toWer  and  land 
Were  safe  in  Ronald's  faithful  hand. 
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VIII. 

Embarrassed  eye  and  blushitig  cheek 
Pleasure,  and  shame,  and  fear  bespeak  ! 
Yet  much  the  reasoning  Edith  made ; 
<<  Her  sister^s  faith  she  must  upbraid, 
^^  Who  ^ve  such  secret,  dark  and  dear, 
^^  In  counsel  to  uiother^s  ear. 
"  Why  should  she  leave  the  peaceful  cell  ?— 
^^  How  should  she  part  with  Isabel  ?— 
"  How  wear  that  strange  attire  agen  ?— 
"  How  risk  herself  ^midst  martial  men 
"  And  how  be  guarded  on  the  way  ?— 
^^  At  least  she  might  entreat  delay .^-p- 
Kind  Isabel,  with  secret  smile. 
Saw  and  forgave  the  maiden^s  wile, 
Reluctant  to  be  thought  to  move 
At  the  first  call  of  truant  love. 
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IX. 

Oh,  blame  her  not ! — when  zephyrs  wake, 

The  aspen^s  trembling  leaves  must  shake ; 

When  beams  the  sun  through  April^s  shower, 

It  needs  must  bloom,  the  violet  flower ; 

And  Love,  however  the  maiden  strive, 

Must  with  reviving  hope  revive  ! 

A  thousand  soft  excuses  came, 

To  plead  his  cause  ''gainst  vir^n  shame. 

Pledged  by  their  sires  in  earliest  youth. 

He  had  her  plighted  faith  and  truth — 

Then,  'twas  her  Liege's  strict  command. 

And  she,  beneath  his  royal  hand, 

A  ward  in  person  and  in  land  : — 

And,  last,  she  was  resolved  to  stay 

Only  brief  space— one  little  day — 

Close  hidden  in  her  safe  disguise 

From  all,  but  most  from  Ronald's  eyes— 
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But  once  to  see  him  more !— -nor  blame 

Her  wisk-^  hear  him  name  her  name  !-- 

Then,  to  bear  back  to  solitude 

The  thought,  he  had  his  falsehood  rued  ! 

But  Isabel,  who  long  had  seen 

Her  pallid  cheek  and  pensive  mien, 

And  well  herself  the  cause  might  know,  . 

Though  innocent  of  Edith^s  woe,    ' 

Joy'd,  generous,  that  revolving  time 

Gave  means  to  expiate  the  crime. 

High  glowM  her. bosom  as. she  said, 

"  Well  shall  her  sufiPerings  be  repaid  !^— 

Now  came  the  parting  hour — a  band 

From  Arran'^s  mountains  left  the  land  ; 

Their  Chief,  Fitz-Louis,  had  the  care 

The  speechless  Amadine  to  bear 

To  Bruce,  with  honour,  as  behoved 

To  page  the  Monarch  dearly  loved. 

VOL.  IX.  j> 
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X. 

The  King  had  deemM  the  maideii  bright 

Should  reach  him  long  before  the  fight. 

But  storms  aiid  fate  her  course  delay : 

It  was  on  eve  of  battle^ay, 

When  o'^er  the  GillieVhill  she  rode. 

The  landscape  like  a  furnace  glow'^d, 

And  far  as  eVr  the  eye  was  borne, 

The  lances  waved  like  autumn-corn. 

In  battles  four  beneath  their  eye,  ^ 

The  forces  of  King  Robert  lie. 

And  one  below  the  hill  was  laid, 

Reserved  for  rescue  and  for  aid ; 

And  three,  advanced,  formed  vaward-line,'^ 

^Twixt  Bannock^s  brook  and  Ninian^s  shrine. 

Detach'^d  was  eadi,  yet  each  so  nigh 

As  well  might  mutual  aid  su{^ly. 

Beyond,  the  Southern  host  appears, 

A  boundless  wilderness  of  spears, 

9 
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Whose  verge  or  rear  the  anxious  eje 
Strove  far,  biit  strove  in  vain,  to  spy. 
Thick  flashing  in  th^  ^v^ing  beam, 
Glaives,  lances,  bilk,  and  banners  gleam ; 
And  where  the  heaven  jdin^d  ¥rith  the  hill, 
Was  distant  armour  flashing  still. 
So  wide,  so  far,  the  boundless  host 
Seem'^d  in  the  blue  horizon  lost. 


XI. 
Down  from  th^  hill  the  Maiden  passed, 
At  the  wild  show  of  war  aghast ; 
And  traversed  first  the  rearward  host^ 
Reserved  for  aid  wher^  needed  most. 
The  men  of  Carrick  and  of  Ayr, 
Lennox  and  Lanark  too,  w^e  there. 

And  all  the  western  land ; 
With  these  the  valiant  of  the  Isles 
Beneath  their  ChiefUdns  rank'^d  their  files, 

In  many  a  plaided  band. 
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There,  in  the  centre^  proudly  raised, 
The  Bruce^s  royal  standard  blazed. 
And  there  Lord  Ronald^s  banner  bbfe 
A  galley,  driven  by  sail  and  oar. 
A  wild,  yet  pleasing  contrast,  made 

Warriors  in  mail  and  plate  array'd. 

With  the  plumed  bonnet  and  the  plaid 
By  these  Hebrideans  worn ; 

But,  O  !  unseen  for  thvee  long  years. 

Dear  was  the  garb  of  mountaineers 
To  the  fair  Maid  of  Lorn  i 

For  one  she  looked — but  he  was  far> 

Busied  amid  the  ranks  of  war-^— . 

Yet  with  affection^s  troubled  eye 

She  marked  his  banner  boldly  fly. 

Gave  on  the  countless  foe  a  glance, 

And  thought  on  battlers  desperate  chance* 


XIL 

To  centre  of  the  vaward  line 
Fitz-Louis  guided  Amadine. 
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Arm^d  all  on  foot,  that  host  appears 
A.  serried  mass  of  glimmering  spears. 
There  stood  the  Marchers^  warlike  band. 
The  warriors  there  of  Lodon'^s  land ; 
Ettrick  and  Liddell  bent  the  yew, 
A  band  of  archers  fierce,  though  few ; 
The  men  of  Nith  and  Annan^s  vale. 
And  the  bold  Spears  of  Teviotdale  ; — 
The  dauntless  Douglas  these  obey, 
And  the  young  Stuart-s  gentle  sway. 
North-eastward  by  Saint  Ninian's  shrine, 
Beneath  fierce  Bandolph?s  charge,  combine 
The  w^uriors  whom  the  hardy  North 
From  Tay  to  Sutherland  sent  forth. 
The  rest  of  Scotland's  war-array 
With  Edward  Bruce  to  westward  lay. 
Where  Bannock,  with  his  broken  bank 
And  deep  ravine,  protects  their  flank. 
Behind  them,  screened  by  sheltering  wood. 
The  gallant  Keith,  Lord  Marshal,  stood: 
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His  men-atarms  bear  maoe  and  lanoe^ 

And  plumes  that  wave,  and  faehns  that  glanos. 

Thus  fair  divided  by  the  Sng, 

Centre,  and  right,  and  leftward  wing. 

Composed  his  front ;  nor  distant  far 

Was  strong  reserve  to  aid  the  war. 

And  *twas  to  front  of  this  array 

Her  guide  and  Edith  made  their  way* 


XIII. 
Here  must  they  pause ;  for,  in  advance 
As  far  as  one  might  pitch  a  lance, 
The  Monarch  rode  along  the  van. 
The  foeV  approaching  force  to  scan. 
His  line  to  marshal  and  to  range. 
And  ranks  to  square,  and  fronts  to  change. 
Alone  he  rode-— from  head  to  heel 
SheathM  in  his  ready  arms  of  steel ; 
Nor  mounted  yet  on  war-horse  wight, 
But,  till  more  near  the  shock  of  fight. 
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Reining  %  palfrey  low  and  light. 

A  diadem  of  gold  was  set 

Above  his  bri^t  steel  bassinet) 

And  claqp^d  within  its  glittering  twine 

Was  seen  the  gkyre  of  Argentine ; 

Truncheon  or  loading  sta£P  he  lacks, 

Bearing,  instead,  a  battle-axe. 

He  ranged  his  scddiers  for  the  %ht, 

Accoutred  thus,  in  op^i  sight 

Of  either  host.-r-Three  bowshots  far. 

Paused  the  deep  front  of  England^s  war. 

And  rested  on  their  arms  awhile. 

To  dose  and  rank  their  warlike  file. 

And  hold  high  counsel,  if  that  night 

Should  view  the  strife,  or  dawning  light. 

XIV. 

O  gay,  yet  fearful  to  behold. 
Flashing  with  steel,  and  rough  with  gold, 
And  bristled  o^er  with  bills  and  spears, 
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With  plumes  and  pennons  waving  fiur. 
Was  that  bright  battle^front  f  for  there 
Rode  England^s  King  and  Peers : 
And  who,  that  saw  that  Monarch  ride^  :  * 

His  kingdom  battled  by  his  side, 
Could  then  his  direful  doom  foreteU  ! — 
Fair  was  his  seat  in  knightly  selle. 
And  in  his  sprightly  eye  was  set 
Some  spark  of  the  Flantagenet. 
Though  light  and  wandering  was  his  glance, 
It  flashed  at  sight  of  shield  and  lance. 
Know'st  thou,"  he  said,  "  De  Argentine, 
Yon  knight  who  marshals  thus  their  line?"— 
^^  The  tokens  on  hb  helmet  tell 
"  The  Bruce,  my  Liege :  I  know  him  well."— 
*^  And  shall  the  audacious  tndtor  brave 
"  The  presence  where  our  banners  wave  ?" — 
^*  So  please  my  Liege,"  said  Argentine, 
«<  Were  he  but  horsed  on  steed  like  mine. 
To  ^ve  him  fair  and  knightly  chance^ 
I  would  adventure  forth  my  lance." — 
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In  battle-day,*^  the  King  replied, 
Nice  tourney  rules  are  set  aside. 
**  — Still  must  the  rebel  dare  our  wrath  ? 
**  Set  on^  him — sweep  him  from  our  path  !^ 
And,  at  King  Edward^s  signal,  soon 
Dash'^d  from  the  ranks  Sir  Henry  Boune. 


XV. 
Of  Hereford's  high  blood  he  came, 
A  race  renowned  for  knightly  fame. 
He  bum'd  before  his  Monarch's  eye 
To  do  some  deed  of  chivalry. 
He  spurr^  his  steed,  he  couched  his  lance. 
And  darted  on  The  Bruce  at  once. 
— As  motionless  as  rocks,  that  bide 
The  wrath  of  the  advancing  tide, 
The  Bruce  stood  fast. — Each  breast  beat  high, 
And  dazzled  was  each  gazing  eye— 
The  heart  had  hardly  time  to  think. 
The  eye-lid  scarce  had  time  to  wink, 


S98      THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES.      Qmio  VL 

While  on  the  King,  like  flash  of  flame, 
Spurr'^d  to  full  speed  the  war Jione  came ! 
The  partridge  may  the  falcon  mock. 
If  that  slight  palfrey  stand  the  diock— • 
But,  swerving  from  the  Knights  career. 
Just  as  they  met,  Bruce  shunned  the  spear. 
Onward  the  baffled  warrior  bore 
His  course— but  soon  his  course  was  o^er !— - 
High  in  his  stirrups  stood  the  King, 
And  gave  his  battle-axe  the  swing. 
Right  on  De  Boune,  the  whiles  he  passed, 
Fell  that  stem  dint-— the  first— the  last  !-— 
Such  strength  upon  the  blow  was  put, 
The  helmet  crash'^d  like  hazel-nut ; 
The  axe-shaft,  with  its  brazen  clasp. 
Was  shivered  to  the  gauntlet  grasp. 
Springs  from  the  blow  the  startled  horse, 
Drops  to  the  plain  the  lifeless  corse ; 
— First  of  that  fatal  field,  how  soon, 
How  sudden,  fell  the  fierce  De  Boune ! 
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XVI. 

One  pitying  glance  the  McHiarch  sped. 

Where  on  the  fiield  his  toe  lay  dead  ; 

Then  gently  turned  his  palfrey^s  head. 

And,  pacing  back  his  sober  way, 

Slowly  he  gain'^d  his  own  array. 

There  round  their  King  the  leaders  crowd, 

And  blame  his  recklessness  aloud. 

That  risked  Against  each  adventurous  spear 

A  life  so  valued  and  so  dear.  - 

His  broken  weapon's  shaft  surveyM 

The  King,  and  careless  answer  made,-~ 

"  My  loss  may  pay  my  folly's  tax ; 

"  IVe  broke  my  trusty  battle-axe.'" — 

'Twas  then  Fitz-Louis,  bending  low. 

Did  IsabePs  commission  show ; 

Edith,  disguised,  at  distance  islands. 

And  hides  her  blushes  with  her  hands. 
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The  Monarch'^s  brow  has  changed  its  hue. 
Away  the  gory  axe  he  threw. 
While  to  the  seeming  Page  he  drew, 

Clearing  war'^s  terrors  from  his  eye^ 
Her  hand  with  gentle  ease  he  took, 
With  such  a  kind  protecting  look,    ^ 

As  to  a  weak  and  timid  boy 
Might  speak,  that  elder  brother^s  care 
And  elder  brother's  love  were  there. ' 


(( 


XVII. 

Fear  not,''  he  said,  **  young  Amadine !" 
Then  whisper'd,  "  Still  that  name  be  thine. 
"  Fate  plays  her  wonted  fantasy, 
^^  Kind  Amadine,  with  thee  and  me, 
"  And  sends  thee  here  in  doubtful  "hour. 

But  soon  we  are  beyond  her  power ; 

For  on  this  chosen  battle-plain, 
"  Victor  or  vanquish^,  I  remain. 


« 


(€ 
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"  Do  thou  to  yonder  hill  repair ; 

*^  The  followers  of  our  host  are  there^ 

^^  And  all  who  may  not  weapons  bear;— - 

**  Fitz-Louis,  have  him  in  thy  care.-— 

**  Jojrful  we  meet,  if  all  go  well ; 

"  If  not,  in  Arran^s  holy  cell 

^<  Thou  must  take  part  with  Isabel ; 

**  For  brave  Lord  Bonald,  too,  hath  sworn, 

^^  Not  to  r^ain  the  Maid  of  Lorn, 

"  (The  bliss  on  earth  he  covets  most,) 

"  Would  he  forsake  his  battle-post, 

^^  Or  shun  the  fortune  that  may  fall 

"  To  Bruce,  to  Scotland,  and  to  all.— 

^*  But,  hark  !  some  news  these  trumpets  tell ; 

"  Forgive  my  haste — ^fare\?ell— farewell.''— 

And  in  a  lower  voice  he  said, 

"  Be  of  good  cheer— ^-farewell,  sweet  maid  !^— 


XVIIL 
'^  What  train  of  dust,  with  trumpet-sound 
And  glimmering  spears,  is  wheeling  round 


cc 


« 


<( 
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^<  Our  leftward  flank  P^--the  Monarch  cried, 
To  Moray^s  Earl,  who  rode  heade. 
Lo !  round  thy  station  pass  the  foea  i 
Randolph,  thy  wreath  has  lost  a  rose.^-^ 
The  Earl  his  visor  dosed,  and  said, 
^^  My  wreath  shall  bloom,  or  Hfe  shall  fade.-^-* 
'^  Follow,  my  household  T— -and  they  go 
Like  lightning  on  the  advancing  foe. 
My  Liege,^  said  noble  Douglas  then. 
Earl  Randolph  has  but  one  to  ten : 
^^  Let  me  go  forth  his  band  to  aid  !^-^ 
— ^^  Stir  not.     The  error  he  hath  made, 
**  Let  him  amend  it  as  he  may ; 
^^  I  will  not  weaken  mine  array .^-^ 
Then  loudly  rose  the  conflict«ry. 
And  Douglases  brave  heart  swelled  high,— 
My  Liege,^  he  said,  ^^  with  patient  ear 
I  must  not  Moray^s  death-knell  hear  !^—- 
"  Then  go— but  speed  thee  back  again."— 
Forth  sprung  the  Douglas  with  his  train  ; 


(( 


(( 


u 


u 
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But,  when  they  won  a  rising  hill. 

He  bade  his  followers  hold  them  still.— 

^^  See,  see !  the  routed  Southern  fly ! 

"  The  Earl  hath  won  the  \ictory, 

*^  Lo !  where  yon  steeds  run  masterless, 

^^  His  banner  towers  above  the  press. 

^*  Rein  up ;  our  presence  would  impair 

^^  The  fame  we  come  too  late  to  share.*^ — 

Back  to  the  host  the  Douglas  rode. 

And  soon  glad  tidings  are  abroad. 

That,  Dayncourt  by  stout  Randolph  slain. 

His  followers  fled  with  loosened  rein.— 

That  skirmish  closed  the  busy  day, 

And,  couched  an  battlers  prompt  array. 

Each  army  on  their  weapons^  lay. 


XIX. 

It  was  a  ni^t  of  lovely  June, 
High  rode  in  cloudless  blue  the  moon, 
Demayet  smiled  beneath  her  ray ; 


304  THE  LORD  OF  THE  I3L£S.         Canto  VL 

Old  Stirling's  towers  arose  in  light. 
And,  twined  in  links  of  diver  bright^ 

Her  winding  river  lay. 
Ah,  gentle  planet!  other  sight 
Shall  greet  thee  next  returning  night. 
Of  broken  arms  and  banners  tore. 
And  marshes  dark  with  human  gore. 
And  piles  of  slaughter^  men  and  horse. 
And  Forth  that  floats  the  frequent  corse. 
And  many  a  wounded  wretch  to  plain 
Beneath  thy  alver  light  in  vain  \ 
But  now,  from  England's  host,  the  cry 
Thou  hear'st  of  wassail  revelry. 
While  from  the  Scottish  legions  pass 
The  murmur'^d  prayer,  the  early  mass ! — 
Here,  numbers  had  presumption  given ; 
There,  bands  o'er-match'd  sought  ud  from  Heaveic^. 


XX. 

On  GillieVhill,  whose  height  commands 
The  battle-field,  fair  Edith  stands, 
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With  serf  and  page  unflt  for  war, 
To  eye  the  conflict  ivcttii  afarr* 
O  !  with  what  doubtful  agony 
She  sees  the  dawning  tint  tBe  s&y  !-^ 
Nervr  on  the  Oelals  gleams  the  sun. 
And  glisten*  iKmD«nayetdu.»; 
Is  it  the  lark  that  carols  shrifi, 
Is  it  the  Inttem^s  early  hum  ? 
No !— distant,  but  increasing  still. 
The  trumpet^s  sound  swells  uj^  the  hill. 
With  the  deep  murmur  of  the  drum. 
Hesponsive  from  the  Scottish  host. 
Pipe-clang  and  bugk-sound  were  tossed. 
His  breast  and  brow  each  soldier  crossed. 

And  started  from  the  ground ;  * 

Arm^d  and  array'^d  for  instant  fight, 
Bose  archer,  spearman,  squire,  and  knightr, 
And  in  the  pomp  of  battle  fn-ight 
.    The  dread  battalk  ftown'd. 
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XXI. 

Now  onward,  and  in  open  view, 
The  countless  ranks  of  England  drew. 
Dark  rolling  like  the  ocean-tide. 
When  the  rough  west  hath  chafed  his  pride. 
And  his  deep  roar  sends  challenge  wide 

To  all  that  bars  his  way  ! 
In  front  the  gallant  archers  trode. 
The  men-at-arms  behind  them  rode. 
And  midmost  of  the  phalanx  broad 

The  Monarch  held  his  sway. 
Beside  him  many  a  war-horse  fumes. 
Around  him  waves  a  sea  of  plumes^ 
Where  many  a  knight  in  battle  known. 
And  some  who  spurs  had  first  braced  on, 
And  deem'^d  that  fight  should  see  them  won. 
King  Edward^s  bests  obey. 

De  Argentine  attends  his  side, 

#  ^^ 

With  stout  De  Valence,  Pembroke's  pride, 
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Selected  champions  from  the  train, 

To  wait  upon  his  bridle-rein. 

Upon  the  Scottish  foe  he  gazed — 

— At  once,  before  his  sight  amazed, 
Sunk  banner,  spear,  and  shield ; 

Each  weapon-point  is  downward  sent. 

Each  warrior  to  the  ground  is  bent. 

"  The  rebels,  Argentine,  repent ! 

**  For  pardon  they  have  kneePd.'"— 

"  Ay  ! — ^but  they  bend  to  other  powers, 

**  And  other  pardon  sue  than  ours ! 

**  See  where  yon  bare-foot  Abbot  stands, 
**  And  blesses  them  with  lifted  hands  ! 
**  Upon  the  spot  where  they  have  kneePd, 
*^  These  men  will  die,  or  win  the  field."**— 
*^  — Then  prove  we  if  they  die  or  win  ! 
**  Bid  Gloster's  Earl  the  fight  begin.'*— 


XXIL 

£arl  Gilbert  waved  his  truncheon  high. 
Just  as  the  Northern  ranks  arose, 
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Signal  for  Eogland'a  ardiefy 

To  halt  and  bend  their  bows. 
Then  stepped  each  yeoBBaa  fbrth  a''paoe^ 
Glanced  at  the  intervemng  spaoey 

And  raifljed  his  left  hand  high ; 
To  the  right  ear  the  cords  they  faring— « 
— ^At  once  ten  thousand  bow-^strings  ring, 

Ten  thoujsand  arrows  fly  i 
Nor  paused  on  the  devoted  Soot 
The  ceaseless  fury  of  th^r  shot ; 

As  fiercely  and  as  fast. 
Forth  whistUng  came  the  grey-gooae  wing. 
As  the  wild  hail-stones  pek  aad  ring 

Adown  December's  blast. 
Nor  mountain  ttrge  of  tough  bulUude^ 
Nor  lowland  mail,  that  storm  may  bide; 
Woe,  woe  to  Scotland's  bannet'd  pride. 

If  the  fell  shower  may  last ! 
Upon  the  right,  behind  the  wood. 
Each  by  his  steed  dismounted,  stood 

The  Scottish  chivalry  ;--^ 
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—With  foot  in  stif  rum  ^^^^  ^^  msne, 
Fierce  Edwftrd  Bmoe  can  scarce  restram 
His  own  keen  heart,  his  eager  txain. 
Until  the  ardiers  gained  the  pkun ; 

Then,  *<  Mount,  ye  gallants  free  r 
He  cned ;  and,  vaulting  from  the  ground. 
His  saddle  every  horseman  found. 
On  high  thrir  glittering  crests  they  toss^ 
As  sptmgs  the  wild-fire  from  the  moss ; 
The  shield  hangs  down  on  every  breast. 
Each  ready  lance  is  in  the  rest, 

And  loud  shouts  Edwwd  Bruce,— 
*^  Forth,  Man^ial,  on  the  peasant  foe  I 
<<  We^ll  tame  the  terrors  of  their  bow, 

^^  And  cut  the  bow-string  loose  !^— 

XXIII. 

Then  spurs  w^e  da^M  in  chargers^  flanks. 
They  ruish^d  among  the  archer  raidcs. 
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No  spears  were  there  the  shock  to  let. 
No  stakes  to  turn  the  charge  were  set. 
And  how  shall  yeoman^s  armour  slight 
Stand  the  long  lance  and  mace  ot  might  P 
Or  what  may  their  short  swords  avail, 
^Gainst  barbed  horse  and  shirt  of  mail  ? 
Amid  their  ranks  the  chargers  sprung, 
High  o'*er  their  heads  the  weapons  swung, 
And  shriek,  and  groan,  and  vengeful  shout. 
Give  note  of  triumph  and  of  rout ! 
Awhile,  with  stubborn  hardihood. 
Their  English  hearts  the  strife  made  good ; 
Borne  down  at  length  on  every  side, 
Compeird  to  flight,  they  scatter  wide.— 
Let  stags  of  Sherwood  leap  for  glee. 
And  bound  the  deer  of  Dallom-Lee  ! 
The  broken  bows  of  Bannock^s  shore 
Shall  in  the  greenwood  ring  no  more  ! 
Round  Wakefield^s  merry  may-pole  now. 
The  maids  may  twine  the  summer  bough, 
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May  northward  look  with  lon^g  glance, 

For  those  that  wont  to  lead  the  dance. 

For  the  blithe  archers  look  in  vidn ! 

Broken,  dispersed,  in  flight  o^erta^en. 

Pierced  through,  trode  down,  by  thousands  slain, 

They  cumber  Bannock^s  bloody  plain. 

XXIV. 

The  King  with  scorn  beheld  their  flight. 
^*  Are  these,''  he  said,  "  our  yeomen  wight  ? 
^'  Each  braggart  phurl  could  boast  before, 
"  Twelve  Scottish  lives  his  baldric  bore  ! 
"  Fitter  to  plunder  chase  or  park, 
"  Than  make  a  manly  foe  their  mark. — 
<^  Forward,  each  gentleman  and  knight ! 
^^  Let  gentle  blood  shew  generous  might, 
"  And  chivalry  redeem  the  fight  i" — 
To  rightward  of  the  wild  a£Pray, 
The  field  shew'd  fair  and  level  way ; 
But,  in  mid-space.  The  Bruce's  care 
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Had  bored  the  gnmmA  with  many  a  pk. 
With  turf  and  brushwood  hidden  yet. 

That  formed  a  ghaally  snare. 
Rushing,  Um  thoueand  horaemeB  fWM> 
With  speavaia  rtst^  and  hearts  on  flame^ 

That  panted  fior  the  shodL ! 
With  blazing  crests  and  banners  spread, 
And  trumpet-clang  and  damour  dread, 
The  wide  plain  thunderVI  to  their  tread. 

As  far  as  Stirling  rock. 
Downi  down]  in  headlong  overthrow, 
Horseiaan  and  horse,  the  foBtemati  go. 

Wild  floundering  on  the  £dd ! 
The  first  are  in  destniction^  ffoi^ge^ 
Their  followers  wikUy  ^kk  tham  iiki^;^** 

The  knigfatly  helm  and  Aield, 
The  mail,  the  acton,  and  the  iqpear^ 
Strong  hand,  high  heart,  are  useless  here ! 
Loud  from  the  nmss  oanfiised  the  ciy 
Of  dying  warriors  swells  on  hi^. 
And  steeds  that  shriek  in  agony  1 
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They  came  Vkm  nnwintttti  Jhorrfnt  iad» 

That  diuadnip  oSer  itoirodkir  ^d.$ 
They  broke  fifce  ihal  iwne  tommA  «mv«^ 
When  swalWUby  a  daikioaiit  W¥f. 
Billows  on  billowa  \fwni  and  boil^ 
Maintaining  still  tha  ftam  tursKuIt 

And  to  thm  W1I4  and  Uirtvmd  (pwQ 
Each  adds  new  ttaursof  his<»wRl     ' 


Too  strong  in  courage  and  in  might 
Was  England  yiet,  to  yield  the  fight. 

Her  noblest  aU  ave  here : 
Names  that  to  icar  wemumwer  known, 
Bold  Norfolk^  Earl  Da  Brothertoo^ 

And  Oz£ar4'8  £Euned  De  Vefe. 
There  Gloster  pUed  the  bloody  aword, 
And  Berkley^  Chny,  and  Hcfefbid, 

Bottetourt  and  Saazavere, 
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Koss,  Montague,  and  Mauley,  came, 
And  Courtenay^s  pride,  and  Fercy^s  fame- 
Names  known  too  well  in  Scotland'^s  war^ 
At  Falkirk,  Methven,  and  Dunbar, 
Blazed  broader  yet  in  after  years, 
At  Cressy  red  and  fell  Foitiers. 
Pembroke  with  these,  and  Argentine, 
Brought  up  the  rearward  battle-line. 
With  caution  o'^er  the  ground  they  tread, 
Slippery  with  blood  and  piled  with  dead, 
Till  hand  to  hand  in  battle  set. 
The  bills  with  spears  and  axes  met. 
And,  closing  dark  on  every  side. 
Raged  the  full  contest  far  and  wide. 
Then  was  the  strength  of  Douglas  tried. 
Then  proved  was  Bandolph^s  generous  pride, 
And  well  did  Stewart^s  actions  grace 
The  Sire  of  Scotland'^s  royal  race ! 
Firmly  they  kept  their  ground ; 
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As  firmly  England  onward  pressed. 
And  down  went  many  a  noble  crest. 
And  rent  was  many  a'valiant  breast. 
And  Slaughter  revelled  round. 


XXVL 

Unflinching  foot  Against  foot  was  set. 
Unceasing  blow  by  blow  was  met ; 

The  groans  of  those  who  fell 
Were  drown'd  amid  the  shriller  clang. 
That  from  the  blades  and  harness  rang, 

And  in  the  battle-yell. 
Yet  fast  they  fell,  unheard,  forgot. 
Both  Southern  fierce  and  hardy  Scot  ;--- 
And,  O  !  amid  that  waste  of  life. 
What  various  motives  fired  the  strife  * 
The  aspiring  Noble  bled  for  fame, 
The  Patriot  for  his  country's  claim ; 
This  Knight  his  youthful  strength  to  prove. 
And  that  to  win  his  lady'^s  love ; 
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Some  fought  fiom  ntfian  Uurtt  of  blood. 
From  haUt  aome»  or  hardihood* 
But  ruflBaatteniy  and  loldier  good^ 

The  nolda  aad  the  alaye. 
From  varioas  cause  the  same  wild  road, 
On  the  same  Uoody  Jsorniiig,  trode, 

To  thft  daik  iu^  the  Grave ! 


•    •  XXVII. 

The  tug  of  strife  to  flag  begins. 
Though  neither  loses  yet  nor  wins. 
High  rides  the  sun,  thick  rc^  the  dust. 
And  feebler  qieeds  the  Uow  and  thrust 
Douglas  leans  on  his  war-sword  now. 
And  Randolph  wipes  his  bloody  brow. 
Nor  less  had  toiled  eadi  Southern  Knigbt, 
From  mom  till  nudnday  in  the  ^ght. 
Stnmg  Egremoot  for  air  must  gasp, 
Beaucbamp  undoes  his  visor-clasp. 
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And  Montague  iausl  quit  liis  spear, 
And-fionks  thy  fiitdiioB)  bold  De  Vere ; 
The  bloim  of  Berkley  fall  less  fest. 
And  gallant  Pnv^roke^s  bagle-btast 

Hath  lost  Its'lhrely  tone; 
Sinks,  Argentine,  thy  blittle-woTd, 
And  Fercy^s  shout  was  fainter  heard, 

**  My  merry-men,  fight  on  J'^-t- 

XXVIII. 
Bruce,  with  the  pilot^s  wary  eye, 
The  slackening  of  the  storm  could  spy. 
^^  One  effort  more^  and  Scotland^  free ! 
"  Lord  of  the  Isles,  my  trust  in  thee 

^^  Is  firm  as  Aitsa-rock ; 
^^  Rush  on,  with  Highland  sword  and  targe, 
"  I,  with  my  Oaitic^  speami^i,  charge ; 

"  Now,  forwarcl  to  the  shock  !'^— 
At  once  the  speicra  were  forwarid  thrown. 
Against  the  sun  the-  broadswords  shone  ; 
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The  pibroch  lent  its  maddening  tone. 
And  loud  King  Robert'^s  voice  was  known— 
"  Carrick,  press  on— they  fail,  they  fail  I 
^^  Fresis  on,  brave  sons  of  Innisgail,    . 

**  The  foe  is  fainting  fast ! 
**  Each  strike  for  parent/  child,  and  wife,   . 
For  Scotland,  liberty,  and  life,— - 

«  The  battle  cannot  last  T— 


<( 


XXIX. 

The  fresh  and  desperate  onset  bore 
The  foes  three  furlongs  back  and  more, 
Leaving  their  noblest  in  their  gore. 

Alone,  De  Argentine 
Yet  bears  on  high  his  red-cross  shield. 
Gathers  the  relics  of  the  field, 
Renews  the  ranks  where  they  have  reePd, 

And  still  makes  good  the  line. 
Brief  strife,  but  fierce,  his  efforts  raise 
A  bright  but  momentary  blaze. 
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Fair  Edith  heard  the  Southern  shout, 
Beheld  diem  turning  from  the  rout. 
Heard  the  wild  call  their  trumpets  sent. 
In  notes  ^twixt  triumph  and  lament. 
That  rallying  force,  combined  anew. 
Appeared,  in  her  distracted  view, 

To  hem  the  Isles-men  round ; 
"  O  God  !  the  combat  they  renew, 

"  And  is  no  rescue  found  I 
"  And  ye  that  look  thus  tamely  on, 
"  And  see  your  native  land  overthrown, 
*'  O  I  are  your  hearts  of  flesh  or  stone  ?^ — 


XXX. 

The  multitude  that  watch'^d  afar. 
Rejected  from  the  ranks  of  war. 
Had  not  unmoved  beheld  the  fight. 
When  strove  The  Bruce  for  Scotland's  right ; 
Each  heart  had  caught  the  patriot  Tspark, 
Old  man  and  stripling,  priest  and  clerk. 
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Bondsman  and  serf;  even  female  hand 
StretcbM  to  the  hatchet  or  the  brand  ; 
But,  when  mote  Amadine  dMy  heard 
Give  to  their  xeal  his  signaUwoid^ 

A  frenzj  fired  the  throng'; 
^^  Portents  and  miraeka  uapeafih 
<^  Our  sloth-"4he  dumb  our  dUliea  tdach— 
<^  And  he  that  ^ves  the  miite  his  speech, 

'^  Can  bid  the  weak  be  stnmg*. 
To  us,  as  to  our  \c  is,  are  given 
A  native  earth,  a  prmnised  heaven  ; 
To  us,  as  to  our  lords^  belongs 
^^  The  vengeance.  fcH*  our  nation^s  wrongs ; 
^^  The  choice,  ^twixt  death  or  freedom,  warms 
"  Our  breasts  as  thdrs— To  arms,  to  alms  T— 
To  arms  they  flew,— «xey  diib^  or  qietr^-— 
And  mimic  enrigns  high  they  rear. 
And,  like  a  banner'*d  host  afar. 
Bear  down  on  England^s  wearied  wan 
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XXXI. 

Already  scatter?d  o^er  the  plain. 
Reproof,  command,  and  counsel  vain, 
The  rearward  squadrons  fled  amain, 

Or  made  but  doubtful  stay ; — * 
But  when  they  mmrk^d  the  seeming  show 
Of  fresh,  and  fierce,  and  marshalled  foe. 

The  boldest  brd^e  array. 
O,  give  their  hapless  Prince  his  due  ! 
In  vain  the  royal  Edward  threw 

His  person  ^mid  the  spears. 
Cried  "  Fight  r  tp  terror  and  despair, 
Menaced,  and  wept,  and  tore  his  hair. 

And  cursed  their  caitifiT  fears  ; 
Till  Pembroke  turn'^d  his  bridle  rein, 
And  forced  him  fr(Hn  the  fatal  plain. 
With  them  rode  Argentine,  until 
They  gained  the  summit  of  the  hill, 
But  quitted  there  the  train :— * 
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In  yonder  field  a  gage  I  left,*- 
^^  I  must  not  live  of  feme  bereft  ; 
*^  I  needs  must  turn  again. 
Speed  hence,  my  Li^e,  for  on  your  trace 
The  fiery  Douglas  takes  the  chace, 
^*  I  knew  his  banner  well. 
^^  Grod  send  my  Sovereign  joy  and  bliss, 
^^  And  many  a  happier  field  than  this  !— 
Once  more,  my  Liege,  farewell.**— 


cc 


XXXII. 
Again  he  faced  the  battle-field,— 
Wildly  they  fly,  are  slain,  or  yield. 
*^  Now  then,^  he  said,  and  couched  his  spear, 
^^  My  course  is  run,  the  goal  is  near ; 
^^  One  effort  more,  one  brave  career, 
^'  Must  close  this  race  of  mine.'" 
Then  in  his  stirrups  rising  high. 
He  shouted  loud  his  battle-cry. 

Saint  James  for  Argentine  !^ 


<€ 
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And,  of  the  bold  pursuers,  four 
The  gallant  knight  from  saddle  bore ; 
But  not  unharmed— ^  lancets  point 
Has  found  his  breast-platens  loosened  joint. 

An  axe  has  razed  his  crest ; 
Yet  stiU  on  Colonsay^s  fierce  lord, 
Who  pressed  the  chace  with  gory  sword. 

He  rode  with  spear  in  rest. 
And  through  his  bloody  tartans  bored, 

And  through  his  gallant  breast. 
Naird  to  the  earth,  the  mountaineer 
Y^t  writhed  him  up  agiunst  the  spear. 

And  swung  his  broad-sword  round  ! 
— StuTup,  steel-boot,  and  cuish  gave  way, 
Beneath  that  blow'*s  tremendous  sway, 

The  blood  gushM  from  the  wound ; 
And  the  grim  Lord  of  Colonsay 

Hath  tum'^d  him  on  the  ground. 
And  laughs  in  death-pang,  that  his  blade 
The  mortal  thrust  so  well  repaid. 
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Now  tcnl^d  The  ftuoe,  the  battle  done. 
To  use  his  conquest  boldly  won ; 
And  gave  oonunand  for  hone  and  spear 
To  press  the  Southem^s  seatter'*d  rear. 
Nor  let  his  broken  force  combine, 
—When  the  war-cry  of  Argentine 

Fell  faintly  on  his  ear  ! 
"  Save,  save  his  life,''  he  cried,  "  O,  save 
<<  The  kind,  the  noble,  and  the  brave  T— 
The  squadrons  round  free  passage  gave. 

The  wounded  Knight  drew  near. 
He  raised  his  red-cross  shield  no  niore. 
Helm,  cuish,  and  InreasUplate  staream'd  with  gore, 
Yet,  as  he  saw  the  King  advance. 
He  strove  even  then  to  couch  his  lance— 

The  effort  was  in  vain  ! 
The  spur-stroke  failed  to  rouse  the  horse ; 
Wounded  and  weaiy,  in  mid  course 

He  stumble  on  the  plain. 
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Then  foremost  was  the  generous  Bruce 
To  raise  his  head,  his  hehn  to  loose  ;-— 

^<  Lord  Earl,  the  day  is  thine  ! 
^^  My  Soverdgn^s  charge,  and  adverse  fate, 
^^  Have  made  our  meeting  all  too  late  : 

<*  Yet  this  may  Argentine, 
^^  As  boon  from  ancient  comrade,  crave— 
'^  A  Christian**^  mass,  a  soldier^s  grave.^— 

XXXIV. 

Bruce  pressed  his  dying  hand-— its  grasp 
Kindly  replied  ;.but,  in  his  clasp. 

It  stiffened  and  grew  cold— 
And,  "  O,  farewell  !^  the  victor  cried, 
"  Of  chivalry  the  flower  and  pride, 

^^  The  arm  in  battle  bold, 
^^  The  courteous  mi^i,  the  noble  race, 
^^  The  stainless  faith,  the  maiily  face  ! — 
'^  Bid  Ninian^s  convent  light  th^r  shrine, 
"  For  late-wake  of  De  Argentine. 
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<^  O^er  better  knight  on  death-bier  laid, 

^<  Torch  never  gleamed  nor  mass  was  said  P— 


XXXV. 

Nor  for  De  Argentine  alone, 

Through  Ninian^s  diurch  these  tordies  shone, 

And  rose  the  death-prayer^s  awful  tone. 

That  yellow  lustre  g^mmer^d  pale, 

On  broken  plate  and  bloodied  mail, 

Rent  crest  and  shattered  coronet, 

Of  Baron,  Earl,  and  Banneret ; 

And  the  best  names  that  England  knew, 

ClaimM  in  the  death-prayer  dismal  due. 

Yet  mourn  not.  Land  of  Fame ! 
Though  neVr  the  lec^iards  on  thy  shield 
Retreated  from  so  sad  a  field. 

Since  Norman  William  came. 
Oft  may  thine  annals  justly  boast 
Of  battles  stem  by  Scotland  lost ; 

Grudge  not  her  victory, 
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When  far  her  free-bom  rights  she  strove  ; 
Rights  dear  to  all  who  freedom  love, 
To  none  so  dear  as  thee-' 


XXXVI. 

Turn  we  to  Bruce,  whose  curious  ear 
Must  from  Fitz-Louis  tidings  hear ; 
With  him,  an  hundred  voices  teM        . 
Of  prodigy  and  miracle, 

"  For  the  mute  Page  had  spoke.''' — 
"  Page  l'^  said  Fitz-Louis,  "  rather  say, 
^^  An  angel  sent  from  realms  of  day, 

^'  To  burst  the  English  yoke. 
^^  I  saw  his  plume  and  bonnet  drop, 
^^  When  hurrying  from  the  mountain  top ; 
^^  A  lovely  brow,  dark  locks  that  wave, 
^'  To  his  bright  eyes  new  lustre  gave ; 
^'  A  step  as  light  upon  the  green, 
"  As  if  his  pinions  waved  unseen  !^ — 
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Spoke  he  with  none  P^— -<^  With  none   «one  weed 
^<  Burst  when  he. saw  the  Island  Loni 
<<  Returning  from  the  battle»field.^«-» 
"  What  answer  made  the  Chief  T— "  He  kneePd, 
^<  Durst  not  look  up,  but  muttered  low, 

Some  mingled  8ound«  that  none  might  know, 
^<  And  greeted  him  ^twixt  joy  and  fear, 
<^  As  being  of  superior  spb^re.^— - 


« 
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Even  upon  Bannock's  bloody  plain, 
HeapM  then  with  thousands  of  the  slain, 
^Mid  victor  monarches  musings  high. 

Mirth  laughed  in  good  King  Robertas  eye. 

**  And  bore  he  such  ai^lic  air, 

^*  Such  noble  front,  such  waving  hair  ? 

^^  Hath  Ronald  kneePd  to  him  7^  he  said, 

<<  Then  must  we  call  the  dhurch  to  aid— 

<<  Our  will  be  to  the  Abbot  known, 

^^  Ere  th^  strange  news  are  wider  blown, 
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To  Cambuskennetb  straight  he  pass, 
^^  And  deck  the  church  for  solemn  mass, 
^^  To  pay,  for  high  deliveranoe  given, 
^^  A  nation^s  thanks  to  gradous  Heaven. 
^<  Let  him  array,  besides,  such  state, 
^^  As  should  on  Princes*  nuptiab  wait. 
<<  Ourself  the  cause,  through  fortune^s  spite, 
^^  That  once  broke  short  that  spousal  rite, 
^^  Ourself  will  grace,  with  early  mom, 
''  The  bridal  of  the  Maid  of  Lorn.'' 


3S0  THE  LORD  OF  TH£  ISLES.         Camio  FL 


CONCLUSION. 


Go  forth,  my  Song,  upon  thy  venturous  way ; 

Go  boldly  forth ;  nor  yet  thy  master  blame. 
Who  chose  no  patron  for  his  humble  lay. 

And  graced  thy  numbers  with  no  friendly  name, 
Whose  partial  zeal  might  smooth  thy  path  to  fame. 

There  tc^o^-— and  O !  how  many  sorrows  crowd 
Into  these  two  brief  words  l^^here  was  a  claim 

By  generous  friendship  given—- had  fate  allowed, 
It  well  had  bid  thee  rank  the  proudest  of  the  proud ! 

All  angel  now— yet  little  less  than  all, 
While  still  a  pilgrim  in  our  world  below  ! 

What  Vails  it  us  that  patience  to  recal. 
Which  hid  its  own,  to  sooth  all  other  woe ; 

What  Vails  to  tell,  how  Virtue's  purest  glow 
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Shone  yet  more  lovely  in  a  form  so  fair  ;•— > 
And,  least  of  all,  what  Vails  the  world  should  know, 
That  one  poor  garland,  twined  to  deck  thy  hair, 
Is  hung  upon  thy  hearse,  to  droop  and  wither  there ! 


NOTES. 
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Note  I. 
Thy  rugged  hatts,  ArtomUh,  rung.^^^t,  I.  p.  62. 
The  ruins  of  the  castle  of  Artornish  are  situated  upon  a 
promontory^  on  the  Morven^  or  mainland  side  of  the  Sound 
of  Mull^  a  name  given  to  the  deep  arm  of  the  sea^  which  di- 
vides th^t  island  from  the  continent.    The  situation  is  wild 
and  romantic  in  the  highest  d^ee^  having  on  the  one  hand 
a  high  and  precipitous  chain  of  rocks  overhanging  the  sea^  and 
on  the  other  the  narrow  entrance  to  the  beautiftd  salt-water 
lake,  called  Loch-Alline,  which  is  in  many  places  finely  fringed 
with  copse- wood.    The  ruins  of  Artornish  are  not  now  very 
considerable,  and  consist  chiefly  of  the  remains  of  an  old  keep, 
or  tower,  with  fragments  of  outward  defences.  But,  in  former 
days,  it  was  a  place  of  great  consequence,  being  one  of  the 
principal  strong-holds  which  the  Lords  of  the  Isles,  during  the 
period  of  their  stormy  independence,  possessed  upon  the  main- 
land of  Argyleshire.    Here  they  assembled  what  popular  tra- 
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dition  calls  their  Parliaments,  meanings  I  suppose^  their  eour 
pleniere,  or  assembly  of  feudal  and  patriarchial  vassals  and 
dependants.    From  this  castle  of  Artomish^  upon  the  19th 
day  of  October^  146  i,  John  de  Yle^  designing  himself  Earl  of 
Ross  and  Lord  of  the  Isles,  granted,  in  the  style  of  an  inde- 
pendent sovereign,  a  commission  to  his  trusty  and  well-beloyed 
cousins,  Ronald  of  the  Isles,  and  Duncan,  Arch-Dean  of  the 
Isles,  for  empowering  them  to  enter  into  a  treaty  with  tbe 
most  excellent  Prince  Edward,  by  the  grace  of  God,  King  of 
France  and  England,  and  Lord  of  Ireland.    Edward  IV.,  on 
his  part,  named  Laurence  Bishop  of  Durham,  the  Earl  of  Wor- 
cester, the  Prior  of  St  John's,  Lord  Wenlodc,  and  Mr  Robert 
StUlington,  keeper  of  the  privy  seal,  his  deputies  and  commis- 
sioners, to  con&r  with  those  named  by  the  Lord  of  tbe  Isles. 
The  conference  terminated  in  a  treaty,  by  which  the  Lord  of 
the  Isles  agreed  to  become  a  vassal  to  the  crown  of  Engknd, 
and  to  assist  Edward  IV.  and  James  Earl  of  Douglas,  then  in 
banishment,  in  subduing  the  realm  of  Scotland. 

The  first  article  provides,  that  John  de  Isk^  Earl  of  Ross, 
with  his  son  Donald  Balloch,  and  his  grandson  John  de  Isle, 
with  all  their  subjects,  men,  people,  and  inhafaitantSy  become 
vassals  and  linemen  to  Edward  IV.  of  England,  and  assist 
him  in  his  wars  in  Scotland  op  Ireland ;  and  then  follow  the 
aRowances  to  be  made  to  the  Lord  of  the  Isles,  in  recom- 
pense of  his  military  service,  and  the  provisions  fen-  dividing 
such  conquests  as  their  united  arms  cihould  make  upon  tbe 
mainland  of  Scotland  among  the  confederates.    These  appear 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  FIMT.  3S7 

8ttdi  cunoiis  iUwtratiasMi  of  the  period^  that  they  are  heie 
sttl^oiiied: 

« 

**  Item,  The  oeid  John  £rle  of  Rosae  shall^  fxam  the  seid 
''  fett  of  Whittesontyde  next  comyng,  yerely^  duiTuig  his  lyf^ 
"  hacfe  and  take,  £xt  fees  and  -wages  in  tyme  of  peas^  of  the 
'5  seid  moat  hig^  and  Christien  prince  &  marc  sterlyng  of 
^'  En^ysh  money;  and  in  tyme  of  werre^  as  long  as  he  shaS 
^  entende  "with  his  my^t  and  power  in  the  seid  werres,  in 
^  manerand  foorme  ahovesdd^  he  shall  have  wages  of  cc  lih. 
"sterlyng  of  English  money  yearly ;  and  after  the  rate  of  the 
"  tyme  that  he  shall  be  occnpyed  in  the  seid  werres. 

*^  lUm,  The  sdd  Donald  shall^  from  the  seid  &ste  of  Whit- 
'^  tesoDtide,  have  and  take,  during  his  lyf,  yerly,  in  tymt  of 
"  peas,  ftr  his  fees  and  wages,  xx  L  sterlyng  of  Englysh 
^  money  ;  and,  when  he  shall  be  occupied  and  intend  to  the 
"  wene,  with  his  myghtand  power,  and  in  manner  and  fburme 
'*  aboTeseid,  he  shall  hare  and  take,  for  his  wages  yearly,  xl  1. 
^  sterlynge  of  Englysh  money  ;  or  for  the  rate  of  the  tyme  of 
"  werre  — 

**  Item,  The  seid  John,  sonn  and  heire  apparant  of  the  said 
*^  Donald,  shall  have  and  take,  yerdy,  from  the  seid  fest,  for 
'^  hta  fees  and  wages,  in  the  tyme  of  peas,  x  1.  sterlynges  of 
*^  I^iglysh  money ;  and  for  tyme  of  werre,  and  his  intendyng 
"  thereto,  in  maner  and  fourme  aboveseid,  he  shall  have,  for 
*^  bis  fees  and  wi^es,  yerely  xx  L  sterlynges  of  Englysh  money  ; 
"  or  after  the  rate  of  the  tyme  that  he  shall  be  occupied  in  the 
''  werre :  And  the  seid  John^  th'  Erie  Donald  and  John^  and 
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"  eche  of  than^  dull  hare  good  and  foffieisiiiit  paiment  of  the 
**  seid  fees  and  wages,  as  wel  for  tyme  of  pees  as  of  werre,  ae- 
oordyng  to  thees  articules  and  appoyntements.  Itentf  It  is 
appointed,  accorded,  concluded,  and  finally  determined, 
**  that,  if  it  BO  he  that  hereafter  the  seid  reamne  of  Scotlaode, 
'^  or  the  more  part  therof,  be  conquered,  subdued,  and  tnrou^t 
''  to  the  obeissanoe  of  the  seid  most  high  and  Christien  prince, 
'^  and  his  heires,  or  successoures,  of  the  seid  Lionell,  in  firarme 
''  aboveseid  descendyng,  be  the  assistance,  helpe,  and  aide  of 
'^  the  seid  John  Erie  of  Rosse,  and  Donald,  and  of  James  Erie 
^*  of  Douglas,  then,  the  seid  fees  and  wages  for  the  tyme  of 
"  peas  oessyng,  the  same  erles  and  Donald  shall  have,  by  the 
"  graunte  of  the  same  most  Christien  prince,  all  the  posses- 
sions of  the  seid  reaume  beyonde  Scottishe  see,  they  to  be 
departed  equally  betwix  them  ;  eche  of  them,  his  heires 
^^  and  successours,  to  holde  his  parte  of  the  seid  most  Christien 
prince,  his  heires,  and  successours,  for  evermore,  in  right  of 
his  croune  of  England,  by  homage  and  feaute  to  be  done 
"  therefore. 

'^  Item,  If  so  be  that,  by  th'  aide  and  assistence  of  the  seid 
^^  James  Erie  of  Douglas,  the  seid  reaume  of  Scotlande  be  con- 
"  quered  and  subdued  as  above,  then  he  shall  have,-  enjoie,  and 
'^  inherite  all  his  own  possessions,  landes,  and  inheritaunce,  on 
'^  this  syde  the  said  Scottishe  see;  that  is  to  saye,  betwixt  the 
^^  seid  Scottishe  see  and  Englande,  such  he  hath  rejoiced  and 
^'  be  possessed  of  before  this ;  there  to  holde  them  of  the  seid 
'^  most  high  and  Christien  prince,  his  heires,  and  successours^ 
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'^  as  is  aboveseid^  for  evermore^  in  right  of  the  coroune  of 
Englonde^  as  wed  the  seid  Erie  of  Douglas^  as  his  heires 
and  suooessours^  by  homage  and  feaute  to  be  done  there- 
^'  fi>re."*—RYM£  b's  Foedera  Conveniiones  LUercs  et  ciifuscurh' 
que  generis  Ada  PubluUi,  Fol  vol.  F.,  1741. 

Such  was  the  treaty  of  Artomish ;  but  it  does  not  appear 
that  the  allies  ever  made  any  very  active  eS&at  to  realize  their 
ambitious,  designs.  It  will  serve  to  shew  both  the  power  of 
these  reguli^  and  their  independence  upon  the  crown  of  Scot- 
land. ^ 
It  is  only  farther  necessary  to  say  of  the  castle  of  Artomish^ 
that  it  is  ahnost  opposite  to  the  bay  of  Aros^  in  the  island  of 
Mull,  where  there  was  another  castle,  the  occasional  residence 
of  the  Lord  of  the  Isks. 

Note  II. 
Mude  Heiskars  seal  through  surges  dark 
WiU  long  pursue  the  MinstreVs  i&arAr.— St.  II.  p.  63. 
The  seal  displays  a  taste  for  music,  which  could'scarcely  be 
expected  from  his  habits  and  local  predilections.    They  will 
long  fbllow  a  boat  in  which  any  musical  instrument  is  played, 
and  even  a  tune  simply  whistled  has  attractions  for  them.  The 
Dean  of  the  Isles  says  of  Heiskar,  a  small  uninhabited  rode, 
about  twelve  (Scottish)  miles  from  the  isle  of  Uist,  that  an  in- 
finite slaughter  of  seals  took  place  there. 
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Note  HI. 
Mull  J  thy  mighty  Somnd,--^U  VII.  p.  69. 
The  Sound  of  Mull,  which  divides  that  lalsiid  from  the 
continent  of  Scotland,  is  one  of  the  most  striking  seeacs 
which  the  Hebrides  afford  to  the  traveller.  Sailing  ftom  Oban 
to  Aros,  or  Tobermory,  through  a  narrow  channel,  yet  deep 
enough  to  bear  vessels  of  the  largest  burthen,  he  has  on  his 
left  the  bold  and  mountainoas  shores  of  Mull ;  on  the  rig^t 
those  of  that  district  of  Argyleshire,  called  Morven,  or  Mor« 
yern,  successively  indented  by  de^  salt-water  lochs,  running 
up  many  miles  inland.  To  the  south-eastward  arise  a  prodi- 
gious range  of  mountains,  among  i^^hich  Cruachan  Ben  is  pre- 
eminent. And  to  the  north-east  is  the  UP  less  huge  and 
picturesque  range  of  the  Ardnamurchan  hills.  Many  ruinous 
castles,  situated  generally  upon  di^  overhanging  the  ocean^ 
add  interest  to  the  scene.  Those  of  DunoUy  and  Dunstaff- 
nage  are  first  passed,  then  that  of  Duart,  formerly  bdonging 
to  the  fMef  of  the  warlike  and  powerful  sept  of  Macleans,  and 
the  scene  of  Miss  BaiUie's  beautiful  tragedy,  entitled  the 
Family  Legend.  Still  pessii^  on  to  the  northward,  Artomish 
and  Aros  become  visihle  upon  the  opposite  shores,  and,  lastly, 
Mingarry,  and  other  ruins  of  less  distinguished  note.  In  fine 
weather,  a  grander  and  more  impressive  scene,  both  firom  its 
natural  beauties,  and  associations  with  ancient  history  and 
tradition,  can  hardly  be  imagined.  When  the  weather  is  rough, 
the  passage  is  both  difficult  and  dangerous,  firom  the  narrow- 
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ness  of  ihe  chaimel^  and  in  part  ^m  the  number  of  inland 
lakes^  out  of  which  sally  ^Nrth  a  nnmber  of  conflicting  and 
thwarting  tides,  making  the  navigation  perilous  to  open  boats. 
The  sadden  flaws  and  gusts  of  wind  which  issue  without  a 
moment's  warning  from  the  mountain  glens,  are  equally  for- 
midable. So  thi^t  in  unsettled  weather,  a  stranger,  if  not  much 
accustomed  to  the  sea,  may  sometimes  add  to  the  other  sub- 
lime sensations  excited  by  the  scene,  that  feeling  of  dignity 
which  arises  from  a  sense  of  danger. 

Note  IV. 
From  Hirt  — ^ 
To  the  green  Ilays  fertile  shore.^^U  VIII.  p.  69. 

The  number  of  the  Western  Isles  of  Scotland  exceeds  two 
hundred,  of  which  St  Eilda  is  the  most  northerly,  anciently 
called  Hirth,  or  Hirt,  probably  from  **  earth,"  being  in  fact 
the  whole  globe  to  its  inhabitants.  Ilay,  which  now  belongs 
almost  entirdy  to  Walter  Campbell,  Esq.  of  Shawfield,  is  by 
far  the  most  fertile  of  the  Hebrides,  and  has  been  greatly  im- 
proved imder  the  spirited  and  sagacious  management  of  the 
present  proprietor.  This  was  in  ancient  times  the  principal 
abode  of  the  Lords  of  the  Isles,  being,  if  not  the  largest,  the 
most  important  island  of  their  archipelago.  In  Martin's  time, 
some  relics  of  their  grandeur  were  yet  extant.  "  Loch-Fin- 
''  lagan,  about  three  miles  in  circumference,  affords  salmon, 
"  trouts,  and  eels :  this  lake  lies  in  the  centre  of  the  isle.  The 

isle  Finlagan,  from  whidi  this  lake  hath  its  name,  is  in  it. 
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*'  If  s  fionous  for  being  once  the  court  in  which  the  great 
**  Mack-Donald^  King  of  the  Isles,  had  his  residenoe ;  his 
**  houses,  chappel,  &c.  are  now  ruinous.  His  guards  de  eorps, 
'^  called  LuGht->tadi,  kept  guard  on  the  lakeside  nearest  to  the 
^  isle ;  the  waUs  of  their  houses  are  still  to  be  seen  there. 
**  The  high  court  of  judicature,  consisting  of  fourteen,  sat  al- 
<*  wa]rs  here ;  and  there  was  an  fq[>peal  to  them  from  all  the 
''  courts  in  the  isles :  the  eleventh  share  of  the  sum  in  ddbate 
*^  was  due  to  the  principal  judge.  There  was  a  big  stone  of 
"  seven  foot  square,  in  which  there  was  a  deep  impression 
'*  made  to  receive  the  feet  of  Mack-Donald ;  for  he  was  crown- 
"  ed  King  of  the  Ides  standing  in  this  stone,  and  swore  that 
'^  he  would  continuehis  vassals  in  the  possession  of  Iheir  lands^ 
**  and  do  exact  justice  to  all  his  subjects  :  and  then  his  fa- 
**  ther's  sword  was  put  into  his  hand.  The  Bishop  of  Aigyk 
**  and  seven  priests  annointed  him  king,  in  presence  of  all  the 
**  heads  of  the  tribes  in  the  isles  and  continent,  and  were  his 
''  vassals  ;  at  which  time  the  orator  reheiorsed  a  catah^e  of 
^  his  ancestors,"  &c — ^Martin's  Account  of  the  Western  Met, 
octavo,  London,  1716,  p.  240-1. 


Note  V. 
Mifigarry,  sternly  placed. 


Cferawes  the  woodland  and  the  wastC'^SU  VIII.  p.  70. 
The  castle  of  Mingarry  is  situated  on  the  sea-coast  of  the 
district  of  Ardnamurchan.  The  ruins,  whichare  tolerably  en- 
tire, are  surrounded  by  a  very  high  wall,  forming  a  kind  of  po- 
lygon, for  the  purpose  of  adapting  itself  to  the  projecting  an- 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  FIRST,.  343 

^68  of  ii  predpioe  overhangiiig  the  sea^  on  which  the  castle 
stands.   It  was  anciently  the  residence  of  the  Mac-Ians^  a  dan 
of  Ma&-DonaldB>  descended  from  lan^  or  John,  a  grandson  of 
Angus  Ogy  Lord  of  the  Isles.   The  last  time  that  Mingarry  was 
of  mHitar  J  importance,  occurs  in  the  celebrated  Leabhar  dearg, 
or  B6d4xM)k  of  Clanronald,  a  MS.  renowned  in  the  Ossianic 
controversy.   Allaster  Mac-Donald,  commonly  called  Colquit- 
to,  who  commanded  the  Irish  auxiliaries,  sent  over  by  the  Earl 
of  Antrim  during  the  great  Civil  War  to  the  assistance  of  Mon- 
trose,  began  his  enterprize  in  1644,  by  taking  the  castles  of 
Kinloch.  Alline,  and  Mingarry,  the  last  of  which  made  consi- 
denble  resistance,  as  might,  from  the  strength  of  the  situation, 
be  expected.    In  the  meanwhile,  Allaster  Mac-Dpnald's  ships 
whidi-had  brought  him  over,  were  attacked  in  Loch  Eisord,  in 
Skye,  by  an  armament  sent  round  by  the  covenanting  Farlia- 
ment,  and  his  own  vessel  was  taken.    This  drcumstaiice  is  said 
diiefly  to  have  induced  him  to  continue  in  Scotland,  where 
there  seemed  little  prospect  of  raising  an  army  in  behalf  of  the 
King.    He  had  no  sooner  moved  eastward  to  join  Montrose,  a 
junction  which  he  affected  in  the  braes  of  Athole,  than  the 
Marquis  of  Argyle  besi^ed  the  castle  of  Mingarry,  but  with- 
out success.    Among  other  warriors  and  chiefs  whom  Argyle 
summoned  to  his  camp  to  assist  upon  this  occasion,  was  John 
of  Moidart,  the  Captain  of  Clanronald.    Clanronald  appeared ; 
but,  &r  fW>m  yielding  effectual  assistance  to  Argyle,  he  took 
the  opportunity  of  being  in  arms  to  lay  waste  the  district  of 
Sunart,  then  belonging  to  the  adherents  of  Argyle,  and  sent 
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partof  thespoil  toretiere  tfaeoaslle  of  Mingairy.  Tb«sthe 
castle  was  maintained  until  lelieTed  by  Allaster  Mac-DbnaU 
(Colquitto)^  who  had  been  detached  for  the  purpose  bjHon- 
trose.  Tliese  particolars  are  hardly  worth  mentkmiilgy  wcfe 
they  not  oonnectcd  with  the  memorable  successes  of  Hon* 
trose,  related  by  an  eye-witness,  and  hitherto  unknown  to 
Scottish  historians. 

Note  VI. 
The  Heir  of  mighty  SometiecL-^t.  VIII.  p.  70. 
Somerled  was  Thane  of  Ai^le  and  Lord  of  the  Iales>  about 
die  middle  of  the  twelfth  century.  He  seems  to  have  exerased 
his  authority  in  bbth  capacities,  independent  of  the  crown  of 
Scotland,  against  whidi  he  oflen  stood  in  hostility.  He  made 
various  incursions  upon  the  western  lowlands  during  the  rdgn 
of  Malcolm  IV.,  and  seems  to  have  made  peace  with  him  upon 
the  terms  of  an  independent  prince,  about  the  year  1157.  lii 
1164,  he  resumed  the  war  against  Malcolm,  aiid  inyaded  Soot^ 
knd  with  a  large,  but  probacy  a  tumultuary  army,  ooUectedin 
the  isles,  in  the  mainland  of  Aigyleshire,  and  in  theneig^iboiir- 
ing  proyinces  of  Ireland.  He  was  defeated  and  slain  in  an  en« 
gagement  with  a  yery  inferior  force,  near  Renfrew.  His  ion 
Gillicolane  fell  in  the  same  battle.  This  mighty  chieftain  mar« 
ried  a  daughter  of  Olaus,  King  of  Man.  From  him  our  genea- 
logists deduce  two  dynasties,  distinguished  in  the  stormy  his* 
tory  of  the  middle  ages;  the  Lords  of  the  Isles  descended 
from  his  elder  son  Ronald,  and  the  Lords  of  Lorn,  who  Uxk 
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thdr^diUffine  of  MnlKmgal^  as  descended  of  his  second  son 
Dougal.  That  Sotnerled's  territories  upon  the  main-land^  and 
upon  the  islands^  should  have  been  thus  divided  between  his 
two  Bons^  instead  of  passing  to  the  elder  exchisively,  may  illus- 
trate the  uncertainty  of  descent  anumg  the  great  Highland  fa- 
milies^  which  we  shall  presently  notice. 

Note  VII. 
Lard  of  ike  /»fe*.— ^t.  VIII.  p.  70. 
The  x^epresentadTe  of  this  independent  principality^  for  such 
it  seems  to  have  been^  though  acknowledging  occasionally  the 
pre-eminence  of  the  Scottish  crown^  was^  at  the  period  of  the 
poem^  Angus^  called  Angus  Og ;  but  the  name  has  been^  eu" 
phonuB  gratia,  exchanged  for  that  of  Ronald^  which  frequently 
occurs  hi  the  genealogy.  Angus  was  a  protector  of  Robert 
Bruce,  whom  he  received  in  his  castle  of  Dunnaverty,  during 
ihe  time  of  his  greatest  distress*  As  I  shall  be  equally  liable 
to  censure  for  attempting  to  decide  a  controversy  whidi  has 
long  exis^  between  three  distinguished  chieftains  of  this  iaEi- 
mily,  who  have  long  disputed  the  representation  of  the  Lord 
of  the  Isles,  or  ior  leaving  a  question  of  such  importance  alto- 
gether untouched,  I  chuse,  in  the  first  place,  to  give  sudi  in- 
finrmation  as  I  have  been  able  to  derive  from  Highland  genea- 
logists, and  which,  for  those  who  have  patience  to  investigate 
such  subjects,  really  contains  some  curious  information  con- 
cerning the  history  of  the  Isles.  In  the  second  place,  I  shall 
ofl^r  a  few  remarks  upon  the  rules  of  succession  at  that  period. 
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withoat  pretoiding  to  decide  their  bearing  upon  the  question 

at  issue^  which  must  dqiend  upon  evidence  which  I  h^ye  had 

no  opportunity  to  examine. 
**  Angus  Ogy"  says  an  ancient  manuscript,  trandaled  horn 

the  Gaelic,  "  son  of  Angus  Mor,  son  of  Donald,  son  of  Bo- 
nald^  son  of  Someried,  high  chief  and  superior  Lord  of  In- 
nisgall,  (or  the  Isles  of  the  Gael,  the  general  name  given  to 


*'  the  Hebrides,)  he  married  an  daughter  of  Cunbui,  namely^ 
"  Cathan ;  she  was  mother  to  John,  son  of  Angus,  and  with 


€€ 


her  came  an  unusual  portion  from  Ireland,  viz.  twenty-four 
dans,  of  whom  twenty-four  families  in  Scotland  are  de- 
scended. Angus  had  another  son,  namely,  youi^  John 
''  Fraoch,  whose  descendants  are  called  Clan-Ean  of  Glen- 
coe,  and  the  McDonalds  of  Fraoch.  This  Angus  Og  died 
in  Isk,  where  his  body  was  interred,  his  son  John  succeed* 
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^'  ed  to  the  inheritance  of  InisgaU.    He  had  good  descen- 


ds 


dants,  namely,  three  sons  procreate  of  Ann,  daughtar  of 
Rodric,  High-chief  of  Lorn,  and  one  daughter,  Mary^  mar- 
''  ried  to  John  Maclean,  Laird  of  Duart,  and  Lauchlan^  his 
"  brother.  Laird  of  Coll ;  she  was  interred  in  the  church  of 
'*  the  Black  Nuns.  The  eldest  sons  of  John  were  Ronald, 
'*  Godfrey,  and  Angus.  -  -  -  ^  He  gave  Ronald  a  great  inhe- 
"  ritance.  These  were  the  lands  which  he  gave  him,  viz. 
"  from  Kilcumin  in  Abertarf  to  the  river  SeO,  and  from  thence 
'^  to  Beillij  north  of  Eig  and  Rum,  and  the  two  Uists,  and 
^'  from  thence  to  the  foot  of  the  river  Glaichan,  and  three- 
''  score  long  ships.  John  married  afterwards  Margaret  Stew- 

"  art,  daughter  to  Robert  Stewart,  King  of  Scotland,  called 
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"  John  Fernyear ;  she  bore  bim  tbree  good  sons,  Donald  of 
"  the  Isles,  tbe  beir,  John  tbe  Tainister,  (t.  e.  Tbane)  tbe 
''  second  son,  and  Alexander  Carracb.  John  bad  anotber  son 
"  called  Marcos,  of  wbom  tbe  clan  Macdonald  of  Cnoc,  in 
^'  Tirowen,  are  descended.  Tbis  Jobn  lived  long,  and  made  do- 
''  nations  to  Icolumkill;  be  covered  tbe  cbapel  of  Eorsay-Elan, 
f*  the  cbapel  of  Finlagam,  and  the  cbapel  of  tbe  Isle  of 
''  Tsuibbne,  and  gave  the  proper  furniture  for  the  service  of 
.'^  God,  upholding  the  clergy  and  monks ;  be  built  or  repair- 
/'  edthe  church  of  the  Holy  Cross  immediately  before  bis  death. 
''  He  died  at  his  own  castle  of  Ardtorinish,  many  priests  and 
"  monks  took  the  sacrament  at  bis  funeral,  and  they  embalm- 
''  ed  the  body  of  tbis  dear  man,  and  brought  it  to  Icolumkill ; 
*'  the  abbot,  monks,  and  vicar,  came  as  ihey  ought  to  meet 
"  tbe  King  of  Fiongal,*  and  out  of  great  respect  to  bis  memory 
''  mourned  eight  days  and  nights  over  it,  and  laid  it  in  the 
"  same  grave  with  bis  father,  in  the  church  of  Gran,  1380. 

"  Ronald,  son  of  John,  was  chief  ruler  of  the  Isles  in  bis 
"  Other's  life  time,  and  was  old  in  the  government  at  his  fa- 
**  ther's  death. 

''  He  assembled  the  gentry  of  tbe  Isles,  brought  the  sceptre 
''  firom  Kildonan  in  £ig,  and  delivered  it  to  bis  brother  Do- 
''  nald,  who  was  thereupon  called  McDonald,  and  Donald  Lord 
'*  of  the  Isles,t  contrary  to  the  opinion  of  the  men  of  tbe 
"  Isles. 


*  Western  Isles  and  adjacent  coasL  -)-  Inbgall 
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^  Ronald,  son  of  John,  son  of  Angos  Og,  wat  a  great  sop- 
porter  of  the  church  and  clergy ;  his  desoendanta  are  eafled 
Clanronald.    He  gave  the  landa  of  Tinima,  in  Uiity  to  tlie 
**  minister  of  it  for  ever,  for  the  honour  of  God  and  CkAmn- 
^*  kill ;  he  was  proprietor  of  all  the  lands  of  die  north  along 
the  coast  and  the  isles ;  he  died  in][the  year  of  ChiiBft  1386^ 
in  his  own  mansion  of  Castle  Tirim,  leaving  five  cfaiMien. 
*'  Donald  of  the  Isles,  son  of  John,  son  of  Angus  Og,  the  bro* 
**  ther  of  Ronald,  took  possession  of  Inisgall  hy  the  consent 
''  of  his  brother  and  the  gentry  thereof;  they  were  all  ob&- 
*'  dient  to  him :  he  married  Mary  Lesley,  daughter  to  the 
"  Earl  of  Ross,  and  by  her  came  the  earldom  of  Ross  to  the 
*'  McDonalds.     After  his  succession  to  that  earldom,  he  was 
*^  called  McDonald,  Lord  of  the  Isles  and  Earl  of  Boss. 
*'  There  are  many  things  written  of  him  in  other  places. 

*'  He  fought  the  battle  of  Garioch  (i.  e,  Harlaw)  against 
"  Duke  Murdoch,  the  governor,  the  Earl  oi  Mar  commanded 
the  army,  in  support  of  his  claim  to  the  earldom  of  Ross: 
which  was  ceded  to  him  by  fi[ing  James  the  First,  aflterliis 
release  from  the  King  of  England,  and  Duke  Murdoch,  his 
two  sons  and  retainers,  were  beheaded :  he  gave  lands  in 
Mull  and  Isla  to  the  minister  of  Hi,  and  every  privilege  which 
the  minister  of  lona  had  formerly,  besides  vessds  of  gold 
'^  and  silver  to  Columkill  for  the  monastery,  and  became  him- 
'*  self  one  of  the  fraternity.  He  left  issue,  a  lawful  heir  to 
'^  Innisgalland  Ross,  namely,  Alexander,  the  son  of  Donald : 
''  he  died  in  Isla,  and  his  body  was  interred  in  the  south  side 
^'  of  the  temple  of  Gran.  Alexander,  called  John  of  the  Isles^ 
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^'  son  of  Aieacander  of  the  lales^  son  of  Doiiald  of  the  Ides. 

**  Angufy  the  third  son  of  John,  wa  of  Angus  Og,  married  the 

'*  danghter  of  John>  ihe  son  of  Allan,  which  connection  caused 

**  MKno  dkagreement  betwixt  the  two  fiimilies  about  their 

**  maidiflB  and  diTision  of  lands,  the  one  party  adhering  to 

^^  Angus,  and  the  other  to  John :  the  difierenoes  increased  so 

'^  much,  that  John  obtained  from  Allan  all  the  lands  betwixt 

**  Ahhan  Fahda  (t.  e.  the  long  river)  and  aid  na  sionnach  (t.  e, 

^  the  foK-bum  brook),  in  the  upper  part  of  Cantyre.    Allan 

**  went  to  the  King  to  complain  of  his  son-in-law  ;  in  a  short 

^  time  thereafter,  there  happened  to  be  a  great  meeting  about 

"  tfiis  young  Angus's  lands  to  the  north  of  Inverness,  where 

"  be  was  murdered  by  his  own  harper  Mac-Cairbre,  by  cutting 

'^  hk  lliroat  with  a  long  knife.    He*  lived  a  year  thereafter, 

*^  and  Bttny  of  those  concerned  were  delivered  up  to  the  King. 

^  Angus's  wife  was  pregnant  at  the  time  of  his  murder,  and  she 

^  bore  him  a  son  who  i^rsM  named  Donald,  and  called  Donald 

''  Du.    He  was  kept  in  confinement  imtil  he  was  thirty  years 

'^  of  age,  when  he  was  released  by  the  men  of  Glenoo,  by  the 

''  strong  hand.  After  this  enlargement,  he  came  to  the  Isles, 

"  and  convened  the  gentry  thereof.  There  happened  great  feuds 

^  betwixt  these  families  while  Donald  Du  was  in  confinement, 

**  insomuch  that  Mac-Cean  of  Ardnamurchan  destroyed  the 

'^  greatest  part  of  the  posterity  of  John  Mor  of  the  Isles  and 

''  Cantyre.  For  John  Cathanach,  son  of  John,  son  of  Donald 

*  The  murderer  I  presume,  not  the  man  who  was  murdered. 
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''  Ballach,  Bon  of  John  Mor>  son  of  John^  son  of  Angles  Og»  (the 
''  chief  of  the  desoendahts  of  John  Mor)  and  John  Mor,  son 
of  John  Cathanach^  and  young  John,  son  of  John  Cathanach, 
and  young  Donald  Ballach^  son  of  John  Cathanach,  were 
txeacheroualy  taken  hy  Mac-Cean  in  the  isknd  of  Finlagsn, 
in  Isia,  and  carried  to  Edinburgh,  where  he  got  them  faang-i 
**  ed  at  the  Burrow-muir,  and  their  bodies  were  buried  in  the 
''  diurch  of  St  Anthony,  called  the  New  Church.  There  were 
**  none  left  alive  at  that  time  of  the  children  of  John  Catha- 
*'  nach,  except  Alexander,  the  son  of  John  Cathanach,  and 
Agnes  Flach,  who  concealed  themselves  in  the  glens  of 
Ireland.  Mac-Cean,  hearing  of  their  hiding-places,  went 
''  to  cut  down  the  woods  of  these  glens,  in  order  to  destroy 
**  Alexander,  and  extirpate  the  whole  race.  At  length  Mao- 
Cean  and  Alexander  met,  were  reconciled,  and  a  marriage 
alliance  took  place;  Alexander  married  Mao-Cean's  daugh- 
*^  ter,  and  she  brought  him  good  children.  The  Mac-Donalds 
'*  of  the  north  had  also  descendants ;  fbr,  after  the  death  of 
**  John,  Lord  of  the  Isles,  and  Earl  of  Ross,  and  the  murder 
*'  of  Angus,  Alexander,  the  son  of  Archibald,  the  son  oi  Alex« 
'*  ander  of  the  Isles,  took  possession,  and  John  was  in  posses- 
'^  sion  of  the  earldom  of  Ross,  and  the  north  bordering  coun- 
''  try,  he  married  a  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Moray,  of  whom 
'^  some  of  the  men  of  the  north  had  descended.  The  Mac- 
'*  Kenzies  rose  against  Alexander,  and  fought  the  battle  called 
'*  Blar  na  Paire.  Alexander  had  only  a  few  of  the  men  of  Ross 
^'  at  the  battle.  He  went  after  that  battle  to  take  possession  of 
*'  the  Isles,  and  sailed  in  a  ship  to  the  south  to  see  if  he  could 
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"  find  any  of  the  posterity  of  John  Mor  alive,  to  rise  aldng 
^'  with  him,  hut  Mac-Cean  of  Ardnamnrchan  watched  him  as 
''  he  sailed  past,  fdlowed  him  to  Oransay  and  Colonsay,  went 
''  to  the  house  where  he  was,  and  he  and  Alexander,  son  of 
'^  John  Cathanach,  murdered  him  there. 

''A  good  while  after  these  things  fell  out,  Donald  Galda, 
"  son^  of  Alexander,  son  of  Archihald,  hecame  m^jor ;  he, 
**  with  the  advice  and  direction  of  the  Earl  of  Moray,  came 
'*  to  the  Isles,  and  Mac-Leod  of  the  Lewis,  and  many  of  the 
gent^  of  the  Isles,  rose  with  him :  they  went  by  the  pro- 
montory of  Ardnamurchan,  where  they  met  Alexander,  the 
'^  son  of  John  Cathanadi,  were  reconciled  to  him,  he  joined 
*'  his  men  with  theirs  against  Mac-Cean  of  Ardnamurchan,' 
''  came  upon  him  at  a  place  called  the  Silver  Craig,  where  he 
*'  and  his:  three  sons,  and  a  great  number  of  his  people,  were 
*'  killed,  and  Donald  Gralda  was  immediately  declared  Mac- 
*'  Dcmald :  And,  after  the  affidr  of  Ardnamurchan,  all  the 
*'  men  of  the  Isles  yielded  to  him,  but  he  did  not  live  above 
*'  seven  or  eight  weeks  after  it ;  he  died  at  Camaborg,  in  Mull, 
"  without  issue.     He  had  three  sisters'  daughters  of  Alexan- 
**  der,  son  of  Archibald,  who  were  portioned  in  the  north 
"  upon  the  continent,  but  the  earldom  of  Ross  was  kept  for 
''  them.   Alexander,  the  son  of  Archibald,  had  a  natural  son, 
ff  called  John  Cam,  of  whom  is  descended  Achnacoichan,  in 
**  Ramoeh,  and  Donald  Gorm,  son  of  Ronald,  son  of  Alexan- 
der Duson,  of  John  Cam.    Donald  Du,  son  of  Angus,  son 
of  John  of  the  Isles,  son  of  Alexander  of  the  Isles,  son  of 
'^  Donald  of  the  Isles,  son  of  John  of  the  Isles,  son  of  Angus 
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Og,  namdj,  the  true  heir  of  the  Istea  and  Rosa^  came  after 
*'  hia  releaae  from  captivity  to  the  lalea^  and  eonyened  tibe 
men  thereof^  and  he  and  the  Earl  of  Lennox  agreed  toiiise 
a  great  armj  for  the  purpoae  of  taking  poaaeaaioiij  aoid  a  d^ 
came  from  England  with  a  supply  o£  money  to  carry  en  ike 
war,  which  landed  at  Mull,  and  the  money  was  given  to 
Mac-Lean  of  Duart  to  be  distributed  among  the  eommanden 
"  of  the  army,  which  they  not  recdying  in  i»t>portion  at  it 
"  should  have  been  distributed  among  them,  caused  the  army 
'^  to  disperse,  which,  when  the  Earl  of  Lennox  heard,  he  dis- 
"  banded  his  own  men,  and  made  it  up  with  the  King:  Mac- 
'^  Donald  went  to  Ireland  to  raise  men,  but  he  died  on  his  way 
"  to  Dublin,  at  Drogheda,  of  a  fever,  without  issue  of  etflier 
"  sons  or  dau^ters." 

In  this  history  may  be  traced,  diough  the  Bard  or  Seanna* 
chie  toudies  such  a  delicate  discussion  with  a  gentle  hand,  &e 
point  of  difierence  between  the  three  principal  septs  deseend- 
ed  fVom  the  Lords  of  the  Isles.  The  first  question,  and  one  of 
no  easy  solution,  where  so  little  evidence  is  prodaced>  reqwcts 
the  nature  of  the  connection  of  John,  called  by  the  Areh-dean 
of  the  Isles  '^  the  Good  John  of  Ha,"  and  '^  the  last  Lord  of 
''  the  Isles,"  with  Anne,  daughter  of  Roderick  Mac^Dongal, 
High-chief  of  Lorn.  In  the  absence  of  positive  evidence,  pre- 
sumptive must  be  resorted  to ;  and  I  own  it  appears  to  render 
it  in  the  bluest  degree  improbable  that  tills  connection  was 
otherwise  than  Intimate.  In  the  wars  between  David  II.  and 
Edward  Baliol,  John  of  the  Isles  espoused  the  Baliol  interest, 
to  which  he  was  probably  determined  by  his  alliance  with  Ro- 
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derick  of  Lorn^  who  was^  from  every  family  predilection^ 
friendly  to  Baliol  and  hostile  to  Bruce.    It  seems  ahsurd  to 
suppose^  that  hetween  two  chiefs  of  the  same  descent^  and 
nearly  equal  power  and  rmk,  (though  the  Mac-Dougals  had 
heen  much  crushed  by  Rohert  Bruce^)  sudi  a  connection  should 
have  been  that  of  concubinage ;  and  it  appears  more  likely, 
that  the  tempting  offer  of  an  alliance  with  the  Bruce  &mily, 
when  they  had  obtained  the  decided  superiority  in  Scotland, 
induced  "  the  good  John  of  Ila"  to  disinherit  to  a  certain 
extent  his  eldest  son  Ronald,  who  came  of  a  stock  so  unpo- 
polar  as  the  Mac-Dougals,  and  to  call  to  his  succession  his 
younger  fiimily,  bom  of  Margaret  Stuart,  daughter  of  Robert, 
afterwards  King  of  Scotland.    The  setting  aside  of  this  elder 
branch  of  his  &mily  was  most  probably  a  condition  of  his 
new  alliance,  and  liis  being  received  into  favour  with  the 
dynasty  he  had  always  opposed.    Nor  were  the  laws  of  suc- 
cession at  this  early  period  so  clearly  understood  as  to  bar 
such  transactions.    The  numerous  and  strange  claims  set  up 
to  the  crown  of  Scotland,  when  vacant  by  the  death  of  Alex- 
ander III.,  make  it  manifest  how  very  little  the  indefeasible 
hereditary  right  of  primogeniture  was  valued  at  that  period. 
In  &ct,  the  title  of  the  Bruces  themselves  to  the  crown,  though 
justly  the  most  popidar,  when  assumed  with  the  determination 
of  asserting  the  independence  of  Scotland,  was,  upon  pure 
principle^  greatly  inferior  to  that  of  Baliol.    For  Bruce,  the 
competitor,  claimed  as  son  of  Isabella,  second  daxighter  of  Da- 
vid, Earl  of  Himtingdon,  and  John  Baliol,  as  grandson  of  Mar- 
VOL.  IX.  Z 
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gtfet,  ihedder  daikghter  of  that  same  Ead.  So  that  ihtf  (lei 
of  Bmoe  was  founded  upon  the  verj  loose  id^  that  is  the 
great-gnndflon  of  David  L^  King  of  Scotland^  and  the  Mtteit 
coUatenl  relation  of  Alexander  III.,  he  was  ^ititled  feosneiaaedy 
fai  exclusion  of  the  great-great-grandson  of  the  same  Dan^ 
though  by  an  elder  daughter,  lliis  maxim  savoured  of  die 
andent  practice  of  Scotland,  which  ofboi  called  a  brodur  to 
succeed  to  the  crown,  as  nearer  in  blood  than  agranddhJldyOr 
eren  a  son  of  a  deceased  monarch.  But,  in  truths  the  Inaxani 
of  inheritance  in  Scotland  were  sometimes  d^arted  ftom  at 
periods  when  they  were  much  more  distinctly  linderstood. 
Such  a  transposition  took  place  in  the  fionily  of  Hamflton,  in 
1513,  when  the  descendants  of  James,  dd  Lord,  by  Lady  Janet 
Home,  were  set  aside,  with  an  iqipanage  of  great  value  indeed, 
in  order  to  call  to  the  succession  those  which  he  hadbyasaih 
sequent  marriage  with  Janet  Beatoun.  In  short,  many  other 
examples  might  be  quoted  to  shew,  ^lat  the  question  of  Iq^ 
maey  is  not  always  determined  by  the  fact  of  snceeasioa ;  and 
there  seems  reason  to  belieye  that  Ronald,  descendant  of 
"  John  of  Ila,'^  by  Ann  of  Lorn,  was  Intimate,  and  thereto 
Lord  of  the  Isles  de  jure,  though  de  facto  his  younger  ludf- 
brother  Donald,  son  of  his  Other's  second  marriage  with  the 
Princess  of  Scotland,  superseded  him  in  his  ri^t,  and  iqppa- 
rentiy  by  his  own  consent.  From  this  Donald,.8o  pieftmd,  it 
descended  the  family  of  Sleat,  now  Lords  Mac-Donald.  On 
the  other  hand,  from  Ronald,  the  excluded  heir,  upon  whom 
a  very  large  appanage  was  settled,  descended  the  chiefs  of 
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Glengary  and  Clanronald^  each  of  whom  had  large  possessions^ 
and  a  numerous  vassalage^  and  boasted  a  long  descent  of  war- 
like ancestrjr*  Tbor  common  ancestor  Ronald  was  murdered 
by  the  £arl  pf  RO60  a^  the  Mcmastery  of  Elcho^  A.D.  1346. 
I  beUeye  it  has  be^i  sutject  of  fierce  dispute^  whether  Donald^ 
who  cuxied  on  the  Mae  of  Glepgarj^  or  Allan  of  Moidart>  the 
ancestor  of  the  oiq^tatos  of  Claoronald^  was  the  eldest  son  of 
Ronald,  the  son  of  John  of  Ha.  A  humble  Lowlander  may  be 
pennitted  to  wave  the  discussion^  since  a  Seannachie  of  no 
jsmall  note,  who  wrote  in  the  16th  century,  expresses  himself 
j:^n  this  delicate  topic  in  the  following  words : — 

''  I  have  now  given  you  an  account  of  every  thing  you  can 
^  eiq^ect  of  the  descendants  of  the  dan  Colla,  {i.  e.  the  Mac- 
*'  Donalds,)  to  the  death  of  D<»iald  Du  at  Drogheda,  namely, 
^^  ifae  true  line  of  those  who  possessed  the  Isles,  Ross,  and  the 
^  mountainous  countries  of  Scotland.  It  was  Donald,  the  scm 
''  of  Angus,  that  was  killed  at  Inverness,  by  his  (own  harper 
'( Mac-i'Caiibre,)  son  of  John  of  the  Isles,  son  of  Alexander, 
''  son  of  Donald,  son  of  John,  son  of  Angus  Og.  And  I  know 
**  not  which  of  his  kindred  or  relations  is  the  true  heir,  ex- 
**  oept  these  five  sons  of  John,  the  son  of  Angus  Og,  whom  I 
*^  here  set  down  for  you,  namely,  Ronald  and  Godfirey,  the 
'^  two  sons  of  the  daughter  of  Mac-Donald  of  Lorn,  and  Do- 
''  nald  and  John  Mor,  and  Alexander  Carrach,  the  three  sons 
'*  of  Margaret  Stewart,  daughter  of  Robert  Stewart,  King  of 

« 

'^  Scotknd."— Z>a/&Aar  Dearg. 
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Note  VIII. 
— —  The  House  of  Lorn. — St  XI.  p.  74. 
The  House  of  Lorn^  as  we  observed  in  a  fonner  note,  wu, 
like  the  Lords  of  the  Isles,  descended  from  a  son  of  Somerkd, 
slain  at  Renfrew,  in  1164.    This  son  obtained  the  sucoeBsioii 
of  his  mainland  territories,  comprehending  the  greata*  port  of 
the  three  districts  of  Lorn,  in  Argyleshire,  and  of  course  might 
rather  be  considered  as  petty  princes  than  feudal  barons.  They 
assumed  the  patronymic  appellation  of  Mac-Dougal,  by  which 
they  are  distinguished  in  the  history  of  the  middle  ages.  The 
Lord  of  Lorn,  who  flourished  during  the  wars  of  Bruce,  was 
Allaster  (or  Alexander)  MacrDougal,  called  Allaster  of  Ar- 
gyle.  He  had  married  the  third  daughter  of  John,  called  the 
Red  Comyn,*  who  was  slain  by  Bruce  in  the  Dominican 
church  at  Dumfries,  and  hence  he  was  a  mortal  enemy  of  diat 
prince,  and  more  than  once  reduced  him  to  great  straits  du- 
ring the  early  and  distressed  period  of  his  reign,  as  we,  shall 


*  The  aunt,  according  to  Lord  Hailes.    But  the  genealogy  is  dis- 
tinctly given  by  Wintoun  :— 

The  third  duughter  ci  Red  Comyn, 
Alysander  of  Argyle  syne. 
Took  and  wedded  til  his  wife, 
.  And  on  her  he  gat  until  his  Ufe, 
John  of  Lorn,  the  whilk  g^t 
Ewen  of  Lorn  after  that. 

Wintoun's  Chronicle t  Book  nil,  c.  FI.  line  206L 
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have  repeated  occasion  to  notice.  Bmce^  when  he  h^an  to 
dbtaan  an  ascendancy  in  Scotland^  took  the  first  opportunity 
in  his  power  to  requite  these  injuries.  He  marched  into  Ar- 
gyleshire  to  lay  waste  the  country.  John  of  Lom^  son  of  the 
diieftain^  was  posted  with  his  followers  in  the  formidahle  pass 
between  Dahnally  and  Bunawe.  It  is  a  narrow  path  along  the 
▼eige  of  the  huge  and  precipitous  mountain^  called  Cruachan- 
Ben^  and  guarded  on  the  other  side  by  a  precipice  overhanging 
Loch- Awe.  The  pass  seems  to  the  eye  of  a  soldier  as  strongs 
as  it  is  wild  and  romantic  to  that  of  an  ordinary  traveller.  But 
the  ddU  <^  Bruce  had  anticipated  this  difficulty.  While  his 
main  body^  engaged  in  a  skirmish  with  the  men  of  Lom^  de- 
tained their  attention  to  the  front  of  their  position^  James  of 
Douglas^  with  Sir  Aleacander  Eraser,  Sir  William  Wiseman,  ] 
and  Sir  Andrew  Grey,  ascended  the  mountain  with  a  select 
body  of  ardiery,  and  obtained  possession  of  the  heights  which 
commanded  the  pass.  A  volley  of  arrows  descending  upon 
them  directly  warned  the  Argyleshire  men  of  their  perilous 
situation,  and  their  resistance,  which  had  hitherto  been  bold 
and  manly,  was  changed  into  a  precipitate  flight.  The  deep 
and  rapid  river  of  Awe  was  then  (we  learn  the  fact  from  Bar- 
bour with  some  surprise)  crossed  by  a  bridge.  This  bridge  the 
mountaineers  attempted  to  demoHsh,  but  Bruce's  followers 
weaee  too  dose  upon  their  rear ;  they  were,  therefore,,  without 
refrige  and  defence,  and  were  dispersed  with  great  slaughter. 
John  of  Lorn,  su^cious  of  the  event,  had  early  betaken  him- 
self to  the  gallies  which  he  had  upon  the  lake ;  but  the  feeU 
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ittgs  which  Barhoor  assigns  to  him,  while  witneddi^liie  wat 
and  slaughter  of  his  followers,  exealpate  him  frcofi  ib/tidmgd 
of  eowardice. 

•  "  To  John  of  Lorn  it  sboald  displease, 

I  trow,  when  he  his  meh  tiiijfht  si^ 
Be  slain  and  chiised  in  the  hill» 
That  he  might  set  no  help  theretiU. 
But  it  angers  as  greatulnly 
To  good  hearts  that  are  woriliyy 
To  see  their  foes  fuUfill  their  will 
As  to  themselves  to  tholl  the  ilL**       ■ 

After  this  decisive  engagement^  Bmoe  laid  waste  Algykifeif^/ 
and  hesieged  Dunsta£^iage  Castle,  on  the  Western  dio^  of 
Lorn,  compelled  it  to  surrender,  and  placed  ill  thftt  j^^yid]^ 
strong-hold  of  the  Mae-Dongals  a  gaAison  ahd  govetnot  of  hk 
own.  The  elder  Maodougal,  now  weaHed  wi^  the  <Scri&t68i> 
suhmitted  to  the  victor;  hut  his  fidh^  ''  rebelli)»ftt,'*  s^ 
Barhour,  '^  as  he  wont  to  he,"  fled  tb  Engltttid  hy  deiu  Wt^ 
the  wars  hetween  the  Bruce  and  Balidl  flUsti^s  9^g^  b^e 
out  in  the  reign  of  David  II.>  the  Lords  of  Lohi  wer6  nglit 
found  upon  the  losing  side,  owing  to  their  hereditary  (^tixAij 
to  the  house  of  Bruce.  Accordingly,  ujMk  the  iamti  ^  ^ 
o<mtest,  they  were  deprived,  by  David  II.  ttbd  his  Silccessoi^  of 
by  for  the  greater  part  of  their  ^itenslve  te^tarieA,  whidi 
were  oonforred  upon  Stewart,  called  the  Ejiight  df  Lohii  The 
house  of  Mac-Dougal  continued,  hoV^Vifr,  to  sutViVe  the  hss 
of  power,  and  affords  a  very  rare,  if  not  ata  utiiqud,  instabce  of 
a  fiamily  of  such  unlimited  power^  and  so  distingu&^dd  during 
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the  middle  ages,  somving  tbe  decay  of  their  graiijdeur>  and 
floorishiiig  in  a  piiyate  station.  T^lie  eiuMle  of  DimoUy^  ne^p* 
Oban,  vidi  its  dependencies,  was  the  (ffincipal  part  of  what 
remained  to  them,  with  their  right  of  chieftainship  over  the 
ftmiHes  of  their  name  and  blood.  These  they  coniihued  to 
eiifoy  until  the  year  1715,  when  the  repres^itative  ineursed 
the  penalty  of  forfeiture,  fi)r  his  accession  to  the  insurrection 
of  tibat  period ;  thus  losing  the  remains  of  his  inheritance,  to 
replace  upon  the  throne  the  descendants  of  those  princes 
whose  accession  his  ancestors  had  opposed  at  the  expence  of 
their  feudal  grandeur.  The  estate  was,  however,  restored 
albeul  1745,  to  the  father  of  the  {Mresent  proprietor,  whom  fa- 
mily experience  had  taught  the  hazard  of  interfering  with 
the  established  government,  and  who  remained  quiet  upon  that 
oooasion.  He  therefinre  regained  his  property  when  many 
Highland  ddeft  lost  iheun. 

Nothing  can  be  more  wildly  beaudfid  than  the  situation  of 
Donolly.  The  ruins  aare  situated  upon  a  bold  and  precipitous 
piraniontory,  overhanging  Loch  Etive,  and  distant  about  a  mile 
from  the  village  and  port  of  Oban.  The  principal  part  which 
remains  is  the  donjon  or  keep ;  but  fragments  of  other  build- 
ings, overgrown  with  ivy,  attest  that  it  had  been  once  a  place 
of  importance,  as  large  apparently  as  Artornish  or  Dunstaff- 
aage.  These  fragments  indose  a  court-yard,  of  which  the 
keep  probably  formed  one  side  ;  the  entrance  being  by  a  steep 
aaoent  from  the  neck  of  the  isthmus,  formerly  cut  across  by  a 
mflfit,  and  defended  doubtless  by  outworks  and  a  draw-bridge. 
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Beneath  the  csstle  stands  the  present  mansion  of  the  £unily, 
havingon  the  one  hand  Loch  £tiye>  with  its  islands  and  moim- 
tains>  on  the  other  two  romantic  eminences  tufted  with  eopse- 
wood.  There  are  other  accompaniments  suited  to  the  scene ; 
in  particular  a  huge  upright  pillar^  or  detached  fragment  of 
that  sort  of  rock  called  plum-pudding  stone,  upon  the  above, 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  castle.  It  is  called  cla^ 
na-^au,  or  the  Dog's  Pillar,  because  Fingal  is  said  to  have  used 
it  as  a  stake  to  which  he  bound  his  celebrated  dog  Bran. 
Othera  say,  that  when  the  Lord  of  the  Isles  came  upon  a  visit 
to  the  Lord  of  Lorn,  the  dogs  brought  for  his  sport  were  kept 
beside  this  pillar.  Upon  the  whole,  a  more  delightfril  and 
romantic  spot  can  scarce  be  conoeiyed ;  and  it  receives  a  moral 
interest  from  the  considerations  attached  to  the  reddaioe  of  a 
&mily  once  powerfrd  enough  to  confront  and  defeat  Robert 
Bruce,  and  now  sunk  into  the  shade  of  private  life.  It  is  at 
present  possessed  by  Patrick  Mac-Dougal,  Esq.  the  lineal  and 
undisputed  representative  of  the  ancient  Lords  of  Lorn.  The 
heir  of  DunoUy  fell  lately  in  Spain,  fighting  under  the  Duke 
of  Wellington, — a  death  well  becoming  his  ancestry. 


Note  IX. 

Those  lightnings  of  the  irflve.— St.  XXI.  p.  84. 

The  phenomenon  called  by  sailors  Sea-fire,  is  one  of  the 
most  beautifrd  and  interesting  which  is  witnessed  in  the  He- 
brides ;  at  times  the  ocean  appears  entirely  illuminated  around 
the  vessel,  and  a  long  train  of  lambent -coruscations  are  per« 
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petually  bursting  upon  the  sides  of  the  vessel,  or  pursuing  her 
wake  through  the  darkness.  These  phosphoric  appearances, 
oonoeming  the  origin  of  which  naturalists  are  not  agreed  in 
opinion,  seem  to  be  called  into  action  by  the  rapid  motion  of 
the  ship  through  the  water,  and  are  probably  owing  to  the 
water  being  saturated  with  fish-spawn,  or  other  animal  sub- 
stances. They  remind  one  strongly  of  the  description  of  the 
sea-snakes  in  Mr  Coleridge's  wild,  but  highly  poetical  ballad 
of  the  Ancient  Mariner :— 


*^  Beyond  the  shadow  of  the  ship 
I  watched  the  water-snakes, 
They  moved  in  tracks  of  shining  white, 
And  when  they  rearM,  the  elvish  light 
FeU  off  m  hoary  flakes.*' 


Note  X. 
Hewn  in  the  rock,  a  passage  there 
Sought  the  dark  fortress  by  a  stair, 

So  strait,  so  high,  so  steep. 
With  peasanfs  stctff'one  valiant  hand 
Might  well  the  dixzy  pass  have  mannd, 
'Gainst  hundreds  amid  with  spear  and  brand. 
And  plunged  them  in  the  deep.'^U  XXIV.  p.  87. 
The  fortress  of  a  Hebridean  chief  was  almost  always  on  th'e 
sea-shore,  for  the  facility  of  communication  which  the  ocean 
afl^rded.  Nothing  can  be  more  wild  than  the  situations  which 
they  chose,  and  the  devices  by  which  the  architects  endeavour- 
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ed  to  defend  them.  Narrow  stsin  and  arched  Ykalta  were 
the  usoal  mode  of  access^  and  the  draw-bridge  appears  at 
Dunatafihage^  and  elsewhere,  to  have  fidkn  from  the  gate  of 
the  building  to  the  top  of  such  a  stair-case ;  so  that  any  one 
advancing  with  hostile  purpose,  found  himself  in  a  state  of  ex- 
posed and  precarious  elevation,  with  a  gulph  between  him  and 
the  object  of  his  attack. 

These  fortresses  were  guarded  with  equal  care.  The  duty 
of  the  watch  devolved  chiefly  upon  an  officer  called  the  Cock- 
man,  who  had  the  charge  of  challenging  all  who  aj^roached 
the  castle.  The  very  ancient  fiunily  of  Mac-Niel  of  Baira 
kept  this  attendant  at  their  castle  about  an  himdred  years  ago. 
Martin  gives  the  following  account  of  the  difficulty  which  at- 
tended his  procuring  entrance  there :— 

"  The  little  island  Eosmul  lies  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
^^  from  the  south  of  this  isle,  (Barra ;)  it  is  the  seat  of  Mack- 
**  neil  of  Barra ;  there  is  a  stone- wall  round  it  two  stories 
'^  high,  reaching  the  sea ;  and  within  the  wall  there  is  an  old 
"  tower  and  an  hall,  with  o£her  houses  about  it.  There  is  a 
"  little  magazine  in  the  tower,  to  which  no  stranger  has  ac- 
"  cess.  I  saw  the  officer  called  the  Cockman,  and  an  old  cock 
^^  he  is :  when  I  bid  him  ferry  me  over  the  water  to  the  island, 
"  he  told  me  that  he  was  but  an  inferior  officer,  his  business 
'^  being  to  attend  in  the  tower ;  but  if  (says  he)  the  oonstdl>le, 
*^  who  then  stood  on  the  wall,  will  give  you  access,  TU  ferrj 
"  you  over.  I  desired  him  to  procure  me  the  constable's  per- 
'^  mission,  and  I  would  reward  him ;  but  having  waited  some 
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''  hours  £oT  the  constable's  answer^  and  not  receiving  any^  I 
"  was  obliged  to  return  without  seeing  this  famous  fort. 
'^  Mackneil  and  his  lady  being  absent^  was  the  cause  of  this 
''  difficulty^  and  of  my  not  seeing  the  place.  I  was  told  some 
''  weeks  after^  that  the  constable  was  very  apprehensive  of 
'^  some  design  I  might  have  in  viewing  the  fort^  and  thereby 
^^  to  expose  it  to  the  conquest  of  a  foreign  power ;  of  which  I 
''  supposed  there  was  no  great  cause  of  fear." 


[     365     ] 
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Note  I. 
De  ArgerUine.^^U  III.  p.  101. 


Sir  Egidius^  or  Giles  de  Argentine,  was  one  of  the  most  ac- 
complished knights  of  the  period.  He  had  served  in  the  wars 
of  Henry  of  Luxemburg  with  such  high  reputation,  that  he 
was,  in  popular  estimation,  the  third  worthy  of  the  age.  Those 
to  whom  fame  assigned  precedence  over  him  were,  Henry  of 
Luxemburg  himself,  and  Robert  Bruce.  Argentine  had  war- 
red in  Palestine,  encountered  thrice  with  the  Saracens,  and 
had  slain  two  antagonists  in  each  engagement.  An  easy  mat- 
ter, he  said,  for  one  Christian  knight  to  slay  two  Pagan  dogs. 
His  death  corresponded  with  his  high  character.  With  Aymer 
de  Valence,  Earl  of  Pembroke,  he  was  appointed  to  attend 
immediately  upon  the  person  of  Edward  II.  When  the  day 
was  utterly  lost,  they  forced  the  S^g  from  the  field.  De  Ar- 
gentine saw  the  King  safe  from  immediate  danger,  and  then 
took  his  leave  of  him ;  ^^  God  be  with  you,  sir,"  he  said,  "  it 
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"  is  not  my  wont  to  fly."  So  sayings  he  tomed  his  horse,  cried 
his  war-cry,  plunged  into  the  midst  of  the  oomhatants,  and  was 
slain.  Baston,  a  rhyming  monk,  who  had  heen  hron^t  hy  Ed- 
ward to  celehrate  his  expected  triumph,  and  who  was  compel- 
led hy  the  victors  to  compose  a  poem  on  his  defeat,  mentitms 
with  some  feeling  the  death  of  Sir  Giles  de  Argentine : 

**  Nobilis  Argenten,  pugil  indyte,  dulcis  Egidi, 
Vix  scieram  mentem  cum  te  tuccumbere  vid.** 

"  The  first  Hne  mentions  the  three  chief  reqiusites  of  a  tme 
''  knight,  noble  hirth,  valour,  and  courteousness.  Few  Leo- 
^^  nine  couplets  can  he  produced  that  have  so  much  sentiment 
**  I  wish  that  I  could  have  ocdiected  more  amj^  memorials 
'^  ^(XMioeming  a  character  alisogether  differefit  firom  modem 
^^  maimers.  ^  Giles  d' Argentine  was  a  hero  of  romafice  in 
'^  real  life."    So  ohserves  the  exoeOmt  lAi^rd  HiiOea. 

Note  11. 
'^  FUl  me  the  mighty  cup  /"  he  said, 
^'  Erst  otvnd  Uf  royal  Somerled/'-^U  IV.  p.  102. 
A  Hebridean  drinking  cup,  of  the  most  ancient  and  curious 
workmanship,  has  been  Jong  preserved  in  theeastlepf  Dunve- 
gan,  in  Skye,  the  romantic  seat  of  Maclr^eod  of  Mac-Iieod,  the 
chief  of  that  ancient  and  powerful  dan.    The  horn  of  Eorie 
More,  preserved  in  the  same  family,  and  recorded  by  Dr  John- 
son, is  not  to  be  compared  with  this  piece  of  antiquity,  which 
is  one  of  the  greatest  curiosities  in  Scotland.    The  ^bllowiiig 
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18  a  pretty  accniate  'descripti<m  of  its  shape  and  dimensioiis, 
but  cannot^  I  fear^  be  perfectly  understood  without  a  drawii^. 
This  very  carious  piece  of  antiquity  is  nine  inches  and  three 
qiiarters  in  inside  depths  and  ten  and  a  half  in  hei^t  on  the 
outside^  the  extreme  measure  over  the  hps  being  four  inches 
and  a  half.  The  cup  is  divided  into  two  parts  by  a  wrou^t 
le<^^  beautifully  ornamented^  about  three-fourths  of  an  indi 
in  l^eadth.  Beneath  this  ledge  the  shape  of  the  cup  is  round- 
ed o€^  and  terminates  in  a  flat  circle^  like  that  of  a  tea-cup ; 
four  f^MNTt  feet  support  the  whole.  Above  the  projecting  ledge 
the  diape  of  the  cup  is  nearly  square^  projecting  outward  at 
4lke  brim.  The  cup  is  made  of  wood^  (oak  to  all  appearance,) 
Imt  most  curiously  wrought  and  embossed  with  sQver  work, 
which  projects  from  the  vesseL  There  are  a  number  of  regu« 
lar  projecting  sockets,  which  appear  to  have  been  set  with 
fftones ;  two  or  three  of  them  still  hold  pieces  of  coral,  the 
Test  are  empty.  At  the  four  comers  of  the  prqjectii^  ledge, 
tjr  cornice,  are  four  sockets,  much  larger,  probably  for  pebbles 
DT  predous  stones.  The  workmanship  of  the  silver  is  extreme- 
ly el^ant,  and  ajqpears  to  have  been  highly  gilded.  The  ledge, 
brim,  and  1^  of  the  cup,  are  of  silver.  The  &mily  tradition 
bears  that  it  was  the  prt^rty  of  Neil  Ghlune-dhu,  or  Black- 
knee.  But  who  this  Neil  was,  no  one  pretends  to  say.  Around 
the  edge  of  the  cup  is  a  legend,  perfectly  legible,  in  the  Saxon 

black-letto*,  which  seems  to  run  thus : 

i 
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aiFfl) :  J^fiJ^ :  993^fi^ :  II  9fi^M^ !  WS^^WJi^ :  D® :  II 
fbWi :  999499^  :  Q^^^Q^ :  ||  1139^^39  :  'SfiiSWi^li^m^ :  || 
tf  ^ :  <&I99^ :  S)fl) :  3|l|^a :  S)9 :  II  eiLffS :  SfLUDRQ :  €98:  II 
i€€J^  :  9JIE2) :  S)3  :  31 :  II  9So  S>mjtJi :  2)391^3 :  || 

The  inscriptioii  may  run  thus  at  length :  Ufo  Johanis  Mick 
Magni  Principis  de  Hr  Manae  Tick  Liahia  Magryneil  et  spe^ 
rat  Dondno  Ihesu  dart  dementiam  iUorum  opera.  Fecit  Anno 
Domini  993  Onili  Oimi.  Which  may  run  in  English :  Uife^  the 
son  of  John^  the  son  of  Magnus,  Prince  of  Man,  the  grandson 
of  Liahia  Mac^ryneil,  trusts  in  the  Lord  Jesus  that  their  works 
(t.  e,  his  own  and  those  of  his  ancestors)  will  ohtain  mercy. 
Oneil  Oimi  made  this  in  the  year  of  God  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-three. 

But  this  version  does  not  include  the  puzzling  letters  Ha  be- 
fore the  word  Manae.  Within  the  mouth  of  the  cup  the  let- 
ters Jip0*  (Jesus)  are  repeated  four  times.  From  this  and  other 
circumstances  it  would  seem  to  have  been  a  chalice.  This  cir- 
cumstance may  perhaps  account  for  the  use  of  the  two  Arabic 
numerals  93.  These  figures  were  introduced  by  Pope  Sylves- 
ter, A.D.  991,  and  might  be  used  in  a  vessel  formed  for  church 
service  so  early  as  993.  The  workmanship  of  the  whole  cup 
is  extremely  elegant,  and  resembles,  I  am  told,  antiques  of  the 
same  nature  preserved  in  Ireland. 

The  cups  thus  elegantly  formed,  and  highly  valued,  were  by 
no  means  utensils  of  mere  shew.  Martin  gives  the  following 
account  of  the  festivals  of  his  time,  and  I  have  heard  similar 
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• 
instances  of  iHrutality  in  tbe  Lowlands  at  no  very  distant  pe* 

riod. 

^'  The  manner  of  drinking  used  by  the  chief  men  of  the  Isles 
"  is  called  in  their  language  Streah^  t.  e,  a  Round ;  for  the  com- 
"  pany  sat  in  a  cirde^  the  cup-bearer  fill'd  the  drink  round  to 
''  them,  and  all  was  drank  out,  whatever  the  liquor  was^  whe- 
ther strong  or  weak ;  they  continued  drinking  sometimes 
twenty-four,  sometimes  forty-eight  hours.    It  was  reckon- 
ed a  piece  of  manhood  to  drink  until  they  became  drunk, 
''  and  there  were  two  men  with  a  barrow  attending  punctually 
''  on  such  occasions.    They  stood  at  the  door  until  some  be- 
^^  came  drunk,  and  they  carry'd  them  upon  the  barrow  to  bed^ 
'*  and  returned  again  to  their  post  as  long  as  any  continued 
firesh,  and  so  carried  off  the  whole  company,  one  by  one,  as 
they  became  drunk.  Several  of  my  acquaintance  have  been 
''  witnesses  to  this  custom  of  drinking,  but  it  is  now  abolished/' 
This  savage  custom  was  not  entirely  done  away  within  this 
last  generation.    I  have  heard  of  a  gentleman  who  happened 
to  he  a  water-drinker,  and  was  permitted  to  abstain  from  the 
strong  potations  of  the  company.    The  bearers  carried  away 
one  man  after  another,  till  no  one  was  left  but  this  Scottish 
Mirglip.    They  then  came  to  do  him  the  same  good  office, 
which,  however,  he  declined  as  unnecessary,  and  proposed  to 
walk  to  his  bed-room.    It  was  a  permission  he  could  not  ob- 
tain* Never  such  a  thing  had  happened,  they  said,  in  the  cas- 
tle !  that  it  was  impossible  but  he  must  require  their  assist- 
ance, at  any  ]rate  he  must-submit  to  receive  it ;  and  carried  him 
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off  in  the  barrow  acoording^y.  A  dasmcal  penalty  was  tome- 
times  imposed  on  those  who  baulked  the  rules  of  good  fellow- 
ship by  evading  their  share  of  the  banquet.  The  aame  atitfior 
continues: — 
'*  Among  persons  of  distinetion  it  was  redconed^Hi  affiont 
put  upon  any  company  to  broach  a  piece  of  wine^  al^  or 
aqnavite^  and  not  to  see  it  all  drank  outat  oneBaeetii^  If 
any  man  chance  to  go  out  from  the  company^  t^MNi^lmtftr 
a  few  minutes^  he  is  obliged^  upon  his  return^  and  befiniB  he 
*'  take  hb  seat^  to  make  an  apology  for  his  absence  in  rhyme ; 
*'  whidb  if  he  cannot  perform,  he  is  liable  to  sadi  a  ahaie  of 
the  reckoning  as  the  company  thinbi  fit  to  im^pose :  whidi 
custom  obtains  in  many  ^aces  still,  and  is  called  Ifiandiiz 
Bard,  which,  in  their  language,  signifies  the  poet^s  oongra- 
tulating  the  company."^^ 
Few  cups  were  better,  at  least  more  actively,  emfkoifiAih 
th6  rude  hospitality  of  the  period,  than  those  of  DmvegAb; 
one  of  which  we  have  just  described.  There  is-in  the  Ltt^ihir 
Deai^,  a  song,  intimating  the  ovofiowing  gnititdd94MPa  liid 
of  Clan-Ronald,  after  the  exuberance  of  a  Relnridiiii  $a^Mi 
at  the  patriarchal  finrtress  of  Mac-Leod.  The  traiialatioB  be^ 
ing  obviously  very  literal,  has  gready  fiattebed^  «ii  I-am  il^ 
fomed,  the  enthusiastic  gratitude  of  the  ancient  biOPdjaodlt 
mttstbe  owned  tiiat  the  works  of  Homer  or  Vii^>  ilosayMN' 
thing  of  Mac-^Vuirich,  m^ht  have  sufftnred  by  ihnaat  tfinrfi^ 
sion  through  such  a  medium.  It  is  pretty  plain,  that  whea 
the  tribute  of  poetical  praise  was  bestowed,  the  horn  of  R<ffie 
More  had  not  been  inactive. 
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Upon  Sir  Rodric  Mor  MacUody  by  NiaU  Mor  Mac-Futrich, 

^^  The  six  nights  I  remained  in  the  Dunv^an^  it  was  not  a 
show  of  hospital!^  I  met  with  thete^  but  a  plentiful  feast 
in  thy  fair  hall  Itmong  thy  numerous  host  of  heroes. 

19ie  fiunHy  ^aeed  all  uround  under  the  protection  of  their 
great  Chle^  raised  by  his  prosperity  and  respect  for  his  war- 
**  Uke  fealSy  now  enjoying  the  company  of  his  friends  at  the 
"  fttsty— <Amidst  the  sound  of  harps^  overflowing  cups^  and 
"^^  hKppf  yoa^  tUiaocustomed  to  guile^  or  feud^  partaking  of 
<'  Ae^geB&t^vatase  by  a  flaming  fire. 

**  Ml^ty  Chiefs  liberal  to  all  in  your  princely  mansion, 
«  fi&ed  wiA  your  numerous  warlike  host,  whose  generous 
**  tidne 'Would  overcome  the  hardiest  heroes,  yet  we  continued 
^  id  cojoy  tile  flsast,  so  happy  our  host,  so  generous  our  &re." 
— gVomtoferf  by  D,  Mackintosh, 

H  wtwdd  be  unpardonable  in  a  modem  bard,  who  has  expe« 
rienoed  tihe  hospitality  of  Duniv^an  Castle  in  the  present  day, 
tb  ondt  paying  his  own  tribute  of  gratitude  for  k  reception 
imae  degant  indeed,  b^t  not  less  kindly  sincere,  than  Sir  Ro^ 
-deriek  Move  himself  coidd  have  affinrded.  But  Johnson  has 
jdrandy  described  a  similar  scene  in  lihe^same  ancient  patriar- 
dial  veaiienbe  of  the  Lords  of  Mae-Leod. 

^"Whaiefer  is  imaged  in  the  wildest  tales,  if  giants,  dra- 
gins,  imd  cnduntment  be  excepted,  would  be  fdt  by  him, 
w6o,  wandering  in  the  mountains  without  a  guide,  or  upon 
''  the  sea  without  a  pilot,  dumld  be  earned  amidst  his  tenror 


4€ 
4€ 


372  THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES. 

"  and  uncertainty  to  the  hospitality  and  elegance  of  Raasay 
"  or  Danvegan." 

Note  III. 
With  solemn  step,  and  silver  wand. 
The  Seneschal  the  presence  scann'd 
Of  these  strange  guests  ■  St.  VI.  p.  104. 

The  Sewer^  to  whom^  rather  than  the  Senesdial^  the  office 
of  arranging  the  guests  of  an  island  chief  ai^^ertaioed,  was  an 
officer  of  importance  in  ihe  family  of  an  Hebridean  chief. 
Every  family  had  commonly  two  stewards^  whidb^  in  their 
language^  were  called  Marischall  Tach :  the  first  of  tibese 
served  always  at  home^  and  was  obliged  to  be  vened  in  the 
pedigree  of  all  the  tribes  in  the  Isles^  and  in  the  Hi^^iknds 
*'  of  Scotland ;  for  it  was  his  province  to  assign  every  man  at 
*^  table  his  seat  according  to  his  quality ;  and  this  was  done 
''  without  one  word  speaMng^  only  by  drawing  a  seore  with  a 
white  rod,  which  this  Marischall  had  in  his  hanc^  before  the 
person  who  was  bid  by  him  to  sit  down :  and  this  was  o^ 
cessary  to  prevent  disorder  and  contention  ;  and  Aoug^  the 
MarisehaU  might  sometimes  be  mistaken,  the  nsaster  of  the 
family  incurred  no  censure  by  sudi  an  eiscape ;  but 'tilu  cu- 
tom  has  been  laid  aside  of  late.  They  had  also  ciip4)e8rei% 
who  always  filled  and  carried  the  cup  round  tiie  company^ 
**  and  he  himself  always  drank  off  the  first  draught.  They 
^'  had  likewise  purse-masters,  who  kept  their  money.  Both 
"  these  officers  had  an  hereditary  right  to  their  office  in  writing, 
^^  and  each  of  them  had  a  town  and  land  for  his  service :  some 
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^'^oi  those  icights  I  have  seen  £iir]y  written  on  good  parch i 
*^  m^it.''-— Martin's  Western  Isles. 

Note  IV. 

—  tke  reheUkjus  Scottish  •crew. 

Who  to  Rath-Erin's  shelter  drew^ 
Wiih  Carrick's  outlaw'd  Chief  f-St.  IX.  p.  107. 
It  must  he  remembered  hy  all  who  have  read  the  Scottish 
history^  that  after  he  had  slain  Comyn  at  Dmnfries^  and  as« 
serted  his  right  to  the  Scottish  crown^  Robert  Bruce  was  ten 
duoed  to  the  greatest  extremity  by  the  English  and  thdr  ad-^ 
her^nts.   He  was  carowned  at. Scone  by  the  general  consent  of 
the  Scottish  barons^  but  his  authority  endured  but  a  shofi 
time.    According  to  the  phrase  said  to  have  been  used  by  hi^ 
jn£e,  he  was  for  that  year  ^'  a  summer  king,  but  not  a  winter* 
^'  one."    On  the  29th  March^  1306,  he  was  crowned  King  at 
Scone.  Upon  the  l^th  June^  in  the  same  year,  he  was  totally 
defeated  at  Methven,  near  Perth ;  and  his  most  important  ad-, 
herents^  with  few  exceptions^  either  executed  or  compelled  to, 
embrace  the  English  interest,  for  safety  of  their  lives  and  for- 
tunes. After  this  disaster,  his  life  was  that  of  an  outlaw,  rather 
than  a  candidate  for  monarchy.    He  separated  himself  from 
the  females  of  his  retinue,  whom  he  sent  for  safety  to  the 
castle  of  Kildrununie,  in  Aberdeenshire,  where  they  afterward 
became  captives  to  England.    From  Aberdeenshire  Bruce  re- 
treated to  the  mountainous  parts  of  Breadalbane,  and  ap- 
proached the  borders  of  Argyleshire.  There,  as  mentioned  in 


874  THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES. 

a  pneecfiog;  and  more  fully  in  a  nibBeqiient  note,  lie  was  de« 
ftated  by  the  Lord  of  Lom^  .who  bad  aMiiTncd  aims  against 
him  in  revenge  of  the  death  of  his  relative^  John  the  Red 
Comyn.  Escaped  from  this  peril>  Bruce^  with  his  few  attend- 
ants^  subsisted  by  hunting  and  fishing,  uittil  the  Ireather  com- 
pelled them  to  seek  better  sustenance  and  shelter  than  the 
Highland  mountains  afibrded.  With  great  difficulty  they  cross- 
ad^  iVom  Rowardennan  probably^  to  the  western  banks  of 
Lochlomond,  partly  in  a  nuserable  boat,  and  partly  by  swim-* 
ming.  Tha  valiant  vai  loyal  Earl  of  Lennox,  to  whose  terri- 
toriea  they  bad  now  found  their  way,  wel^caned  them  with 
tears,  but  was  unable  to  assist  Aem  tomaka  an  efiisetual  head. 
The  Lord  of  the  Istes,  then  in  possession  of  great  part  of  Can^ 
tyie,  reoeired  the  ftigitive  Monaich  and  future  restocer  of  his 
oountry's  independence,  in  his  castle  of  Dunnaver^,  in  that 
district.  But  treason,  says  Barbour,  waa  so  gciiecal,  that  the 
Xing  durst  not  abide  diere.  Aooording^y,  with  the  xenmant  of 
hisfc^owers,  Bruce  embarked  iforRath«£rin,  or  Radirine,  tiie 
Redna  of  Ptolemy,  a  small  island,  lying  almost  opposite  to  the 
shores  of  Ballycasde,  on  the  coast  of  Ireland*  Th^^idandecs 
at  first  fled  from  tfadr  new  and  armed  guests,  bat  upon  some 
eKplanati<m  submitted  themselves  to  Bmce's  sovereignty.  He 
resided  among  them  imtil  the  approadi  of  spiring,-  [[1S06,]} 
when  he  again  retained  to  Scotland,  with  the  desperate  ie« 
sdution  to  reconquer  his  kingdom,  or  perish  in  the  attempt 
The  progress  of  his  success,  from  its  commencement  to  its 
com{detion,  forms  the  brightest  perk)d  in  Scottish  history. 
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NoteV. 
The  Broach  ofLom.'-St.  XI.  p.  109. 
It  has  been  generally  mentioned  in  the  preceding  notes^ 
that  Robert  Bruce^  after  his  defeat  at  Methven^  being  hard 
pressed  by  the  Enghsh^  endeavoored^  with  the  dispirited  rem- 
nant of  his  followers,  to  escape  from  Breadalbane  and  the 
mountains  of  Perthshire  into  the  Argyleshbre  Highlands.  But 
be  was  encountered  and  repulsed^  after  a  very  severe  engage* 
menty  by  the  Lord  of  Lorn.  Bruoe's  personal  strength  and 
courage  were  never  displayed  to  greater  advanti^e  than  m  this 
ccmflict.  There  is  a  tradition  in  the  family  of  the  Mac« 
Dougals  of  Lom>  that  their  Chiefl»in  engaged  in  personal 
battle  with  Bruce  himself^  while  the  latter  was  employed  in 
protecting  the  retreat  of  his  men ;  that  Mac-Dougal  was  struck 
down  by  the  King,  whose  streiigth  of  body  was  equal  to  his 
vigour  of  mind^  and  would  have  been  slain  oi;  the  spot,  had 
not  two  of  Jjcftn's  vassals^  «  fisither  and  son,  whom  tradition 
terms  M^Keoch^  rescued  him^  by  seizing  the  mantie  of  the 
Monarch,  and  dragging  him  from  above  his  adversary.  Bruce 
rid  lumself  of  these  foes  by  two  blows  of  his  redoubted  battie- 
axe,  but  was  so  closely  j^essed  by  the  other  followers  of  Lorn, 
that  he  was  forced  to  abandon  the  mantie>  and  broach  which 
fiistened  it,  clasped  in  the  dying  grasp  of  the  Mac-Keochs.  A 
studded  broach^  said  to  have  been  that  which  King  Robert 
lost  upon  this  occasion^  was  long  preserved  in  the  family  of 
Mac-Dougal,  and  was  lost  in  a  fire  which  consumed  their 
temporary  residence. 
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The  metrical  history  of  Barbour  throws  an  air  of  onedifaility 
upon  the  tradition^  although  it  does  not  entirely  coincide  either 
in  the  names  or  number  of  the  ^rassals  by  nAam  Brace  was  as- 
sailed^ and  makes  no  mention  of  the  penonaliba^^  «f  Lorn, 
or  <of  the  loss  4>fBruce's  mantle.  This  last  circamslanee  in- 
deed mi£^t  be  warrantably  omitted. 

Aooerding  to  Barbour,  the  King,  witii  his  handftQ  of  ftU 
lowers,  not  amounting  probably  to  three  hundred  men,  eD^- 
countered  Lorn  with  about  a  thousand  Argyleshire  men  in 
Glen-Douchart,  at  the  head  of  Breadalbane,  near  Teyndrum. 
The  place  of  action  is  still  called  Dairy,  or  the  Song's  Fidd, 
The  field  of  battle  was  unfiivourable  to  Bruoe's  adherents, 
who  were  chiefly  men  at  arms.  Many  of  the  horses  were 
slain  by  the  long  pole-axes,  of  which  the  Argyleshire  Scottish 
had  learned  the  use  fimn  ihe  Norw^ians.  At  length  Bruce 
commanded  a  retreat  up  a  narrow  and  dWcult  pass,  he  lmn« 
sdf  bringing  up  the  rear,  and  repeatedly  turning  and  driving 
back  the  more  venturous  assailants.  Lorn,  observing  the  skill 
and  valour  used  by  his  enemy  in  protecting  tlie  retreat  of  his 
foUowers,  '^  Methinks,  Murthokson,"  said  he,  addressing  one 
of  his  foUowers,  "  he  resembles  Gol-mak-mom,  protectiAg  his 
''  foUowers  firom  FingaL" — ^A  most  unworthy  ccHnparison,  ob- 
serves the  Archdeacon  of  Aberdeen,  unsuspicioias  of  the  fu- 
ture &me  of  these  names ;  he  might  vrith  moreproprie^  have 
compared  the  King  to  Sir  Gaudefer  de  Larys,  protecting  the 
foragers  of  Gadyrs  against  the  attacks  of  Alexander.*    Two 

*  This  is  a  very  curious  passage,  and  has  been  often  quoted  io  the 
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brothers^  the  strongest  among  Lorn's  followers^  whose  names 
Barbour  calls  Mackjm-Drosser^  (interpreted  Durward,  or  Por« 
terson)  resolved  to  rid  their  chief  of  this  formidable  foe.  A 
third  person  (perhaps  the  Mac-Keoch  of  the  family  tradition) 
associated  himself  with  them  for  this  purpose.  Q%ey  watched 
their  opportunity  until  Bruoe's  party  had  entered  a  pass  be- 
tween a  lake  (Loch-Dochart  probably)  and  a  precipice^  where 
the  King^  who  was  the  last  of  the  ptfty>  had  scarce  room  to 
manage  his  steed.  Here  his  three  ^les  sprung  upon  him  at 
once.  One  seized  his  bridle^  but  receiyed  a  wound  which  hew- 
ed off  his  arm ;  a  second  grasped  Bruce  by  the  stirrup  and 
legy  and  endeavoured  to  dismount  him^  but  the  King,  putting 
^urs  to  his  horse^  threw  him  down,  stUl  holding  by  the  stir- 
rup. The  thirds  taking  advantage  of  an  acdivity^  sprung  up 
behind  him  upon  his  horse.  Bruce,  however,  whose  personal 
strength  is  uniformly  mentioned  as  exceeding  that  of  most 
men,  extricated  himself  from  his  grasp,  threw  him  to  the 
ground,  and  deft  his  skull  with  his  sword.  By  similar  exer- 
tion he  drew  the  stirrup  from  his  grasp  whom  he  had  over- 


OssiaDic  controversy.  That  it  refers  to  ancient  Celtic  traditions,  there 
can  be  no  doubt,  and  as  litde  that  it  refers  to  no  incident  in  the  poems 
published  by  Mr  Macpherson,  as  from  the  Gaelic  The  hero  of  ro- 
mance, whom  Barbour  thinks  a  more  proper  prototype  for  the  Bruce, 
occurs  in  the  Romance  of  Alexander,  of  which  there  is  an  unique 
translation  into  Scottish  verse  in  the  library  of  the  Honourable  Mr 
Maule  of  Panmure.— See  WEBEa*8  Romances,  vol,  I.  Appendix  to 
Introduction^  p,  IxxUi, 
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thiawn,  and  kiUeil  him  also  with  his  swwd  as  he  lay  amoiig 
the  hone's  fat.  The  story  seems  romantic,  hat  this  was  the 
sge  of  romantic  exploit ;  and  il  must  he  rememhered  that 
Bnioe  was  anned  eap-a^pie,  and  the  aasailimtfi  were  half-dad 
moontaineen.  Barfaooradds  the  following  circmmttMMie,  high* 
ly  diaiacteristic  of  the  sentiments  of  duvahry.  Macs-Nauj^ 
ton,  a  Baron  of  Cowal^  pointed  out  to  the  Lord  of  Lorn  the 
deeds  of  yakmr  whidi  Bmoeperfomedin  this  memonbleie* 
treaty  with  ike  hi^^iest  expressbns  of  admiration.  ^'  It  seems 
'*  to  give  thee  pleasure^"  sud  Lom^  '^  that  he  makes  sodi  ha- 
*f  Yoc  among  our  friend8.'%-<-'^  Not  so,  by  my  iaith^"  replied 
Mao«Nauc^ton ;  *'  hut  be  he  friend  or  foe  who  achieves  hi^ 
''  deeds  of  duTalry^  men  should  bear  fidthfid  witness  to  his 
^'  Talour ;  and  never  have  I  heard  of  one,  who,  by  his  kni^t- 
ly  fats,  has  extricated  hknself  from  sadi  dangers  as  have 
is  day  surrounded  Bruce.'* 


Note  VI. 
Wrought  and  chased  with  rare  detfice. 
Studded  fair  with  gems  of  price* — St.  XI.  p.  109. 
Great  art  and  expence  was  bestowed  upon  the  fibula,  or 
brooch,  which  secured  the  plaid,  when  the  wearer  was  a  per- 
son of  importance.    Martin  mentions  having  seen  a  silver 
broadi  of  an  hundred  marks  value. 

''  It  was  broad  as  any  ordinary  pewter  plate,  the  whole  cu- 
^*  riously  engraven  with  various  animals,  &c.  There  was  a 
'^  lesser  buckle,  which  was  wore  in  the  middle  of  the  larger, 
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^*  and  above  two  ounces  wei^t ;  it  had  in  the  center  a  large 
'^  piece  of  crystal,  or  some  finer  stone,  and  this  was  set  all 
*^  round  with  severa}  finer  stcmes  of  a  lesser  sixe/'— IPef/erTt 

Pennant  has  given  an  engraving  of  such  a  breach  as  Mar- 
tin describes,  and  the  workmanship  of  which  is  very  elegant. 
It  is  said  to  have  bdonged  to  the  fiimily  of  Lochbuy.rr-See 
Pennant's  Timr,  voL  HI.  /».  14. 

Note  Vn. 

Vain  was  then  the  Douglas  brand. 

Fain  the  CampbeWs  vaunied'hand.-^L  XIII.  p.  111. 
The  gallant  Sir  James,  called  the  isfood  Lord  Dou^as,  the 
most  fidthful  and  valiant  of  &uce's  adherents,  was  wounded 
at  the  battle  of  Dairy.  Sir  Nigel,  or  Niel  Campbdl,  was  also 
in  that  unfortunate  skinnish.  He  married  Maijoiie,  sister  to 
Robert  Bruce^  and  was  smcmg  fab  most  fidthful  followers.  In 
a  manuscript  account  of  the  houseof  Argyle,  su^^lied,  it  would 
seem,  as  materials  for  Archbishop  Spottiswoode's  Histcffy  of 
the  Church  of  Scotland,  I  find  die  fallowing  passage  concern-^ 
ing  Sir  Niel  Campbell :«— ^'  Moieover,  when  all  the  nobles  in 
**  Scotland-had  left  King  Robert  after  Ms  hard  success,  yet 
'^  this  noble  knight  was  most  .fiiithful,  and  diurinked  not,  as 
'^  it  is  to  be  seen  in  an  indoihure  bearing  these  words  i-^Me^ 
^*  m&randum  guod  cum  ab  incamaiione  Domini  1308  conven* 
^^  turn  jv.it  et  concordahan  inier  nobiles  viros  Dominum  Alexn 
^'  andrum  de  Ssaioun  mUMem  ei  Dominum  CHlbertum  de  Haye 
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*^  miliiem  et  Dominum  Nigellum  Campbell  nUHtem  apud  mo* 
**  noiterium  de  Camlmskennetk  9°  Sepiembris  qui  facta  umcla 
**  eyckaruta,  magfU)quejuramenioJhiUo,jurtirunise'ddfere  &'- 
**  beriatem  regni  et  Roberium  nuper  regem  coronaium  eonin 
cmneM  moriales  Francos  Angloi  Scoioe.  defendere  nsque  ad 
uUimum  terminum  vUw  iptarum.  Their  sealles  are  append* 
'^  ed  to  the  indenture  in  greene  wax^  togithir  ymxh  the  seal 
''  of  GulfHd,  Abbot  of  Cambuskenneth." 

Note  Vin, 
Fain  Kirkpatrick's  bloody  dirk. 
Making  sure  of  murder's  iiwrAi.— -St.  XIII.  p.  111. 
Every  reader  must  recollect,  that  the  proximate  cuue  of 
Brace's  asserting  his  right  to  the  crown  of  Scotland^  was  the 
death  of  John^  called  the  Red  Comya.  The  causes  of  this  act 
of  violence^  equally  extraordinary  from  the  high  rank  both  of 
the  perpetrator  and  sufferer^  and  from  the  place  where  the 
slaughter  was  committed^  are  variously  related  by  the  Scottish 
and  English  historians^  and  cannot  now  be  ascertained.    The 
fact  that  they  met  at  the  hig^  altar  of  the  Minorites  or  Grey** 
Friar's  church  in  Dumfries^  that  llieir  difference  broke  out  into 
high  and  insulting  language^  and  that  Bruce  drew  his  dagger 
and  stabbed  Comyn^  is  certain.    Rushing  to  the  door  of  the 
church.  Brace  met  two  powerful  barons,  Kirkpatrick  of  Close- 
bura,  and  James  de  Lindsay,  who  eagerly  asked  him  what  ti- 
dings ?  **Bad  tidings,'*  answered  Brace,  "  I  doubt  I  have  slain 
"Comyn."  ^'Doubtest thou? "said Kirkpatrick;  ^amakesick- 
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"et"  (t.  e.  sure.)  With  lliese  words,  lie  and  Lindsay  rushed 
into  the  church,  and  dispatched  the  wounded  Comyn.  The 
Kirkpatricks  of  Closehum  assumed,  in  memory  of  this  deed,  a 
hand  holding  a  dagger,  with  the  memorable  words,  *^  I  make 
**  sicker."  Some  doubt  having  been  started  by  the  late  Lord 
Hailes  as  to  the  identity  of  the  Kirkpatridc  who  completed  this 
day's  work  with  Sir  Roger,  then  representative  of  the  ancient 
&mily  of  Closehum,  my  kind  and  ingenious  friend,  Mr  Charies 
Kirkpatricke  Sharpe,  has  furnished  me  with  the  foUowing  me- 
morandum, which  appears  to  fix  the  deed  with  his  ancestor  :«- 
'^  The  circumstances  of  the  R^ent  Cmnmin's  murder,  from 
'^  which  the  family  of  Khrkpatrick,  in  Nithsdale,  is  said  to  have 
^  derived  its  crest  and  motto,  are  well  known  to  all  conversant 
with  Scottish  history ;  but  Lord  Hailes  has  started  a  doubt 
as  to  the  authenticity  of  this  tradition,  when  recording  the 
murder  of  Roger  Kirkpatrick,  in  his  own  castle  of  Caerlave- 
rock,  by  Sir  James  Lindsay.  '  Fordun,'  says  his  lordship, 
'  remarks  that  Lindsay  and  Kirkpatrick  were  the  heirs  of 
^'  the  two  men  who  accompanied  Robert  Brus  at  the  fatal  con- 
*'  ferenoe  with  Comyn.  If  Fordun  was  rightly  informed  as  to 
^*  this  particular,  an  argument  arises,  in  support  of  a  notion 
'^  which  I  have  long  entertained,  that  the  person  who  struck 
*^  his  dagger  in  Comyn's  heart  was  not  the  representative  of 
'^  the  honourable  fiimily  of  Kirkpatrick  in  Nithsdale.  Roger 
**  de'K.  was  made  prisoner  at  the  battle  of  Durham  in  1346. 
'^  Roger  de  Kirkpatrick  was  alive  on  the  6&  of  August,  1357 ; 
**  for,  (m  that  day,  Humpbry,  the  son  and  heir  of  Roger  de 
'^  K.,  is  proposed  as  one  of  the  young  gentlemen  who  were  to 
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'^  be  hottagcs  for  Dayid  Brace.  Roger  de  K.  Ifiles  wb^  pie« 
'^  sent  at  die  Furliament  held  at  Edinlraif^  95th  September^ 
''  1357  ;  and  he  is  mentioned  as  alive  Sd  October^  1357> 
**  (Foedera  ;)  it  follows^  of  necessary  consequence^  that  Roger 
'^  de  K.^  murdered  in  Jiuie>  1357>  must  have  been  a  diifarant 
^'  person/ — Annals  of  Scotland,  vaL  IL  p,  S49. 

**  To  this  it  may  be  answered^  that  at  the  period  of  the  re* 
''  gent's  murder^  there  were  only  two  fiunilies  of  the  name  of 
"  Kirkpatrick  (nearly  allied  to  eadi  other)  in  existence — St&< 
^'  phen  Kirkpatrick,  styled  in  the  Chartulary  of  Kelso,  (1278) 
"  Dominus  villa  de  Clasbum,  FUius  et  hcnrs  Domini  Ade  de 
^  Kirkpatrick,  MiUtis,  (whose  father,  Ivone  de  Kirkpatrick, 
"  witnesses  a  diarter  of  Robert  Brus,  Lord  of  Annandale, 
'^  before  the  year  1141,)  had  two  sons.  Sir  Roger,  who  carried 
"  on  the  line  of  Closebum,  and  Duncan,  who  married  Isobd, 
"  daughter  and  heiress  of  Sir  David  Torthorwald  of  that  ilk ; 
'^  they  had  a  diarter  of  the  lands  of  Torthorwald  from  King 
"  Robert  Bnus,  dated  10th  August,  the  year  being  omitted— 
*'  Umphray,  the  son  of  Duncan  and  Isobel,  got  a  charter  of 
^'  Torthorwald  fhnn  the  King,  16^  July,  13SS— his  son,  Bo- 
**  ger  of  Torthorwald,  got  a  charter  from  John  the  Grahame, 
*'  son  of  Sir  John  Grahame  of  Mos^essen,  of  an  annual  rent 
'^  of  40  shillings,  out  of  the  hmds  of  Overdr3rft,  1355-^^ii8  son, 
''  William  Kirkpatrick,  grants  a  charter  to  John  of  Garrocfa, 
''  of  the  twa  merk  land  of  Glengip  and  Garvellgill,  within  ike 
*'  tenement  of  Womphnty,  22d  April,  1372.  From  this  it 
'^  appears,  that  the  Torthorwald  brandi  was  not  concerned  in 

''  the  affair  of  Comjm's  murder,  and  the  inflictions  of  Prori- 
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**  dence  which  ensued :  Duncan  Kirkpatrick^  if  we  are  to 
''  believe  the  Blind  Minstrel,  was  the  firm  friend  of  Wallace^ 
'^  to  whom  he  was  related. 

(<*  Kyrkpatrick,  that  cruel  was  and  keyne, 
<<  In  EsdaiU  wod  that  hialf  ser  he  had  been  ; 
**  With  Inglismen  he  couth  nodit  weill  accord, 
•«  Of  Torthorwald  he  Baron  was  and  Lord. 
"  Of  kyn  he  was  to  Wallace  modyr  ner,**)  Ac 

'*  But  this  Baron  seems  to  have  had  no  share  in  the  adven- 
*'  tures  of  King  Robert ;  the  crest  of  his  family^  as  it  still  re- 

'*  mains  on  a  carved  stone  built  into  a  cottage  wall^  in  the 
ff  village  of  Torthorwald^  bears  some  resemblance,  says  Grose> 
*'  to  a  rose. 
*'  Universal  tradition,  and  all  our  later  historians,  have  at^ 
tributed  the  regoit's  death-blow  to  Sir  Roger  K.  of  Close- 
burn.  The  author  of  the  MS.  History  of  the  Presbytery  of 
Penpont,  in  the  Advocates'  Library,  afiSnns,  that  the  crest 
and  motto  were  given  by  the  King  on  that  oceaaon ;  and 
proceeds  to  relate  some  dreumstances  respecting  a  grant  to 
''  a  cottager  and  his  wife  in  the  vicinity  of  Closebume  Castle^ 
'^  which  are  certainly  authentic,  and  strongly  voudi  for  the 
**  truth  of  the  other  report. 

The  steep  hill,  (says  he,)  called  the  Dune  of  Tynron,  of  a 
considerable  height,  upon  the  top  of  which  there  hath  been 
*'  some  habitation  or  fort.  There  have  been  in  ancient  times, 
"  on  all  hands  of  it,  very  thick  woods,  and  great  about  that 
''  place,  which  made  it  the  more  inaccessible,  into  whidi  K. 
'^  Ro.  Bruce  is  said  to  have  been  conducted  by  Roger  Kirk- 
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patrick  of  doseburn^  after  they  had  killed  the  Ciiinm  at 
Dumfriess^  which  is  nine  miles  from  this  place,  whereaboat 
it  is  probable  that  he  did  abide  for  some  time  thereafter ; 
and  it  is  reported,  that  during  his  abode  there,  he  did  often 
''  divert  to  a  poor  man's  cottage,  named  Brownrig,  situate  in 
"  a  small  parcel  of  stoney  ground,  inoompassed  with  thidc 
**  woods,  where  he  was  content  sometimes  with  such  mean 
^*  accommodation  as  the  place  could  afibrd.  The  poor  man's 
wife  being  advised  to  petition  the  king  for  somewhat,  was 
so  modest  in  her  desires,  that  she  sought  no  more  but  se- 


er 

*^  curity  for  the  croft  in  her  husband's  possession,  and  a  liberty 
'*  of  pasture  for  a  very  few  cattle  of  different  kinds  on  the 
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hill,  and  the  rest  of  the  bounds.  Of  which  priviledge  that 
ancient  family,  by  the  injury  of  time,  hath  a  long  time  been, 
and  is,  deprived :  but  the  crc^  continues  in  the  possession 

"  of  the  heirs  and  successors  lineally  descended  of  this  Brown- 
rig  and  his  wife ;  so  that  this  family,  being  more  ancient 
than  rich,  doth  yet  continue  in  the  name,  and,  as  they  say, 
retains  the  old  charter." — MS.  History  of  the  Presbytery  of 

Penpont,  in  the  Advocates*  JJhrary  of  Edinburgh. 

Note  IX. 
Barendown  fled  fast  auHiy, 
Fled  the  fiery  De  la  Haye.^^U  XIILp.  111. 
These  knights  are  enumerated  by  Barbour  among  the  small 
number  of  Bruce's  adherents,  who  remained  in  arms  with  him 
after  the  battle  of  Methven. 
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•«  With  bim  wtt  a  bold  baroo, 
Schyr  William  the  Baroundoun, 

•  a  M  *  a  • 

Schyr  Gilbeit  de  hi  Haye  altua.*' 

There  were  more  than  one  of  the  noUe  fiimily  of  Hay  engaged 
in  firuce's  cause;  but  the  principal  was  Gilbert  de  kt  Haye, 
Lord  of  Errol^  a  staundi  adherent  to  King  Robert's  interest, 
and  whom  he  rewarded  by  creating  him  hereditary  Lord  High 
Constable  of  Scotland^  a  title  which  he  used  16th  March, 
1S08,  where^  in  a  letter  from  the  peers  of  Scotland  to  Fhilip 
the  Fair  of  France,  he  is  designed  GUbertus  de  Hay  Constabu" 
larhu  ScgHw.  He  was  slain  at  the  battle  of  Halidoun-hill. 
Hug^  de  la  Haye,  his  brother,  was  made  prisoner  at  the  battle 
ofMethyen. 

Note  VII. 
Well  hast  thou  framed,  Old  Man,  thy  strains. 
To  praise  the  hand  that  pays  thy  pains.'^SU  XIV.  p.  lis. 
The  character  Of  the  Highland  bards,  however  high  in  an 
earlier  period  of  society,  seems  soon  to  have  degenerated. 
The  Irish  affirm^  that  in  their  kindred  tribes  severe  laws  be- 
came necessary  to  restrain  their  avarice.    In  the  Highlands 
they  seem  gradually  to  have  sunk  into  oonten^t,  aa  well  as  the 
orators,  or  men  of  speech,  with  whose  office  that  of  family 
poet  was  often  united. 

''  The  oratrars,  in  their  language  caUedJsdane^  were  in  high 
"  esteem  both  in  these  islands  and  the  continent ;  until  with- 
VOL.  rx.  S  B 
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in  these  forty  years^  they  sat  always  amcmg  the  nobles  and 
'^  chiefs  of  fiunilies  in  the  streah^  or  circle.  Their  houses  and 
'*  little  villages  were  sanctuaries^  as  well  as  churches^  and  they 
''  took  place  before  doctors  of  physick.  The  orators^  after  the 
*'  Druids  were  extinct^  were  brought  in  to  presenre  the  genea- 
logy of  fiimilies^  and  to  repeat  the  same  at  every  successioii 
of  chiefs;  and  upon  the  occasion  of  marriages  and  births, 
'^  they  made  epithalamiums  and  panegyricks^  which  the  poet  or 
"  bard'pronounced.  The  orators^  by  the  force  of  their  eloqueDce^ 
"  had  a  powerful  ascendant  over  the  greatest  men  in  their 
"  time ;  for  if  any  orator  did  but  ask  the  habit^  arms^  horse, 
or  any  other  thing  belonging  to  the  greatest  man  in  these 
islands,  it  was  readily  granted  them^  sometimes  out  of  re- 
spect, and  sometimes  for  fear  of  being  exclaimed  agunst  by 
a  satire^  which,  in  those  days,  was  reckoned  a  great  disho- 
nour. But  these  gentlemen  becoming  insolent,  lost  ev^ 
since  both  the  profit  and  esteem  which  was  formerly  doe  to 
'^  their  character ;  for  neither  their  panegyricks  nor  satires 
are  r^arded  to  what  they  have  been^  and  they  are  now  al- 
lowed but  a  small  salary.  I  must  not' omit  to  relate  their 
way  of  study,  which  is  very  singular :  'Thej  shut  their  doon 
*'  and  windows  for  a  day's  time,  and  lie  on  their  backs^  with  a 
stone  upon  their  belly,  and  plads  about  their  heads^  and  their 
eyes  being  covered,  they  pump  their  brains  £nr  rhetoricd 
encomium  or  panegyrick ;  and  indeed  they  AurAish  sudi  a 
stile  from  this  dark  cell  as  is  understood  by  very  few;  and 
^^  if  they  purchase  a  couple  of  horses  as  the  reward  of  their 
meditation,  they  think  they  have  done  a  great  matter. 
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'^  The  poet^  or  bard^  had  a  title  to  the  bridegroom's  upper 
*'  garb,  ihat  is^  the  plad  and  bonnet ;  but  now  he  is  satisfied 
*'  with  Vhat  the  brid^ptxnn  pleases  to  give  on  such  oeca- 
<<  sions."— Maetin's  Western  Isles. 

Note  XVL 
Was't  not  erumgh  to  RontMs  bower 
I  brought  thee,  like  a  par  amour, -^'X.'KV*  p.  125^ 
It  was  anciently  customary  in  the  Highlands  to  bring'the 
bride  to  the  house  of  the  husband.  Kay^  in  some  cases  the 
€om]|^aisance  was  stretched  so  far^  that  she  remained  there 
upon  trial  for  a  twdvemonth ;  and  the  brid^room^  even  after 
this  period  of  cohabitation^  retained  an  option  of  refusing  to 
falsi  his  engagement.  It  is  said  that  a  desperate  feud  ensued 
between  the  clans  of  Mac-Donald  of  Sleate  and  Mac-Leod^ 
owing  to  the  former  chief  having  availed  himself  of  this  licence 
to  send  back  to  Dunv^an  a  sistep^  or  daughter^  of  the  latter. 
Mac-Leod^  resenting  the  indignity,  observed,  that  since  there 
was  no  wedding  bonfire,  there  should  be  one  to  solannize  the 
divorce.  Accordingly,  he  burned  and  laid  waste  the  territories 
of  Mac-Donald,  who  retaliated,  and  a  deadly  feud,  with  ell 
its  accompaniments,  took  place  in  form. 

Note  XII. 
Since  matchless  WaUace  first  had  been 

In  mock'ry  crown  d  with  wreaths  ofgreen.'^t  XXVI.  p.  126. 
Stowe  gives  the  following  curious  account  of  the  trial  and 
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executioirof  thisoelebrated  patriot :-— ''  Wflliam  WtShce,  who 
"  had  oft-timef  set  Scotland  in  great  trouble^  was  taken  and 
"  brought  to  London^  with  great  nmnben  of  men  and  women 
"  wondering  upon  him.    He  was  lodged  in  the  house  of  WH- 
"  liam  Delect^  a  citizen  of  London^  in  Fenchnrch-street.  On 
''  the  morrow^  being  th^  ere  of  St  Bartholomew^  he  was 
"  brought  on  horseback  to  Westminster.  John  Legrave  and 
''  Geffixy,  knights^  the  mayor^  sherifib^  and  aldermen  of  Lon- 
"  don^  and  many  others^  both  on  horseback  and  on  £oot,  ac« 
"  companying  him ;  and  in  the  great  hall  at  Westminster^  he 
"  being  placed  on  the  south  bench^  crowned  with  laurel^  for 
'' that  he  had  said  in  times  past  that  he  oiight  to  bear  a  oown 
'*  in  that  hall^  as  it  was  commonly  reported  ;  and  being  ap- 
*'  peached  for  a  traitor  by  Sir  Peter  Malorie^  the  Khigf s  jus- 
*^  tioB,  he  answered^  that  he  was  never  traitor  to  the  King  of 
"  England ;  but  for  other  things  whereof  he  was  accused  he 
^'  confessed  them ;  and  was  after  headed  and  quartered.^* 
Stowe,  Chr.  p,  209. 

There  is  something  singularly  doubtful  about  the  mode  in 
which  Wallace  was  taken.  That  he  was  betrayed  to  the  Eng- 
lish is  indubitable ;  and  popular  &me  charges  Sir  John  Men- 
teith  with  the  indelible  inftiny.  "  Accursed^"  says  Arnold 
Blair^  ''  be  the  day  of  nativity  of  John  de  Menteith^  and  may 
"  his  name  be  struck  out  of  the  book  of  Hfe."  But  John  de 
Mentdth  was  all  along  a  zealous  favourer  of  the  Englidi  in- 
tei^st^  and  was  governor  of  Dumbarton  Cas^  by  oommlsiioB 
ftum  Edward  the  First;  and  theirefore^  as  the  aceorate  Lord 
Hailes  has  observed,  could  not  be  the  fHend  and  confidant  of 
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Wallace^  as  tradition  states  him  to  be.  The  truth  seems  to 
be,  that  Menteith  thoroughly  engaged  in  the  English  interest, 
pursued  Wallace  dosely,  and  made  him  j^isoner  through  the 
treachery  of  an  attendant,  whom  Peter  Langtoft  calls  Jack 
Short. 


**  William Waleui  is  nomeii  that  master  was  of  tfaeves« 

Tiding  to  the  King  is  oomen  that  robbery  mischeivsy 

Sir  John  of  Menetest  sued  William  so  nigh, 

He  tok  him  when  he  ween*d  least,  on  nig^t,  his  leman  lum  by, 

That  was  through  treason  oiJack  STutrt  his  man. 

He  was  the  encheson  that  Sir  John  so  him  ran. 

Jack's  brother  had  he  slain,  the  WaUeis  that  is  said, 

The  more  Jack  was  fidn  to  do  William  that  braid." 


From  this  it  would  appear  that  the  infamy  of  seizing  Wal- 
lace^ must  rest  between  a  d^enerate  Scottish  nobleman,  the 
vassal  of  England,  and  a  domestic,  the  obscure  agent  of  his 
treachery ;  between  Sir  John  Menteith,  son  of  Walter,  Earl 
of  Menteith,  and  the  traitor  Jack  Short. 

Note  XIII. 
Where  s  Nigel  Bruce  ?  and  De  la  Haye, 
And  valiant  Setonr^^-^here  are  thej  ? 
Where  Somerville,  the  kind  and  free  f 
And  Eraser y  flower  of . chivalry  ?— -St.  XXVI.  p.  126. 
When  these  lines  wefe  written,  the  author  was  remote 
from  the  means  of  correcting  his  indistinct  recollection  con- 
cemteg  the  individual  fate  of  Bruce  s  followers,  afWr  the  bat- 
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tie  of  Methreiu  Hugh  delaHtyeandThanuuSomendlkof 
Lintoun  and  Cowdally^  anoestor  of  Lord  Somerville^  woe 
both  made  prisoners  at  that  defeat,  but  neither  was  ^^'^i^- 
Sir  Nigel  Bruce  was  the  ▼ounger  brother  of  Robert,  to 
whom  he  committed  the  charge  of  his  wife  and  dau^^ter, 
Maijorie,  and  the  defence  of  his  strong  castle  of  Kildnmunie 
near  the  head  of  the  Don,  in  Aberdeenshire.    Kildmmmie 
long  resisted  the  arms  of  the  Earls  of  Lancaster  and  Hereford, 
untQ  the  magazine  was  treacherously  burnt   The  garrison  was 
then  compelled  to  surrender  at  discretion,  and  Nigel  Brace,  a 
youth  remarkable  for  personal  beauty,  as  well  as  for  gallantry, 
fell  into  the  hands  of  the  unrelenting  Edward.    He  was  tried 
by  a  special  commission  at  Berwick,  was  condemned^  and 
executed. 

Christopher  Seatoun  shared  the  same  unfortunate  fate.   He 
also  was  distinguished  by  personal  valour^  and  signalized  him- 
self  in  the  fittal  battle  of  Methven.    Robert  Bruce  adven- 
tured his  person  in  that  battle  like  a  knight  of  romance.   He 
dismounted  Aymer  de  Valence^  Earl  of  Pembroke,  but  was  in 
his  turn  dismountedby  Sir  Philip  Mowbray.  In  this  emergence 
Seatoun  came  to  his  aid,  and  remounted  him.    Langtoft  men- 
tions, that  in  this  battle  the  Scottish  wore  white  surpEoes,  or 
shirts,  over  their  armour,  that  those  of  rank  ndfjbt  not  be 
known.    In  this  manner  both  Bruce  and  Seatoun  escaped. 
But  the  latter  was  afterwards  betrayed  to  the  English^  throng 
means,  according  to  Barbour,  of  one  Mac-Nab,  *'  a  disciple  of 
Judas,"  in  whom  the  unfortunate  knight  reposed  entire  con- 
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fidence.  There  was  some  peculiarity  respecting  his  punish- 
ment ;  because^  according  to  Matthew  of  Westminster,  he 
•was  considered  not  as  a  Scottish  subject,  but  an  Englishman. 
He  was  therefore  taken  to  Dumfries,  where  he  was  tried,  con- 
demned,  and  execated>  for  the  murder  of  a  soldier  slain  by 
him.  His  brother,  John  de  Seaton,  had  the  same  fiite  at  New- 
castle ;  both  were  considered  as  accomplices  in  the  slaughter 
of  Comyn,  but  in  what  manner  they  were  particularly  acces- 
sary to  that  deed  does  not  appear. 

The  £site  of  Sir  Simon  Eraser,  or  Frizel,  ancestor  of  t^e 
&mily  of  Lovat,  is  dwelt  upon  at  great  length,  and  with  savage 
exultation,  by  the  English  historians.  This  knight,  who  was 
renowned  for  personal  gaUantry  and  high  deeds  of  chivalry, 
was  also  made  prisoner,  after  a  gallant  defence,  in  the  battle 
of  Methven.  Some  stanzas  of  a  ballad  of  the  times,  which, 
for  the  sake  of  rendering  it  intelligible,  I  have  translated  out 
of  its  rude  orthography,  give  minute  particulars  of  his  fate. 
It  was  written  immediately  at  the  period,  for  it  mentions  the 
Earl  of  Athole  as  not  yet  in  custody.  It  was  first  published 
by  the  inde&tigable  Mr  Ritson,  but  with  so  many  contractions 
and  peculiarities  of  character,  as  to  render  it  ill^ble,  except- 
ing by  antiquaries. 


<*  This  was  before  Saiat  Bartholomew's  mass. 
That  Frizel  was  y-taken,  were  it  more  other  less. 
To  Sir  Thomas  of  Mukon,  gentil  baron  and  free, 
And  to  Sir  John  Jose  be-take  tho  was  he 
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Toluwd 
He  was  y- fettered  wele 
Both  with  iron  and  steel 

To  bringen  to  Seodand. 

Soon  after  the  tiding  to  the  King  come, 
He  sent  him  to  London,  with  mony  amied  gnoni. 
He  came  in  at  Newgale,  I  tell  you  it  on  a^plif^ 
A  garland  of  leaves  on  his  head  y-dight 

Of  green, 
For  he  should  be  y-lnow 
Both  of  high  and  of  low 

For  the  traitour  I  ween. 

Y*£Ettercd  were  his  Ic^  under  his  hones  wombe 
Both  with  iron  and  with  steel  manded  were  his  bond, 
A  garland  of  perrynk*  set  up  his  heved, 
Much  was  the  power  that  him  was  herewedy 

Inland. 
So  God  me  amend. 
Little  he  ween*d 

So  to  be  brought  in  hand. 

This  was  upon  Our  Lady*s  even,  forsooth  I  understand. 
The  justices  sate  for  the  knights  of  Scotland, 
Sir  Thomas  of  Multon,  an  kinde  knyght  and  wise. 
And  Sir  Ralph  of  Sandwich  that  mickle  is  hold  in  price. 

And  Sir  John  Abel, 
Moe  I  might  tell  by  tale 
Both  of  great  and  small 

Ye  know  sooth  weD. 

Then  said  the  justice,  that  gentil  is  and  free, 

Sir  Simond  Frizel  the  King's  traiter  hast  thou  be  ; 


Pcriwinckle.  -f*  Head. 
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In  water  and  in  land  that  mony  mighten  see. 
What  sayst  thou  theret<rhow  will  thou  quite  be, 

Do  say. 
So  foul  he  him  wist, 
Nede  war  on  trust 

For  to  say  nay. 

With  fetters  and  with  gins'  y-hot  he  was  to  draw 
From  the  Tower  of  London  that  many  men  might  know, 
In  a  kirtle  of  Burel,  a  sdoouth  wise. 
And  a  giffland  in  his  head  of  the  new  guise. 

Through  Cheape 
Many  men  of  England 
For  to  see  Symond 

Thitherward  can  leap. 

Though  he  cam  to  the  gallows  first  he  was  on  hung. 
All  quick  bdieaded  that  hkn  thought  long ; 
Then  he  was  y-opened,  his  bowels  y-brend,^ 
The  heved  to  London-bridge  was. send 

To  shende. 
So  evermore  mote  I  the. 
Some  while  weened  he 

Thus,  little  to  8tand.3 ' 

He  rideth  through  the  dty,  as  I  tell  may. 
With  gamen'  and  with  solace  that  was  their  play. 
To  Loodon-bridge  he  took  the  way, 
Mony  was  the  wives  child  that  thereon  lacketh  a  day,^ 

And  said,  alas ! 
That  he  wits  y.bom 
And  so  vildy  forlorn. 

So  fair  man  he  was.^ 


'  He  was  condemned  to  be  drawn.  *  Burned. 

3  Meaning,  at  one  time  he  little  thought  to  stand  thus. 
^  viss,  Saith  Lack-a«day. 

^  The  gallant  knight,  like  others  in  the  same  situation,  was  pitied     * 
by  the  female  spectators  as  *<  a  proper  young  man.*' 
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Now  standeth  the  heved  above  the  tu-biigge, 
Fast  bj  Wallace  iooth  for  to  segge ; 
After  succour  of  Scotland  long  may  he  pry. 
And  after  help  of  France  what  halt  it  to  lie, 

I  ween. 
Better  him  were  in  Scotland, 
With  his  axe  in  his  hand. 

To  play  on  the  green,  &e. 

The  preceding  stanzas  contain  probably  as  minute  an  ac- 
count as  can  be  found  of  the  trial  and  execution  of  state  cri- 
minals of  the  period.  Superstition  mingled  its  horrors  with 
those  of  a  ferocious  stftte  policy^  as  appears  from  the  following 
singular  narrative* 

The  Friday  next^  before  the  assumption  of  Our  Lady, 
King  Edward  met  Robert  the  Bruce  at  Saint  Johnstone^  in 
Scotland,  and  with  his  company,  of  which  company  King 
Edward  quelde  seven  thousand.  When  Robert  the  Bruce 
saw  this  mischid^  and  gan  to  flee,  and  hov'd  him  that  men 
might  not  him  find ;  but  S.  Simond  Frisell  pursued  was  so 
sore,  so  that  he  turned  again  and  abode  bataille,  for  he  was 
^'  a  worthy  knight  and  a  bolde  of  bodye,  and  the  Englishmen 
pursuede  him  sore  on  every  side,  and  quelde  the  steed  that 
Sir  Simon  Frisell  rode  upon,  and  then  toke  him  and  led  him 
''  to  the  host  And  S.  Symond  began  for  to  flatter  and  speke 
'^  fair,  and  saide,  *  Lordys,  I  shall  give  you  four  thousand 
'*  markes  of  silver,  and  myne  horse  and  harness,  and  all  my 
'^  armoure  and  income.'  Tho'  answered  Thobaude  of  Pevenes, 
''  that  was  the  Kinges  archer,  '  Now,  God  me  so  helpe,  it  is 
for  nought  that  thou  speakest,  for  all  the  gold  of  England 
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"  I  would  not  let  thee  go  without  commandment  of  King 
^*  Edward.'    And  tho'  he  was  led  to  the  king^  and  the  king 
^*  would  not  see  him^  but  commanded  to  lead  him  away  to  his 
'^  doom  in  London,  on  Our  Lady's  even  nativity.    And  he 
was  hung,  and  drawn,  and  his  head  smitten  off,  and  hang- 
ed again  with  chains  of  iron  upon  the  gallows,  and  his 
'^  head  was  set  at  London-bridge  upon  a  spear,  and  against 
'^  Christmas  the  body  was  brunt,  for  encheson  {reason)  that 
"  the  men  that  keeped  the  body  saw  many  devils  ramping 
"  with  iron  crooks,  running  upon  the  gallows,  and  horribly 
'^  tcmnenting  the  body.     And  many  that  them  saw,  anon 
"  thereafter  died  for  dread,  or  waxen  mad,  or  sore  sickness 
'^  they  had." — MS.  Chronicle  in  the  British  Museum,  quoted 
by  Ritson, 

Note  XIV. 
Was  not  the  life  ofAthole  shed. 

To  sooth  the  tyrants  sicken  d  bed  ?— -St.  XXVI.  p.  127. 
John  de  Strathbogie,  Earl  of  Athole,  had  attempted  to  es- 
cape out  of  the  kingdom ;  but  a  storm  cast  him  upon  the  coast, 
when  he  was  taken,  sent  to  London,  and  executed,  with  cir- 
cumstances of  great  barbarity,  being  first  half  strangled,  then 
let  down  from  the  gallows  while  yet  alive,  barbarously  dismem- 
bered, and  his  body  burnt.  It  may  surprise  the  reader  to  learn 
that  this  was  a  mitigated  punishment ;  for,  in  respect  that  his 

mother  was  a  grand-daughter  of  King  John,  by  his  natural 

» 
son  Richard,  he  was  not  drawn  on  a  sledge  to  the  execution. 
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that  point  was  finrgiven^"  and  he  mode  the  passage  on  horse- 
back. Matthew  of  Westminster  tells  us  that  King  Edwud^ 
then  extremely  ill,  received  great  ease  from  the  news  that  his 
relative  was  apprehended.  "Quo  audito.  Rex  AngUw,  etii 
"  gravissitno  morbo  tunc  langueret,  levins  tamen  tulit  dokrem*" 
To  this  singular  expression  the  text  alludes. 

Note  XV. 

And  must  his  word,  at  dffing  day. 

Be  nought  but  quarter,  hang,  and  slay  /—St.  ILXVl,  p.  137. 
This  alludes  to  a  passage  in  Barbour^  singularly  ei^essive 
of  the  vindictive  spirit  of  Edward  I.  The  prisoners  taken  at 
the  castle  of  Kildnmnnie  had  surrendered  upon  condition  that 
they  should  be  at  King  Edward's  disposal.  "  But  his  will/' 
says  Barbour^ ''  was  always  evil  towards  Scottishmen."  The 
news  of  the  surrender  of  Kildrummie  arrived  when  he  was  in 
his  mortal  sickness  at  Burgh-upon-Sands. 

**  And  when  he  to  the  death  was  near. 

The  folk  that  at  Kyldromy  wer 

Come  with  prisoners  that  they  had  tane, 

And  sjme  to  the  King  are  gane. 

And  for  to  comfort  him  they  tauld 

How  they  the  castell  to  them  yauld : 

And  how  they  till  his  wiU  were  brought. 

To  do  off  that  whatever  he  thought ; 

And  ask'd  what  men  should  off  them  do. 

Then  look'd  he  angryly  them  to, 

He  said,  grinning,  *  hangs  axd  draws.* 

That  was  wonder  of  sic  saws, 

That- he,  that  to  the  death  was  near. 

Should  answer  upon  sic  maner ; 
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Poroaten  moaning  and  mercy. 
How  might  he  trust  on  him  to  cry. 
That  sooth-fastly  dooms  all  things 
To  have  mercy  for  his  oying, 
Off  him  that,  throw  his  felony. 
Into  sic  point  had  no  mercy  ?*' 

There  was  much  truth  in  the  Leonine  couplet^  with  which 
Matthew  of  Westminster  concludes  his  encomium  on  the  first . 
Edward : 


*'  Scotos,  Edwardus,  dmn  vixit,  suppeditavit, 
Tenuit,  afflixit,  depressit,  dilaniavit.'*-^ 


Note  XVI. 

By  Woden  wild  {my  grandsire's  oath,) — St.  XXVII.  p.  127. 

The  Mac-Leods^  and  most  other  distinguished  Hehridean 

families,  were  of  Scandinavian  extraction^  and  some  were  late 

or  imperfect  donverts  to  Christianity.    The  family  names  of 

Torquil,  Thormod,  &c.  are  all  Norwegian. 

Note  XVII. 
While  I  the  blessed  Cross  advance. 
And  expiate  this  unhappy  chance. 

In  Palestine,  with  sword  and  fewce.— St.  XXIX.  p.  131. 
Bruce  uniformly  professed^  and  prohahly  felt,  compunction 
for  having  violated  the  sanctuary  of  the  church  hy  the  slaugh- 
ter of  Comyn ;  and  finally,  in  his  last  hours,  in  testimony  of 
his  faith,  penitence,  and  zeal,  he  requested  James  Lord  Dou- 
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glas  to  carry  his  heart  to  Jerusalem,  to  be  there  dq^ted  in 
the  Holy  Sepulchre. 

Note  XVIII. 
De  Bruce  !  I  rose  with  purpose  dread , 
To  speak  my  curse  upon  thy  head. — St  XXXI.  p.  132. 
As  soon  as  the  notice  of  Comyn's  slaughter  reached  Rome, 
Bruce  and  his  adherents  were  excommunicated.  It  was  pub- 
lished first  by  the  Archbishop  of  York,  and  renewed  at  dif- 
ferent times,  particularly  by  Lambyrton,  Bishop  of  St  An- 
drews, in  1308 ;  but  it  does  not  appear  to  have  answered  the 
purpose  which  the  English  monarch  expected.  Indeed,  ftr 
reasons  which  it  may  be  di£Bcult  to  trace,  the  tfaunden  of 
Rome  descended  upon  the  Scottish  mountains  with  leaa  elect 
than  in  more  fertile  countries.  Probably  the  comparatife 
poverty  of  the  benefices  occasioned  that  fewer  foreign  de^ 
settled  in  Scotland ;  and  the  interest  of  the  native  chuidi-niai 
were  linked  with  that  of  their  country.  Many  of  the  Scottish 
prelates,  Lambyrton  the  Primate  particularly,  declared  ftr 
Bruce,  while  he  was  yet  under  the  ban  of  the  church,  althoaf^ 
he  afterwards  again  changed  sides. . 

Note  XIX. 
I  feel  wUhin  mine  aged  breast 

A  power  that  wiU  not  be  repress'd, — St.  XXXI.  p.  132. 
Bruce,  like  other  heroes,  observed  omens,  and  one  is  re- 
corded by  tradition.    After  he  had  retreated  to  one  of  the 
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miserable  places  of  shelter^  in  which  he  oould  venture  to  take 
some  repose  after  his  disasters^  he  lay  stretdied  upon  a  hand- 
fal  of  straw/  and  abandoned  himself  to  his  melancholy  medita- 
tions. He  had  now  been  defeated  foiu:  times^  and  was  upon 
the  point  of  resolving  to  abandon  all  hopes  of  farther  opposi- 
tion to  his  fate^  and  to  go  to  the  Holy  Land.  It  chanced  his 
eye^  while  he  was  thus  pondering^  was  attractied  by  the  exer- 
tions of  a  spider^  who^  in  order  to  fix  his  web^  endeavoured  to 
swing  himself  from  one  beam  to  another  above  his  head.  In- 
voluntarily he  became  interested  in  the  pertinacity  with  which 
the  insect  renewed  his  exertions^  after  failing  six  times ;  and 
it  occurred  to  him  that  he  would  decide  his  own  course  ac- 
cording to  the  success  or  failiure  of  the  spider.  At  the  seventh 
effort  the  insect  gained  his  object ;  and  Bruce^  in  like  manner^ 
persevered  and  carried  his  own.  Hence  it  has  been  held  un- 
lucky or  ungrateful^  or  both^  in  one  of  the  name  of  Bruce  to 
kiU  a  spider. 

The  arch-deacon  of  Aberdeen^  instead  of  the  abbot  of  this 
tale^  introduces  an  Irish  Pythoness^  who  not  only  predicted 
his  good  fortune  as  he  left  the  island  of  Rachrin^  but  sent  her 
two  sons  along  with  him^  to  ensure  her  own  family  a  share 
in  it. 

'<  Then  in  short  time  men  might  them  see 
Shoot  aU  their  galleys  to  the  see. 
And  bear  to  sea  both  oar  and  steer. 
And  other  things  that  mistir^  were. 

'Need. 
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And  as  the  King  upon  the  feand 
Was  gangiog  up  and  down,  Udand^ 
Tfll  that  his  men  ready  were. 
His  host  come  right  till  him  there. 
And  when  that  she  him  halsed  bad. 
And  privy  speech  till  him  she  made ;  • 
And  said,  *  Take  good  keep  till  my  saw, 

*  For  or  ye  pass  I  will  ye  show, 

*  Off  your  fortoun  a  great  party. 

*  But  our  all  specially 

'  A  wittering  here  I  shall  you  ma, 
'  What  end  that  your  purposs  shall  ta. 

*  For  in  this  land  is  none  trewly 

*  Wots  things  to  come  so  well  as  I. 

«  Ye  pass  now  fiirth  on  your  voyage, 
'  To  avenge  the  harme,  and  the  outrage, 

*  "that  Inglissmen  has  to  you  done ; 
^  But  you  wot  not  what  kind  fortune 

*  Ye  mon  drey  in  your  warring, 

*  But  wyt  ye  well,  without  lying, 

^  That  ftom  ye  now  have  taken  land, 

'  None  so  mighty,  no  so  strenthle  of  hand, 

*  Shan  make  you  pass  out  of  your  country 
<  Till  all  to  you  abandoned  be. 

*  WithiA  short  time  ye  shall  be  king, 
'  And  have  the  land  to  your  likeing, 

*  And  overcome  your  foes  alL 

*  But  many  anoyis  thole  ye  shall, 

*  Or  that  your  purpose  end  have  tane ; 

*  But  ye  shall  them  ourdrive  ilkane. 

*  And,  that  ye  trow  this  sekyrly, 
'  My  two  sons  with  you  shall  I 

*  Send  to  take  part  of  your  labour ; 

*  For  I  wote  well  they  shall  not  fail 


^  Abiding. 
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'  To  be  rewardfld^well  at  right, 

•  When  ye  are  heyii  to  your  might.* " 

Barbouk^s  Beuce,  Book  IV,  p,  130,  edited  fiy 
J,  PinkerUm,  London,  1790, 

Note  XX. 
A  hunted  wanderer  on  the  wi!d,^^St,  XXXII.  p.  133. 
This  is  not  metaphorical.    The  echoes  of  Scotland  did 
fM^tually 


nng 


With  the  bloodhounds  that  bayed  for  her  fugitive  king. 

A  very  curious  and  romantic  tale  is  told  by  Barbour  upon  this 
.  subject^  which  may  be  abridged  as  follows :— 

When  Bruce  had  again  got  footing  in  Scotland  in  the  spring 

of  1306^  he  continued  to  be  in  a  very  weak  and  precarious 

condition^  gaining,  indeed/  occasional  advantages^  but  obliged 

■  to  fly  before  his  enemies  whenever  they  assembled  in  force. 

Upon  one  occasion,  while  he  was  lying  with  a  small  party  in 

the  wilds  of  Cumnock,  in  Ayrshire,  Aymer  de  Valence^  Earl 

of  Pembroke,  with  his  inveterate  foe, John  of  Lorn,  came 

.againsthim  suddenly  with  eight  hundred  Highlanders,  besides 

a  large  body  of  men-at-arms.    They  brought  with  them  a 

dough-dog,  or  blood-hound,  which,  some  say,  had  been  once 

a  £sivourite  with  The  Bruce  himself^  and  therefore  was  least 

likely  to  lose  the  trace.    . 

Bruce,  whose  force  was  under  four  hundred  men,  continued 

'     VOL.  IX.  2  c 
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to  make  bead  against  tlie  caTalry^  till  the  men  of  Xorn  had 
nmtkj  cat  off  hia  retreat.    Perodviiig  the  danger  of  hia  nto** 
tion  he  acted  as  the  odehrated  and  iU-reqnited  Mina  is  and 
to  have  done  in  similar  drcomstanoes.    He  divided  his  foree 
into  three  parts^  appointed  «  plaoa  of  rendezroiu^  and  com- 
manded them  to  retreat  by  dilfefient  roates.    But  when  Jobn 
of  Lorn  arrived  at  the  spot  where  they  divided,  he  caused  the 
hound  to  be  put  upon  the  traoe^  which  immediately  direisted 
him  to  the  pursuit  of  that  party  which  Bruce  headed.    ThiSi 
there&re,  Xx>m  pursued  with  his  whole  force,  paying  no  atten- 
tion to  the  others.  The  King  again  subdivided  his  small  body 
into  three  parts,  and  with  the  same  result,  for  tha  ponnete 
attached  themselves  exdusividy  to  that  whidi  he  led  In  per- 
soiu    He  then  caused  his  followers  to  disperse^  ai^TetaoHed 
only  his  foster-brother  in  his  company.    The  sbugh-dag  Al- 
lowed the  trace,  and,  neglecting  the  others,  littJacbed  hitnadf 
and  hia  att^dants  to  pursuit  of  the  King.    Lorn  baeidnecoii- 
Tinced  that  his  enemy  wu  nearly  in  his  power,  and  delJifld 
Ave  of  his  most  active  attendants  to  IbDow  hi9i>  aiidhitani)^ 
hiaflig^    llieydidsowithdltheagOiiyofmMatCai^fSi 

'« What  aid  wiB  thou  make  P*^  said  Biliee  to  hia  ak^  MMd^ 

ant,  when  he  adw  the  five  men  gailr  ground  oil  him.    *"&» 

beat  I  ean,"  replied  hia  fbster-broiher.    ^^IfheA/'maAhmm^ 

''iiere  i  make  my  stakkL"    The  five  'pursuers  tiimeiA^  i»t 

The  King  took  three  to  himself,  leaving  the  oih«r  two  Hi  MH 

ft»ter*brothar.    He  slew  the  first  who  «neoiittfBi%dhim  ;1mt 

obaerving  his  foster-brother  hard  pressed,  he  sprung  to  hit 
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wdtttmoe,  bM  distMttclied  one  of  his  assailants.  Leaving  him 
to  deal  with  the  survivor^  he  returned  upon  the  other  two^ 
hti6kiX£mhom  he  dew  becfore  his  jfoster-farotiher  had  dispatched 
JUs  single  antagonist.    When  this  hard  encounter  was  over, 
wiA  a  ooisrteAy^  which  in  (he  whole  work  marks  Bruce's  cha-> 
jrMBter>:be  thanked  his  fosler-ibrother  £oit  his  aid.  *^  It  Hkes  you 
'^  tfl  say  80>"  answered  his  foUower ;  **  but  you  yourself  slew 
"  four  of  the  five."— ^'  True,"  said  the  King,  "  but  only  be- 
cause I  had  better  opportunity  than  yoiu    They  were  not 
apprehensive  of  me  when  they  saw  me  encounter  three,  so 
I  had  a  moment's  time  to  Ispnng  to  thy  aid,  and  to  return 
*'  equally  unexpectedly  upon  my  own  opponents." 

In  the  meanwhile  Lom's  party  approached  rapidly,  and  the 
King  and  his  fi)8ter-brother  betook  themselves  to  a  neighbour- 
ing  wood.  Here  they  sat  down,  for  Bruce  was  exhausted  by 
fiitigue,  until  the  cry  of  the  slough-hound  came  so  near,  that 
his  foster-brother  entreated  Bruce  to  provide  for  his  safety  by 
'  retreating ^ther.  ''I  have  heard,"  answered  the  King, 
''  that  whosoever  will  vrade  a  bow-shot  length  down  a  run- 
''  ning  stream,  shall  make  the  slough-hound  lose  scent.  Let 
''  us  try  the  experiment,  for  were  yon  devilish  hound  silenced, 
''  I  should  care  little  for  the  rest." 

l^mi  in.the  meanwhile  advanced,  and  found  the  bodies  of 
hia  slain  vaw^ls,  over  whom  he^made  his  moan,  and  threaten- 
ed the  most  deadly  vengeance.  Then  he  followed  the  hoimd 
to  the  side  of  the  brook,  down  which  the  King  had  waded  a 
great  way.    Here  the  hound  was  at  fault,  and  John  of  Lorn, 
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after  long  attemptiiig  in  yain  to  reoorer  Brace's  tnoe^  rdiA- 
quished  the  pursuit. 

"  Others^"  says  Barbour,  ^'  affirm,  that  upon  this  ooeasum 
''  the  King's  life  was  saved  by  an  excellent  ardier  who  acooDi- 
**  panied  him,  and  who,  perceiying  they  would  be  finally  taken 
''  by  means  of  the  blood-hound,  hid  himself  in  a  thicket,  and 
''  shot  him  with  an  arrow.  In  which  way,"  adds  the  metrical 
biographer,  ^'  this  escape  happened  I  am  uncertain,  but  at  that 
'*  brook  the  King  escaped  from  his  pursuers." 

**  When  the  ehasen  rallied  were. 
And  John  of  Lorn  had  met  them  there. 
He  told  Sir  Aymer  all  the  case. 
How  that  the  King  escaped  was. 
And  how  that  he  his  five  men  slew. 
And  syne  to  the  wood  him  drew. 
When  Sir  Aymer  heard  this,  in  haste 
He  sained  htm  for  the  wonder : 
And  said,  *  He  is  gready  to  prise ; 
'  For  I  know  none  that  living  is, 
*■  That  at  mischief  can  help  him  so ; 

*  I  trow  he  should  be  hard  to  slay, 

*  And  he  were  hodyn*  evenly.' 
On  this  wue  spake  Sir  Ajnmery.'* 

Babbou&'s  Bruce,  p,  188. 


The  English  historians  i^ee  with  Barbour  as  to  the  mAde 
in  which  the  English  pursued  Bruce  and  his  followers,  and 
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the  dexterity  with  which  he  evaded  them.    The  following 
is  the  testimony  of  Harding^  a  great  enemy  to  the  Scottish 

m 

nation: — 

• 

**  The  King  Edward  with  host  hym  sought  fiill  sore* 
But  aye  he  fled  into  woodes  and  strajrte  forest. 
And  slew  his  men  at  staytes  and  dangers  those, 
And  at  marreys  and  mires  was  ay  full  prest 
Englishmen  to  kyll  without  any  rest ; 
In  the  mountaynes  and  cragges  he  slew  ay  where, 
And  in  the  nyght  his  foes  he  frayed  full  sore : 

The  King  Edward  with  homes  and  houndes  him  sought, 
With  men  on  fote,  through  marris,  mosse,  and  myre, 
Through  wodes  ako,  and  mountains,  (wher  thei  fought,) 
And  euer  the  Kyng  Edward  hight  men  great  hyre 
Hym  for  to  take  and  by  myght  conquere ; 
But  tha  might  hym  not  gette  by  force  ne  by  train, 
He  satte  by  the  fyre  when  thei  were  in  the  rain.'* 

Hardyng's  Chronicle^  pp.  303,  4. 

Peter  Langtoft  has  also  a  passage  concerning  the  extremities 
to  which  King  Robert  was  reduced^  which  he  entities 

De  Roberto  Brus  etfuga  circum  circa  Jit. 

**  And  well  I  understood  that  the  King  Robyn 

Has  drunken  of  that  blood  the  drink  of  Dan  Waryn. 

Dan  Waryn  he  les  towns  that  he  held, 

With  he  made  a  res,  and  misberying  of  scheld. 

Sithen  into  the  forest  he  gede  naked  and  wode. 

Also  a  wild  beast,  eat  of  the  grass  that  stood. 

Thus  Dan  Waryn  in  his  book  men  read, 

God  give  the  King  Robyn,  that  all  his  kind  so  speed. 
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Sir  RobfneC  tbt  Brat  he  dimt  Bout 

ThAt  they  made  him  rcstiii,  beth  in  moor  and  wood^nde, 

To  while  be  made  bis  train,  and  did  nmwhile  outrage.*' 

Peter  LAiroTorT*8  ChrcmkU^  voL  11.  p.  336, 
octavo^  Lottdomy  1810. 
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Note  I. 
For,  glad  of  each  pretext  for  spoil, 
A  pirate  sworn  was  Cormac  Doi/.— St.  IV.  p.  143. 
A  sort  of  persons  common  in  the  isles^  as  may  be  easily 
belieyed^  until  the  introduction  of  civil  polity.    Witness  the 
Dean  of  the  Isles'  account  of  Ronay.    ^^  At  the  north  end  of 
"  Raarsay^  be  half  myle  of  sea  frae  it^  layes  ane  ile  callit  Ro- 
"  nay^  mair  than  a  myle  in  lengthe^  fiill  of  wood  and  heddir^ 
''  with  ane  havin  for  heiland  galeys  in  the  middis  of  it^  and 
''  the  same  havein  is  guid  for  fostering  of  theives^  ruggairs, 
*'  and  reiyairs>  till  a  nail^  upon  the  peilling  and  spulzeihg  of 
"  poor  pepiU.   This  ile  perteins  to  M'Gillychallan  of  Raarsay 
*'  by  force>  and  to  the  bishope  of  the  iles  be  heritage." — Sir 
Donald  Monbo's  Description  of  the  Western  Islands  of  Scot" 
iand,  Edinburgh,  1805^  p,  22. 
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Note  II. 
"  Alas  !  dear  ffcmih,  ike  umhappy  time/' 
Answer' d  The  Bruce,  ^*  musi  bear  the  crime, 
"  Since,  guUtierJar  Ihan  yam, 

"  Even  I" he  paused  ;Jbr  Fatteirk's  woes 

.    Upon  his  conscious  soul  arose,  St.  Vlll.  p.. 148. 

I  haye  foUowed  the  vulgar  and  inaccmate  traditioii^  that 
Brace  fought  against  Wallace^  and  the  anray  of  Scotland,  at 
the  fiital  battle  of  Falkirk.  The  story^  which  seems  to  have  no 
better  authority  than  that  of  Blind  Harry^  bears,  that  haring 
made  much  slaughter  during  the  engagement,  be  sat  down  to 
dine  with  the  conquerors  without  washing  the  filthy  witness 
firom  bis  bands. 

**  FastiDg  be  was,  and  had  been  in  great  need. 
Blooded  were  aU  his  weapons  and  his  weed  ; 
Southeron  loids  scomM  him  in  terms  mde. 
And  said,  *  BdxJd,  yon  Soot  eats  his  jDwn  blood.* 


Then  rued  be  sore,  for  reason  bad  be  known. 
That  Uood  and  land  alike  should  be  his  own ; 
With  them  he  long  was,  ere  he  got  away. 
But  contrair  Scots,  he  fought  not  firom  that  day.** 

The  acooimt  given  by  most  of  our  historians^  of  the  oonvefo- 
tion  between  Bruce  and  Wallace  over  the  Canon  river^  u 
equally  apocryphaL 

There  is  fuU  evidence  that  Bruce  was  not  at  that  time  on 
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the  English  side>  nor  present  at  the  battle  of  Falkirk ;  nay^ 
that  he  acted  as  a  guardian  of  Scotland^  along  with  John 
Comyn^  in  the  nam6  of  Baliol>  and  in  opposition  to  the  Eng- 
lish.- He  was  die  grandson  of  the  competitor^  with  whom 
he  has  been  gJMietimes  confounded.  Lord  Hailes  has  well 
described^  arid  in  some  degree  apologized  for^  the  earlier  part 
of  his  life. 

'^  His  grand&ther^  the  competitor^  had  patiently  acqidesced 
'^  in  the  award  of  Edwturd.  His  father^  yielding  to  the  times^ 
**  had  served  under  the  English  banners.  But  young  Bruce 
'^  had  more  ambition^  and  a  more  restless  spirit.  In  hisearUer 
'*  years  he  acted  upon  no  regular  plan.  By  turns  the  partizan 
''of  Edward^  and  the  vic^erent  of  Baliol>  he  seems  to  have 
'^  forgotten  or  stifled  his  pretensions  to  the  crown.    But  his 

• 

'*  character  developed  itself  by  degrees^  and  in  maturer  age 
"  became  firm  and  consistent." — Annals  of  Scotldnd,'  p,  290^ 
quarto,  London,  1776. 

Note  III. 
These  are  the  savage  wilds  that  lie  - 
North  of  Stratknardill  and  Dunsk^e,-^t,  XII.  p.  152. 
The  extraordinary  piece  of  scenery  which  I  have  here  at- 
tempted to  describe^  is^  I  thinks  unparalleled  in  any  part  of 
Scotland^  at  least  in  any  which  I  have  happened  to  visit.    It 
lies  just  upon  the  frontier  of  the  Laird  of  Mac-Leod's  country^ 
which  is  thereabouts  divided  from  tbe  estate  of  Mr  Maccal- 
lister  of  Strath- Aird^  called  StrathnardiU  by  the  Dean  of  the 
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lalei.  TheMowingaeocnmlof  itk^tnetedftoiaaj/QVn^ 
kept  during  a  tour  thfough  the  Soottidi  idandt  :*^ 

''  The  western  coast  of  Sky  isJii^y  lOBiantpOj  f«id  ft  ft^ 
**  Bsme  tune  displays  a  ricfaness  of  vegetatioii  W  t)ie  Vv^m 
grounds  to  whidi  we  have  hitherto  be^  str^ngen.    Wp 
^passed  three  salt-water  lochs^  or  deep  embayaieiilai  mlled 
Loch  Bracadale^  Loch  Einort,  and  Loch  — — >  ikb4  about 
^*  11  o'clock  opened  Loch  Slavig.    We  were  now  UQ^er  ^ 
"  western  termination  of  the  high  ridge  of  numnffjua  eilM 
**  Guillen^  or  Quillin^  or  Codin^  whose  weKtber-b^aten  ^uk 
serrated  peaks  we  had  admired  at  a  distance  fimn  Donve- 
gaui    They  sunk  here  upon  the  sea,  but  witb  the  svme 
bold  and  peremptory  aspect  which  their  distant  appesnnes 
indicated.    They  appeared  to  consist  of  predpitous  sheets 
of  naked  rook^  down  which  the  torrents  were  lei^ingip's 
hundred  lines  of  foam.    The  tops  of  the  ridge^  afq^arently 
inaccessible  to  human  foot>  were  rent  and  split  into  the  mos^ 
tremendous  pinnacles.  Towards  the  base  of  these  bare  and 
precipitous  crags^  the  ground,  enriched  by  the  soil  washed 
down  from  them^  is  comparatively  verdant  and  productive. 
Where  we  passed  within  the  small  isle  of  Soa^  we  enter- 
ed Loch  SlaVig>  under  the  shoulder  of  one  of  these  grisly 
^'  mountains^  and  observed  that  the  opposite  side  of  the  lodi 
was  of  a  milder  character^  the  mountains  being  softened 
dofm  into  steep  green  declivities.  From  the  bottom  of  tbe 
bay  advanced  a  headland  of  high  rocks^  which  divided  itf 
"  depth  into  two  recesses^  from  each  of  which  a  brook  issued. 
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"  Here  it  had  been  intimated  to  us  we  would  find  some  ro- 
*^  mantic  scenery ;  but  we  were  uncertain  up  which  inlet  we 
*<  should  poroeeed  in  search  of  it.  We  chose^  against  our  bet- 
**  ter  judgment,  the  southerly  dip  of  the  bay^  where  we  saw 
"  a  house  which  might  aSbrd  us  information.  We  founds 
'*  upon  enquiry,  that  there  is  a  lake  adjoining  to  each  branch 
''  of  the  bay  ;  and  walked  a  couple  of  miles  to  see  that  near 
**  the  &rm-«hou8e,  merely  because  the  honest  Highlander 
'^  seemed  jealous  of  the  honour  of  his  own  loch,  though  we 
^^  were  speedily  convinced  it  was  not  that  which  we  were  re« 
**  oommended  to  ocamine.  It  had  no  particular  merit,  ex- 
*'  eepting  f^romits  neighbourhood  to  a  very  high  clifi^  or  pre- 
'^  cipitons  mountain,  otherwise  the  sheet  of  water  had  nothing 
"  diffisring  from  any  ordinary  low-country  lake.  We  returned 
^'  and  reimbarked  in  our  boat,  for  our  guide  shook  his  head 
"  at  our  proposal  to  climb  over  the  peninsula,  or  rocky  head- 
^'  land,  which  divided  the  two  lakes.  In  rowing  round  the 
"  head-land,  we  were  surprised  at  the  infinite  number  of  sea- 
"  fowl,  then  busy  apparently  with  a  shoal  of  fish. 

"  Arrived  at  the  depth  of  the  bay,  we  foimd  that  the  dis- 
^'  chai^  from  this  second  lake  forms  a  sort  of  water-faU,  or 
**  rather  a  rapid  stream,  which  rushes  down  to  the  sea  with 
'*  great  friry  and  precipitation.  Round  this  place  were  assem- 
**  Ued  hundreds  of  trouts  and  salmon,  struggling  to  get  up 
**  into  the  fresh  water :  with  a  net  we  might  have  had  twenty 
'^  salmon  at  a  liaul ;  and  a  sailor,  with  no  better  hook  than  a 
'^  crooked  pin,  caught  a  dish  of  trouts  during  our  absence. 
*'  Advancing  up  this  huddling  and  riotous  brook,  we  found 
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^'  oandves  in  a  most  extraordiiiary  scene ;  we  loBt  sig^t  of 
''  the  sea  ahnost  immediately  after  we  had  dimbed  ever  alow 
ridge  of  cragB^  and  were  surrounded  by  mountains  of  naked 
rock^  of  the  boldest  and  most  precipitous  character.  Tlie 
ground  on  which  we  walked  was  the  margin  of  a  Iske^ 
<<  which  seemed  to  hare  sustained  the  constant  ravage  of  tor- 
"  rents  from  these  rude  neighbours.  The  shores  consisted  of 
huge  strata  of  naked  granite^  here  and  there  intermixed 
with  bogs^  and  heaps  of  gravel  and  sand  piled  in  the  empty 
water-courses.  V^etation  there  was  little  or  none ;  snd 
the  mountains  rose  so  perpendicularly  firom  the  water  edge, 
'*  that  Borrowdale^  or  even  Glencoe^  is  a  jest  to  ihem.  We 
proceeded  a  mile  and  a  half  up  this  deep>  dark^  and  solitary 
lake^  which  was  about  two  miles  long,  half  a  mile  brosd^ 
and  is^  as  we  learned^  of  extreme  depth.  The  murky  ?s- 
pours  which  enveloped  the  mountain  ridges^  obliged  us  by 
assuming  a  thousand  varied  shapes^  changing  their  dn^ery 
"  into  all  sort  of  forms^  and  sometimes  clearing  offall  together. 
It  is  true^  the  mist  made  us  pay  the  penalty  by  some  heavy 
and  down-right  showers^  from  the  frequency  of  which  a 
Highland  boy^  whom  we  brought  from  the  farm^  told  us 
the  lake  was  popularly  called  the  Water-kettle.  The  pro- 
per name  is  Loch  Corriskin^  from  the  deep  corrie^  or  hol- 
"  low^  in  the  mountains  of  Cuillin^  which  affords  the  basin 
''for  this  wonderful  sheet  of  water.  It  is  as  exquisite  a  ss- 
''  vage  scene  as  Loch  Katrine  is  a  scene  of  romantic  beauty. 
''  After  having  penetrated  so  far  as  distinctly  to  observe  the 
"  termination  of  the  lake,  und^r  an  immense  precipice^  which 
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'^  rises  abruptly  from  the  water^  we  returned  and  often  stop- 
"  ped  to  admire  the  ravages  which  storms  must  have  made  in 
<<  these  recesses^  where  all  human  witnesses  were  driven  to 
"  places  of  more  shelter  and  security.  Stones^  or  rather  large 
'*  masses  and  fragments  of  rocks  of  a  composite  kind^  perfect- 
ly different  from  the  strata  of  the  lake^  were  scattered  upon 
the  bare  rocky  beach^  in  the  strangest  and  most  precarious 
"  situations^  as  if  abandoned  by  the  torrents  which  had  borne 
"  them  down  from  above.  Some  lay  loose  and  tottering  upon 
"  the  ledges  of  the  natural  rock^  with  so  little  security  that 
"  the  slightest  push  moved  them^  though  their  weight  might 
"  exceed  many  tons.  These  detached  rocks^  or  stones^  were 
**  diiefly  what  is  called  plum-pudding  stones.  The  bare  rocks^ 
*^  which  formed  the  shore  of  the  lakes^  were  a  species  of  gra- 
^'  nite.  The  opposite  side  of  the  lake  seemed  quite  pathless 
^^  and  inaccessible^  as  a  huge  mountain^  one  of  the  detached 
**  ridges  of  the  Guillen  hills^  sinks  in  a  profound  and  perpen- 
''  dicular  precipice  down  to  the  water.  On  the  left-hand  side^ 
*^  which  we  traversed^  rose  an  higher  and  equally  inaccessible 
'*  mountain^  the  top  of  which  strongly  resembled  the  shivered 
'^  crater  of  an  exhausted  volcano.  I  never  saw  a  spot  in  which 
*'  there  was  less  appearance  of  v^etation  of  any  kind.  The 
"  eye  rested  on  nothing  but  barren  and  naked  crags^  and  the 
*'  rocks  on  which  we  walked  by  the  side  of  the  loch,  were  as 
*'  bare  as  the  pavements  of  Cheapside.  There  are  one  or  two 
''  small  islets  in  the  loch,  which  seem  to  bear  juniper,  or  some 
*'  such  low  bushy  shrub.  Upon  the  whole,  though  I  have 
*'  seen  many  scenes  of  more  extensive  desolation^  I  never  wit- 
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ncMed  any  in  wiiich  it  parciid  moie  deeply  upon  tiie  eye 
and  the  heart  then  at  Loch  Cotidcen ;  at  the  aame  time  that 
ita  grandeur  elevated  and  redeemed  it  from  the  wiM  and 
dreary  diaracter  of  utter  hanrennesa." 


Note  IV* 

Men  were  they  all  of  evil  mien, 

DowH'-look'd,  unwilling  to  he  seen^-^St.  XIX.  p.  161. 
The  story  of  Bniee's  meeting  the  handitti  is  eosfied,  with 
such  alterations  as  the  fictitious  narratiye  rendered  neoessaryi 
from  a  striking.inddent  in  the  monarch's  history^  tdd  by  Bar- 
bour^ and  which  I  will  give  in  the  words  of  ihe  borons  biogra- 
pher^ only  modernizing  the  orthography.  It  is  the  sequel  to 
the  adv^iture  of  the  blood-hound^  narrated  in  Note  XES. 
upon  Canto  II.  It  will  be  remembered  that  the  namti?e 
broke  off^  leaving  The  Bruce  escaped  from  his  pursuers,  bat 
worn  out  with  £tttigue^  and  having  no  other  attendant  but  kb 
foster-brother. 

**  And  the  good  King  held  forth  his  way, 
Betwixt  him  and  his  man,  while  they 
Passed  out  through  the  forest  were ; 
Syne  in  the  moor  they  entered  there. 
It  was  both  high,  and  long,  and  broad ; 
And  or  they  half  it  passed  had, 
They  saw  on  side  three  men  coming. 
Like  to  light  men,  and  wavering. 
Swords  they  had,  and  axes  also ; 
And  one  of  diem  upon  his  hals  * 

•  Neck. 
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A  mekill  bonnden  weather  bore. 

They  meet  the  King,  and  halsed*  him  Aer& 

And  the  King  them  their  hanking  yauld  ;* 

And  asked  whether  they  would  ? 

They  said,  Robert  the  Brace  they  sought ; 

For  meet  with  him  giff  that  they  might. 

Their  duelling  with  him  would  they  ma.' 

The  King  ssid, '  Giff  that  ye  will  see, 

*  Hold  fiirth  your  way  with  me, 

*  And  I  shall  make  you  soon  him  see.* 
They  percdved,  by  his  speaking, 

That  he  was  the  self-same  Robert  King. 
And  changed  coimtenance,  and  late  ;^ 
And  held  nought  in  the  first  state. 
For  they  werefoiss  to  the  King, 
And  thought  to  come  into  skulking ; 
And  dwell  with  him,  while  that  they  saw 
Their  point,  and  bring  him  thereof  daw.' 
They  granted  till  his  speech  forthy,^ 
But  the  King,  that  was  witty. 
Perceived  well,  by  their  having, 
That  they  loved  him  nothing. 
And  said,  *  Fellows,  you  must  aU  three, 

*  Further  acquaint  till  that  we  be, 
^  All  be  your  sdven  furth  go. 

^  And  on  the  same  wish  we  two 
^  Shall  follow  behind,  well  near.* 
Quoth  they,  <  Sir,  it  is  no  mister^ 

*  To  trow  in  us  any  ilL* 

«  None  do  I,'  said  he; «  but  I  will 
^  That  ye  go  forth  thus,  while  we 
^  Better  with  other  knowen  be.* 


*  Saluted.  ^  Returned  their  salute.  '  Make. 

*  Gesture  or  manner.  '  KUl  him. 
6  Therefore.            7  There  is  no  need. 
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*  We  grant,*  they  said,  ^  rinoe  ye  will  so.' 

And  forth  upon  their  gate  gan  go. 

Thus  went  they  till  the  night  was  near. 

And  then  the  foremost  coming  were 

Till  a  waste  hushand-house  ;i  and  there 

They  slew  the  weather  that  they  hear,. 

And  struck  fire  to  roast  their  meat ; 

And  asked  the  King  if  he  would  eat. 

And  rest  him  till  the  meat  was  dight. 

The  King,  that  hungry  was  I  hight, 

Assented  to  their  speech  in  hy. 

But  he  said  he  would  anerly' 

At  a  fire,  and  they  all  three 

On  no  wise  with  them  together  he. 

In  the  end  of  the  house  they  should  ma* 

Another  fire:  and  they  did  sua. 

They  drew  them  in  the  house  end. 

And  half  the  weather  till  him  send. 

And  they  roasted  in  haste  their  meat. 

And  fell  right  freshly  for  to  eat 

For  the  King  well  long  fasted  had ; 

And  had  right  much  travel  made : 

Therefore  he  eat  full  egrely. 

And  when  he  had  eaten  hastily. 

He  had  to  sleep  so  mekill  will. 

That  he  might  set  no  let  theretill. 

For  when  the  wames^  filled  are. 

Men  worthys^  heavy  evermore ; 

And  to  sleep  draws  heavyness. 

The  King,  that  all  for-travelled'  was, 

Saw  that  him  worthyt  sleep  need  was ; 

Till  his  fostyr-hrother  he  says, 


'  Husbandman*6  house,  cottage.         *  Alone.        ^  Bellies. 
•♦  Becomes.  5  Fatigued. 
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<  May  I  tnut  in  thee,  me  to  wake»' 

«  TiU  I  a  Htde  deeping  take  ?' 

'  Ya,  sir,'  he  8aid»  <  till  I  may  drae.'  > 

The  King  then  winked  a  little  way. 

And  sleeped  not  full  entirely  ; 

But  glanced  up  oft  suddenly. 

For  he  had  dread  of  these  three  men. 

That  at  the  t*  other  fire  w«e  then* 

That  they  his  foes  were  be  wyst ; 

Therefore  he  sleeped,  as  fowU  on  twist.^ 

The  King  slewed  but  a  little  than. 

When  sic  sleep  fell  on  his  man. 

That  he  might  not  hold  up  his  eye, 

But  fell  in  sle^  and  routed  high. 

Now  is  the  King  in  great  perille : 

For  sleep  he  so  a  little  while* 

He  shall  be  dead,  forouten  dreid. 

For  the  three  traitors  took  good  heed* 

That  he  on  sleep  was,  and  his  num  ; 

In  full  great  haste  they  raise  up  than, 

And  drew  their  swords  hastily ; 

And  went  towards  the  King  in  hy, 

When  that  they  saw  him  sleep  sua. 

And  sleeping  thought  they  would  him  slay. 

The  King  upblinked  hastily, 

And  8>w  hb  man  sleeping  bim  by, 

And  saw  coming  the  t'  other  three. 

Quickly  on  foot  got  he ; 

And  drewrlns  swoid  out,  and  them  met. 

And  as  he  went  bis  foot  he  set 

Upon  his  man  well  heavily. 

He  wakened,  and  rose  dizzely. 

For  the  sleep  miistered  him  so, 

That  or  he  got  up  ane  of  tho 


t  Endure.  *  Bird  on  bough. 

VOL.  IX.  2  D 
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That  came  for  to  aUy  the  Kingr 
GaTe  him  a  stroke  in  his  rising. 
So  that  he  might  help  lum  no  more. 
The  King  so  straitly  stad  *  was  there^ 
That  he  was  never  yet  so  stad. 
No  were  the  arming*  that  he  had. 
He  had  been  dead,  forouten  mair# 
But  not  forthy^  on  sueh  manner 
He  helped  him,  in  that  bargain,^ 
That  the  three  traitors  he  has  slain. 
Through  God's  grace,  and  his  manhood. 
His  foster-brother  there  was  dead. 
Then  was  he  wondre  will  off  wa3me,^ 
When  he  saw  him  left  alone* 
His  fost]rr-brother  lamented  he. 
And  waryet^  all  the  t'  other  three. 
And  syne  his  way  took  him  alone. 
And  right  towards  his  trytt'^  is  gone." 

The  Bruce,  Book  VIL^  line  105. 

Note  V. 
And  mermaidts  alabaster  groty 
Who  bathes  her  limbs  in  sunless  weU, 
Deep  in  Strathaird s  enchanted  ce//.— St.  XXVIII.  p.  173. 
Imagination  can  hardly  conceive  any  thing  more  beautify 
than  the  extraordinary  grotto  discovered  not  vxdXLj  years  since 
upon  the  estate  of  Alexander  Mac-AUister^  Esq.  of  Strathaird. 
It  has  since  been  much  and  deservedly  celebrated^  and  a  fiiB 


'  So  securely  situated. 

^Had  it  not  beeiTfor  the  armour  he  wore.  ^  Nevertheless. 

♦  Fray  or  dispute.  '  Much  afflicted.  ^  Cursed. 

7  The  place  of  rendezvous  appointed  for  his  soldiers. 
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aceount  of  its  beauties  has  been  published  by  Dr  Mac-Leay  of 
Oban*  The  general  impression  may  perhaps  be  gathered  from 
the  following  extract  from  a  journal  already  quoted^  whicb^ 
written  under  the  feelings  of  the  moment^  is  likely  to  be  more 
accurate  than  any  attempt  to  recollect  the  impressions  then 
received. 

''  The  first  entrance  to  this  celebrated  cave  is  rude  and 
"  unpromising  ;  but  the  light  of  the  torches^  with  which  we 
"  were  provided^  was  soon  reflected  from  the  roof^  floor^  and 
'*  walls,  which  seem  as  if  they  were  sheeted  with  marble^  partly 
"  smooth,  partly  rough  with  frost-work  and  rustic  ornaments. 


*'  forms  a  steep  and  difficult  ascent,  and  might  be  fancifully 
^'  compared  to  a  sheet  of  water,  which,  while  it  rushed  whiten- 
''  ingand  foaming  dovm  a  declivity,  had  been  suddenly  arrest- 
"  ed  and  consolidated  by  the  spell  of  an  enchanter.  Upon 
''  attaining  the  summit  of  this  ascent,  the  caver  opens  into  a 
''  splendid  gallery,  adorned  with  the  most  dazzling  crystalli- 
'^  aations,  and  finsUy  descends  with  rapidity  to  the  brink  of  a 
'^  pool,  of  the  most  limpid  water,  about  four  or  five  yards 
'^  broad.  There  opens  beyond  this  pool  a  portal  arch,  formed 
f^  by  two  columns  of  white  spar,  with  beautifid  chasing  upon 
^  the  sides,  which  promises  a  continuation  of  the  cave.  /One 
''  of  our  sailors  swam  across,  for  there  is  no  other  mode  of 
"  passing,  and  informed  us  (as  indeed  we  partly  saw  by  the 
*^  light  he  carried)  that  the  enchantment  of  Maccalister's  cave 
'^  terminates  with  this  portal,  a  little  beyond  which  there  was 
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*^  only  a  rode  cavern^  speedilj  choked  with  stones  and  esrOi. 
'^  But  the  pool>  on  the  brink  of  whidi  we  stood^  sorroanded 
*'  by  the  most  &ncifhl  mooldmgs,  in  a  substance  resemUing 
*^  white  marble^  and  distinguidied  by  the  depth  and  purity  of 
**  its  waters^  might  have  been  the  bathing  grotto  of  a  Naiad. 
'^  The  groupes  of  combined  figures  projecting^  or  embossed^ 
'^  by  whidi  the  pool  is  surrounded^  are  exqukitely  el^ant 
'^  and  fancifuL  A  statuary  might  catch  beautiAil  hints  from 
'^  the  singular  and  romantic  dii^iosition  of  those  stalactites. 
''  There  is  scarce  a  form,  or  groupe,  on  which  active  &ncy 
^'  may  not  trace  figures  or  grotesque  ornaments,  which  haye 
'*  been  gradually  moulded  in  this  cavern  by  the  dropping  of 
"  the  calcareous  water  hardening  into  petrifactions.  Many  of 
'^  those  fine  groupes  have  been  injured  by  the  senseless  rage 
'^  of  appropriation  of  recent  tourists ;  and  the  grotto  has  lost, 
"  (I  am  informed,)  through  the  smoke  of  torches,  somethiiig 
''  of  that  vivid  sQver  tint  which  was  originally  one  of  its  diief 
^'  distinctions.  But  enough  of  beauty  remains  to  compensate 
^^  for  all  that  may  be  lost.**— Mr  Mac-Allister  of  Stimthaird, 
has,  with  great  propriety,  built  up  the  exterior  entrance  to 
this  cave,  in  order  that  strangers  may  enter  pr^erly  attended 
by  a  guide,  to  prevent  any  repetition  of  the  wanton  and  sdfisli 
iigury  which  this  singular  scene  has  already  sustained. 
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Note  I. 
Yet  to  no  sense  of  selfish  wrongs, 

Bear  toitness  with  me  Heaven,  belotigs 

My  joy  o'er  Edwar<fs  bier, — St.  IV.  p.  187. 
The  generosity  which  does  justice  to  the  character  of  an 
enemy^  often  marks  Brace's  sentiments^  as  recorded  hy  the 
faithful  Barhour.  He  seldom  mentions  a  fallen  foe  with- 
out praising  such  good  qualities  as  he  might  possess.  I  will 
only  take  one  instance.  Shortly  after  Bruce  landed  in  Car- 
rick,  in  1306^  Sir  Ingram  Bell^  the  English  governor  at  Ayr^ 
engaged  a  wealthy  yeoman,  who  had  hitherto  been  a  follower 
of  Bruccy  to  imdertake  the  task  of  assassinating  him.  llie 
King  learned  this  treachery,  as  he  is  said  to  have  done  other 
secrets  of  the  enemy,  by  means  of  a  female  with  whom  he  had 
an  intrigue.  Shortly  after  he  was  possessed  of  this  informa- 
tion^ Bruce,  resorting  to  a  small  thicket  at  a  distance  from  his 
men,  with  only  a  single  page  to  attend  him,  met  the  traitor. 
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accompanied  by  two  of  his  sons.  They  approached  him  with 
their  wonted  familiarity^  but  Bruoe^  taking  his  page's  bow  and 
arrow^  commanded  them  to  keep  at  a  distance.  As  they  stiU 
pressed  forward  with  professions  of  zeal  for  his  person  and  ser- 
vice^ he,  after  a  second  warning,  shot  the  father  with  the  ar- 
row ;  and  being  assaulted  snccessiyely  by  the  two  sons,  dis- 
patched first  one,  who  was  armed  with  an  axe,  then  as  the 
other  charged  him  with  a  spear,  avoided  the  thrust,  struck  the 
head  from  the  spear,  and  deft  the  skull  of  the  assassin  with  a 
blow  of  his  two-handed  sword. 

*^  He  rushed  down  of  blood  all  red. 
And  when  the  King  saw  diey  were  dead, 
AH  three  lying,  he  wiped  his  brand. 
With  that  his  boy  came  fast  running. 
And  said,  *  Our  Lord  might  lowyt^  be, 

*  That  granteth  you  might  and  poweste^ 

*  To  fell  the  feloQy  and  the  pride, 
^  Of  three  in  so  litde  tide.' 

The  King  said,  *  So  our  Lord  me  «ee, 

*  They  had  been  worthy  men  all'  three, 

*  Had  they  not  been  full  of  treason  : 

*  But  that  made  their  confusion.'  *' 

Babbour's  Bauce,  Book  V,  p,  153. 


'  Lauded.  *  Power. 
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Note  II. 
Such  haie  was  his  on  Solway's  strand, 
When  vengeance  clench'' d  his  palsied  hand. 
That  pointed  yet  to  Scotland's  lando-^U  IV.  p.  187. 
To  establish  his  dominion  in  Scotland  had  been  a  favourite 
object  of  Edward's  ambition^  and  nothing  could  exceed  the 
pertinacity  with  which  he  pursued  it^  unless  his  inveterate  re- 
sentment against  the  insurgents,  who  so  fi^quently  broke  the 
English  yoke  when  he  deemed  it  most  firmly  rivetted;    After 
the  battles  of  Falkirk  and  Methven,  and  the  dreadful  examples 
which  he  had  made  of  Wallace  and  other  champions  of  nation- 
al independence,  he  probably  concluded  every  chance  of  insur- 
rection was  completely  annihilated.    This  was  in  1306,  when 
Bruce,  as  we  have  seen,  was  utterly  expelled  from  Scotland : 
yet,  in  the  conclusion  of  the  same  year,  Bruce  was  again  in 
arms  and  formidable ;  and  in  1307,  Edward,  though  exhausted 
by  a  long  and  wasting.malady,  put  himself  at  the  head  of  the 
army  destined  to  destroy  him  utterly.     This  was,  perhaps, 
partly  in  consequence  of  a  vow  which  he  had  taken  upon  him, 
with  all  the  pomp  of  chivalry,  upon  the  day  in  which  he  dub- 
^  bed  his  son  a  knight,  for  which  see  a  subsequent  note.     But 
even  his  spirit  of  vengeance  was  unable  to  restore  his  exhaust- 
ed  strength.  He  reached  Burgh-upon-Sands,  a  petty  village  of 
Cumberland,  on  the  shores  of  the  Sol  way  Firth,  and  there,  6th 
July,  1307,  expired  in  sight  of  the  detested  and  devoted  coun- 
try of  Scotland.    His  dying  injunctions  to  his  son  required 
him  to  continue  the  Scottish  war,  and  never  to  recal  Gavestoii, 
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Edward  II.  disobeyed  both  charges.  Yet  more  to  maxk  his 
animositj^  the  dying  monardi  ordered  his  bones  to  be  carried 
with  the  inyading  army.  Froiasart,  who  probaUy  bad  the  au- 
thority of  eye-witneases,  haa  giTOi  ua  the  fiDUowing  aoooontof 
this  remarkable  charge  :-— 

In  the  aaid  forest^  the  old  King  Bobert  of  Soodand  dyd 
kepe  hymsdfe^  whan  Kyng  Edward  the  Fyrat  conqueied 
nygh  aU  Soodand ;  for  he  waa  so  often  chased^  llttt  nose 


€€ 

"  durst  loge  him  in  castell^  nor  fbrtresse,  for  feu  of  the  sayd 
"  Kyng. 


AndjEYtx  whan  the  Kyng  was  returned  into  tn^and^  than 
he  would  gather  together  agayn  his  p6ople>  and  conquoe 
townes>  castells^  and  fortresses^  iuste  to  Berwick^  Bome  by 
"  battle^  and  some  by  &ir  speech  and  love :  and  when  the  said 
*'  King  Edward  heard  thereof,  than  would  he  astemble  In 
''  power^  and  wyn  the  realme  of  Scotland  again ;  thus  the 
''chance  went  between  these  two  forsaid  Kings.  Itwsttshew^ 
edme,  how  that  thia  King  Robert  wun  and  kMt  his  reslme  v. 
times.  So  this  continued  till  the  said  King  Edward  died 
''  at  Berwick :  and  when  he  saw  that  he  idiould  die^  he  called 
'^  before  him  his  eldest  son^  who  was  King  after  him,  and 
''  there,  before  all  the  barones,  he  caused  him  to  inrear, 
''  that  as  soon  as  he  were  dead,  that  he  should  take  his 
''  body  and  boyle  it  in  a  cauldron,  till  the  flei^  departed 
*'c]ean  from  the  bones,  and  than  to  bury  the  fiesh,  and 
Jceep  still  the  bones ;  and  that  as  often  as  the  Scotts  sfaoidd 
rebell  against  him,  he  should  assemble  the  people  i^inst 
'^  them,  and  carry  with  liun  the  bones  (^  his  &ther  ;  fbr 


<« 
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''  be  bdisved  yerily^  that  if  ^bey  had  his  bones  witb  tbera^ 
**  that  tha  Scotta  should  never  attain  any  Tictoiy  against  them. 
'^  The  which  thing  waa  not  accomplished,  for  when  the  King 
<(  died  hia  son  carried  him  to  London."-— Bekkbbs*^  Fboxb* 
sart's  Chroniele,  Lumimiy  1812,  {^  39,  40. 

Edward's  commands  were  not  obeyed,  for  he  was  interred 
in  Westminster-Abbey,  with  the  appropriate  inscription  :— 
''  Edwardus  frikus,  Scotorum  kallzus,  hic  est.  Pac- 
tum Sbrta."  Yet  some  steps  seem  to  have  been  taken  to- 
wards rendering  his  body  capable  of  occasional  transportation, 
ftr  it  waa  exquisitely  embalmed,  as  was  ascertained  when  his 
tomb  was  queued  some  years  ago.  Edward  II.  judged  wisdy 
in  not  carrying  the  dead  body  of  his  father  into  Scotland,  since 
he  would  not  obey  his  living  coimsels. 

It  ought  to  be  obseryed,  that  though  the  order  of  the  inci- 
dents is  reversed  in  the  poem,  yet,  in  point  of  historical  aecu- 
xacsy,  Bruce  had  landed  in  Scotland^  and  obtained  some  suc- 
of  consequence,  before  the  death  of  Edward  I. 


Note  III. 
^ComndM  tower f  thai,  steep  and  gray. 


IMee  falcon-nest  o'erhangs  the  bay, — St.  VIII.  p.  193. 

The  little  island  of  Canna,  or  Cannay,  adjoins  to  those  of 

Rum  and  Muick,  with  which  it  fcHrms  one  parish.    In  a  pretty 

bay  opening  towards  the  east,  there  is  a  lofty  and  slender  rock 

detached  fhmi  the  shore.    Upon  the  summit  are  the  ruins  of 

a  very  amaU  tower,  scarcely  accessible  by  a  steep  and  preci- 
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pitous  path.  Here  it  is  said  one  of  the  Kings^  or  Lotdsof  the 
Isles^  oonfiued  a  beautiM  lady^  of  whom  he  was  jealous.  The 
ruins  are  of  coarse  haunted  by  her  restless  spirit^  and  many 
romantic  stories  are  told  by  the  aged  people  of  the  island  con- 
cerning her  fate  in  life^  and  her  appearances  after  death. 

Note  IV. 
And  Romns  mountains  dark  have  sent 

Their  hunters  to  the  shore,~^t.  IX.  p.  195. 
Ronin  (popularly  called  Rum^  a  name  which  a  pibet  may  be 
pardoned  for  avoiding  if  possible)  is  a  very  rough  and  moun- 
tainous island,  adjacent  to  those  of  Eigg  and  Cannay.  There 
is  almost  no  arable  ground  upon  it,  so  that,  except  in  ^ 
plenty  of  the  deer,  which  of  course  are  now  nearly  extirpated, 
it  still  deserves  the  description  bestowed  by  the  A^^^fi^ii  of 
the  Isles. 

"  Ronin,  sixteen  myle  north- wast  from  the  lie  of  Coll,  lyes 
'^  sue  ile  callit  Ronin  lie,  of  sixteen  myle  long,  and  six  in 
'^  bredthe  in  the  narrowest,  ane  forest  of  heigh  mountains,  and 
"  abundance  of  little  deire  in  it,  quhilk  deir  will  never  be  slane 
dounewith,  but  the  principal  saittis  man  be  in  the  hei^t  of 
the  hill,  because  the  deir  will  be  callit  upwart  ay  be  the 
^'  tainchell,  or  without  tynchel  they  will  pass  upwart  perforce. 
In  this  ile  will  be  gotten  about  Britane  als  many  wild 
nests  upon  the  plane  mure  as  men  pleasis  to  gadder,  and 
yet  by  resson  the  fowls  has  few  to  start  them  except  deir. 
^^  This  iyle  lyes  from  the  west  to  the  eist  in  lenth,  and  pertains 
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^'  to  M'Kenabrey  of  CoUa.     Many  solan  geese  are  in  this  ile. 
— ^Monro's  Description  of  the  Western  isles,  p.  18. 


Note  V. 

On  Scooreigg  next  a  warning  light 

Summon  d  her  warriors  to  the  fight  ; 

A  numerous  race,  ere  stem  Macleod 

(fer  their  bleak  shores  in  vengeance  strode.^^t.  IX.  p.  195. 

These^  and  the  following  lines  of  the  stanza^  refer  to  a  dread- 
ftd  tale  of  feudal  vengeance^  of  which^  unfortunately^  there  are 
reliques  that  still  attest  the  truth.  Scoor-Eigg  is  a  high  peak 
in  the  centre  of  the  small  isle  of  Eagg^  or  Egg.  It  is  well  known 
to  mineralogists^  as  afibrding  many  interesting  specimens^  and 
to  others  whom  chance  or  curiosity  may  lead  to  the  island^  for 
the  astonishing  view  of  the  nudn-land  and  neighbouring  isles^ 
which  it  commands.  I  will  again  avail  myself  of  the  journal  I 
have  quoted. 

'^  26<A  August,  1814.— At  seven  this  morning  we  were  in 
^'  the  soimd  whieh  divides  the  Isle  of  Rum  firom  that  of  Egg. 
*'  The  latter^  although  hilly  and  rocky,  and  traversed  by  a  re- 

markably  high  and  barren  ridge,  caUed  Scoor-rigg,  has,  in 

point  of  soil,  a  much  more  promising  appearance.  South- 
*'  ward  of  both  lies  the  Isle  of  Muich,  or  Muck,  a  low  and  fer- 
^'  tile  island,  and  though  the  least,  yet  probably  the  most  va- 
'^  luable  of  the  three.  We  manned  the  bdat,  and  rowed  along 
**  the  shore  of  Egg  in  quest  of  a  cavern,  which  had  been  the 
*'  memorable  scene  of  a  horrid  feudal  vengeance.  We  had 
'^  rounded  more  than  half  the  island,  admiring  the  entrance 
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**  of  many  a  bold  natural  cave^  whidi  its  roaka  exhibited, 
''  without  finding  that  which  we  aoug^t,  until  we  procu- 
red a  guide.  Kor^  indeed^  was  it  gurprising  that  it  shonld 
have  escaped  the  search  of  strangers^  as  there  are  no  outward 
indications  more  than  might  distinguish  the  entrance  of  a 
'^  fbx-earth.  This  noted  cave  has  a  very  narrow  opening, 
through  which  one  can  hardly  creep  on  his  knees  and  hands. 
It  rises  steep  and  lofty  within^  and  runs  into  the  bowds  of 
*'  the  rock  to  the  depth  of  255  measured  feet ;  the  hdght 
"  at  the  entrance  may  be  about  three  feet,  but  rises  within 
<«  to  ei^teen  or  twenty,  and  the  Inreadth  may  vary  in  Ihe 
'^  same  proportion.  The  rude  and  stoney  bottom  of  this  eaye 
*'  is  strewed  with  the  bones  of  men,  women,  and  children,  the 
sad  reliques  of  the  ancient  inhabitants  of  the  island,  800 
in  number,  who  were  slain  on  the  following  occasion  :— 
'^  The  Maodonalds  of  the  Isle  of  Egg,  a  people  dep^idant  on 
^'  Clan-Ranald,  had  done  some  injury  to  the  Laird  of  Mao 
''  leod.  The  tradition  of  the  isle  says,  that  it  was  by  a  personal 
'^  attack  on  the  chieftain,  in  which  his  back  was  broken. 
But  that  of  the  other  isles  bears,  more  probably,  that  the 
injury  was  offered  to  two  or  three  of  the  Mac-Leods^ 
who,  landing  upon  Eigg,  and  using  some  freedom  with 
the  young  women,  were  seized  by  the  islanders,  bound 
^^  hand  and  foot,  and  turned  adrift  in  a  boat,  which  the 
"  winds  and  waves  safely  conducted  to  Skye.  To  avenge  Ae 
offence  given,  Mac-Leod  sailed  with  such  a  body  of  men^ 
as  rendered  resistance  hopeless.  The  natives,  fearing  his 
vengeance,  concealed  themselves  in  this  cavern,  and,  after 
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**  a  strict  search^  the  Mac-Leods  went  on  board  their  gallies^ 
**  after  doing  what  mischief  they  could^  concluding  the  inha- 
'*  bitanta  had  left  the  isle^  and  betaken  themselves  to  the  Long 
''  Island^  or  some  of  Clan-Ranald's  other  possessions.  But 
''  next  morning  they  espied  from  the  vessels  a  man  upon  the 
**  iidand^  and  immediately  landing  again^  they  traced  his  re- 
''  treat  by  the  marks  of  his  footsteps^  a  light  snow  being  un- 
**  happily  on  the  ground.  Mac-Leod  then  surrounded  the  ca^ 
^*  vem^  summoned  the  subterranean  garrison^  and  demanded 
'^  that  the  individuals  who  had  offended  him  should  be  deli- 
'^  vei^  up  to  him.  This  was  peremptorily  refused.  The 
^^  chieftain  then  caused  his  people  to  divert  the  course  of  a 
*^  rill  of  water^  which^  Mling  over  the  entrance  of  the  cave> 
*^  would  have  prevented  his  purposed  vengeance.  He  then 
^'  kindled  at  the  entrance  of  the  cavern  a  huge  fire^  composed 
of  turf  and  fem^  and  maintained  it  with  unrelenting  assi- 
duity^ until  all  within  were  destroyed  by  suffocation.  The 
*^  date  of  this  dreadful  deed  must  have  been  recent^  if  one 
^*  may  judge  from  the  fresh  appearance  of  those  reliques.  I 
^^  brought  oS,  in  spite  of  the  prejudice  of  our  sailors^  a  skull^ 
*^  fivxn  among  the  nimierous  specimens  of  mortality  which  the 
^*  cavern  afforded.  Before  reimbarking^  we  visited  another 
^  cave^  q^iung  to  the  sea^  but  of  a  character  entirely  different^ 
''.being  a  large  open  vault  as  high  as  that  of  a  cathedral^  and 
'*  running  bock  a  great  way  into  the  rock  at  the  same  height. 
**  The  hdght  and  width  of  the  opening  gives  ample  light  to 
''  the  whole.  Here^  after  1745>  when  the  Catholic  priests  were 


(t 


C€ 


et 


430  THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLE8. 

*^  scarcely  tolerated,  the  priest  of  Eigg  used  to  perfinrm  the 

'^  Roman  Catholic  Iseryioe,  most  of  the  islanders  being  of  that 
persuasion.  A  huge  ledge  of  rocks  rising  about  half  way  iqi 
one  side  of  the  vault,  served  for  altar  and  pulpit;  and  the 
appearance  of  a  priest  and  Highland  congrc^tion  in  such 

*'  an  extraordinary  place  of  worship,  might  have  eng^^ed  the 

"  peudl  of  Salvator." 

Note  VI. 
Me  group  of  islets  gay 
That  guard  famed  Stqffa  rownrf.— -St.  X.  p.  197. 
It  would  be  unpardonable  to  detain  the  reader  upon  a  won- 
der 80  often  described,  and  yet  so  incapable  of  being  under- 
stood by  description.  This  palace  of  Neptune  is  even  grander 
upon  a  second  than  the  first  view — ^the  stupendous  columns 
which  form  the  sides  of  the  cave,  the  depth  and  strength  of 
the  tide  which  rolls  its  deep  and  heavy  swell  up  to  the  extre- 
mity of  the  vault — the  variety  of  tints  formed  by  white,  crim- 
son, and  yellow  stalactites,  or  petri&ctions^  which  occupy  the 
vatancies  between  the  base  of  the  broken  pillars  that  form 
the  roof,  and  intersect  them  with  a  rich,  curious,  and  varie- 
gated chasing,  occupying  each  interstice — rthe  corresponding 
variety  below  water,  where  the  ocean  rolls  over  a  dark^red  or 
violet-coloured  rock,  from  which,  as  from  a  base,  the  basaltic 
columns  arise — ^the  tremendous  noise  of  the  swelling  tide, 
minghng  with  the  deep-toned  echoes  of  the  vault, — are  dr- 
cumstauces  elsewhere  unparalleled. 
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Nothing  can  be  more  interesting  than  the  varied  appearance 
of  the  little  archipelago  of  islets^  of  which  Stafi&  is  the  most 
remarkable.  This  group^  called  in  Gaelic  Treshamish^  affords 
a  thousand  varied  views  to  the  voyager^  as  they  appear  in  dif- 
ferent positions  with  reference  to  his  course.  The  variety  of 
thdr  shape  contributes  mudi  to  the  beauty  of  these  effects. 

Note  VII. 
Scenes  stmg  by  him  who  sings  no  more  /—St.  XI.  p.  Id9. 
The  ballad,  entitled  ^^Macphail  of  Colonsay,  and  the  Mer- 
'*  maid  of  Corrievrekin,"  was  composed  by  John  Leyden,  from 
a  tradition  which  he  found  while  making  a  tour  through  the 
Hebrides  about  1801,  soon  before  his  fatal  departure  for  India, 
wheore^  after  having  made  farther  progress  in  oriental  litera- 
tiire  than  any  man  of  letters  who  had  embraced  these  studies;, 
he  died  a  martyr  to  his  zeal  for  knowledge,  in  the  island  of 
Java,  immediately  after  the  landing  of  our  forces  near  Batavia, 
in  September^  1811. 

Note  VIII. 

Up  Tarbafs  western  lake  they  bore. 

Then  draggd  their  bark  the  isthmus  o'er, — St.  XII.  p.  200. 

The  peninsula  of  Cantire  is  joined  to  South  Knapdale  by 
a  very  narrow  isthmus,  formed  by  the  Western  and  Eastern 
Loch  of  Tarbot.  These  two  salt-water  lakes,  or  bays,  en- 
croach so  far  upon  the  land,  and  the  extremities  come  so 
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near  to  e«ch  oiher>  that  there  is  not  nbove  a  mile  of  land  to 
divide  them.    . 

"  It  is  not  longy"  says  Pennant,  '^  since  Tessela  of  nine  or 
^'  ten  tons  were  drawn  by  hones  out  of  tlie  west  lodbi  into 
''  that  of  the  east^  to  ayoid  the  dangers  of  the  Mull  of  Can- 
tyre^  so  dreaded  and  so  little  known  was  the  navigstioii 
round  that  promontory.  It  is  the  opinion  of  many^  that 
these  little  isthmuses^  so  frequently  styled  Tarbat  in  North 
Britain*  took  their  name  firom  the  above  circomstsnoe ; 
'^  Tarmingy  signifying  to  dxaw^  and  Bata*  a  boat.  This  too 
*'  might  be  called,  by  way  of  pre-«minenoe,  the  Tarbat*  finmi 
^'  a  very  singular  circumstance  related  by  To(rfoeua.  When 
"  Magnus,  the  barefi)oted  King  of  Norway,  obtained  ftom 
^^  I>onald«bene  of  Scotland  the  cession  of  the  Western  Ides,  or 
'^  all  those  places  that  could  be  surrounded  in  a  boat,  he  add- 
'^  ed  to  them  the  peninsula  of  Cantyre  by  this  fraud :  he 
"  placed  himself  in  the  stem  of  a  boat,  ndd  the  rodder,  was 
''  drawn  over  this  narrow  track,  and  by  this^speciea  of  navi- 
'^  gation  wrested  the  country  from  his  brother  monarch."— 
Pennant's  Scotlandy  London,  17W,  p.  190. 

But  that  Bruce  also  made  this  passage,  although  at  a  period 
two  or  three  years  later  than  in  the  poem,  appears  from  the 
evidence  of  Barbour,  who  mentions  also  tbe  efibct  produced 
upon  the  minds  of  the  Highlanders,  from  the  prophecies  cur- 
rent amongst  them. 

<*  But  to  King  Robert  will  we  gang, 
That  we  have  left  unspoken  of  lang. 
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When  he  had  conroyed  to  the  lea 
His  brother  Edward,  and  his  menyie. 
And  other  men  of  great  noblay, 
To  Tarbart  they  held  their  iray» 
In  galleyii  ordained  for  their  hacy 
But  them  worth'  draw  their  ships  there^ 
And  a  mile  was  betwixt  the  seas. 
And  that  was  lompnyt^  all  with  trees. 
The  King  his  ships  Uiere  gert^  draw, 
And  for  the  wind  couth  ^  stoutly  blaw 
Upon  their  back,,  as  they  would  ga. 
He  gert  men  rops  and  masts  ta. 
And  set  them  in  the  ships  high. 
And  sails  to  the  tops  tye ; 
And  gert  men  gang  thereby  drawing. 
The  wind  then  help*d  that  was  blowing, 
So  that,  in  little  space, 
Their  fleet  all  orer  drawn  was. 

And  when  they  that  in  the  isles  were, 

Heard  tell  how  the  King  had  there 

Gart'  his  ships  with  sails  go 

Out  over  betwixt  Tarbat  two. 

They  were  abaysit^  so  utterly. 

For  they  wist,  through  old  prophecy, 

That  he  that  should  gar^  ships  so 

Betwixt  the  seas  with  sails  gp. 

Should  win  the  isles  so  till  hand. 

That  none  with  strength  should  him  withstand. 

Therefore  they  come  all  to  the  King. 

Was  none  withstood  his  bidding, 

Owtakyn^  Johns  of  Lome  alane. 

But  well  soon  after  was  he  taen ; 


'  Were  obliged  to.  *  Supposed  entangled.      ^  Caused. 

4  Could.  5  Caused.  ^  Confounded. 

7  Make.  *  Escaped. 
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And  present  right  to  tbe  King. 
And  they  there  were  of  hit  leading. 
That  till  the  King  had  hioken  Bij,^ 
Were  all  dead,  and  destroyed  away.** 

BARBOirB*a  Brucct  vol  III.  Book  XV,  fp.  14,  IS. 

Note  IX. 
The  sun,  ere  yet  he  sunk  behind 
Ben-ghoily  ''  ike  M&uiUam  <fthe  Wind/' 
Gave  his  grim  peaks  a  greettng'  hind. 
And  hade  Loch-Banm  jvna^.— St  XIII.  f.  901. 
Loch  Ranza  is  a  beaatlAil  bay^  on  the  nortiheni  extremitf  of 
Arran^  openmg  towards  East  Tarhat  Loch.  It  is  well  described 
by  Pennant. 

"  The  approach  was  magnificent :  a  fine  bay  in  fronts  about 
''  a  mile  deep^  having  a  ruined  castle  near  the  Iowct  end^  on  a 
"  low  fisff-projecting  nedc  of  fauld^  that  fytms  another  harbour, 
"  with  a  narrow  passage ;  but  within  has  three  DeUhom  of  water, 
''  even  at  the  bwest  dbb.  Beftmd  is  a  fittie  plain,  watered  by  a 
'*  stream,  and  inhabited  by  the  people  of  a  small  village.  The 
''  whole  is  environed  With  a  theatre  of  mountains ;  and  in 
'*  the  back-ground  the  serrated  crags  of  Grianan-Athol  soar 
*'  above." — ^Pennant's  Tovr  to  the  Western  Isles,  p.  191,  2. 
Ben-Ghaoil,  **  the  mountain  of  tiie  winda,"  is  generally 
known  by  its  English,  and  less  poetical  name,  of  Goatfield. 


>  Faith. 
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NoteX. 

Each  to  Loch'Railmti  margin  spring  ; 

That  blast  was  vnnded  by  the  king  /—St.  XVIII.  p.  209. 

The  passage  in  Barbour^  desciibing  the  landing  of  Bruce^ 
and  his  being  recognized  by  Douglas^  and  those  of  his  followers 
who  had  preceded  him>  by  the  sound  of  his  hom^  is  in  the 
or^hud  singulaerly  umple  imd  afi^cting. — The  King  arrived  in 
Arran  with  thirty-three  small  row-boats.  He  interrogated  a 
female  if  there  had  arrived  any  warlike  men  of  late  in  that 
country.  *'  Surely^  sir,"  she  replied^  ''  I  can'  t^n  you  of  many 
**  who  lately  came  hith^,  discomfited  thb  English  governor, 
"  and  blockaded  his  castle  of  Brodick.  They  tndntain  them- 
*'  9iMA  in  a  wood  at  no  gi^t  distance."  The  Elng,  truly  con- 
edving  t^t  this  mmtt  be  Douglas  and!  his  foUbwers,  who' had 
Iftidy  sel  forth  to  tify  their  fbrtune  in  Atran,  desired  tfife 
woman  to  conduct  him  to  the  vfo(A,    She  obeyed. 

**  The  King  dien  blew  his  horn  on  higfi ; 
And  gert  his  men  that  were  him  by. 
Hold  them  still,  and  all  privy ; 
And  sjme  again  his  home  blew  he. 
James  of  Dowglas  heard  him  blow. 
And  at  the  last  alone  gan  know. 
And  said,  *  Soothly  yon  is  the  King ; 
*  I  know  long  while  since  his  blowing.* 
The  third  time  therewithal  he  blew, 
And  then  Sir  Robert  Boid  it  knew  ; 
And  said,  '  Yon  is  the  King,  but  dread, 
'  Go  we  forth  till  him,  better  speed.* 
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Then  went  they  till  the  King  in  bye, 
And  him  inclined  courteously. 
And  blithly  welooined  them  the  King, 
And  was  joyful  of  their  meeting, 
And  kissed  them  ;  and  speared^  syne 
How  they  had  fared  in  hunting  ? 
And  they  him  told  all,  but  lesing  :^ 
Syne  laud  they  God  of  thdr  meeting. 
Syne  with  the  King  till  his  harbourye 
Went  both  joyful  and  jolly.** 

Barbour's  Bruce,  Book  V,jpp.  115,  i6. 


Note  XI- 
his  brother  blamed, 


Bui  shared  the  weakness,  while  ashamed, 
With  haiLghty  laugh  his  head  he  turnd, 
And  dash'd  away  the  tear  he  scorn  d»-^t  XX.  p.  212. 
The  kind^  and  yet  fiery  character  of  Edward  Bruce^  is  well 
painted  by  Barbour^  in  the  account  of  his  behaviour  after  the 
battle  of  Bannockbum.  Sir  Walter  Ross^  one  of  the  very  few 
Scottish  nobles  who  fell  in  that  battle^  was  so  dearly  beloyed 
by  Edward^  that  he  wished  the  victory  had  been  lost,  so  Ross 
had  lived. 


Out-taken  him,  men  has  not  seen 
Where  he  for  any  men  made  moaning. 


*  Aikfd.  »  Without  lying. 
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And  here  the  venerable  Arch-deacon  intunates  a  piece  of  scan- 
dal. Sir  Edward  Bruce^  it  seems^  loyed  Ross's  sister^  per 
amours,  to  the  n^lect  of  his  own  lady^  mster  to  David  de 
Strathbogie^  Earl  of  Athole.  This  criminal  passion  had  evil 
consequences ;  for^  in  resentment  of  the  affront  done  to  his 
sister^  Athole  attadced  the  guard  whic^  Bruce  had  left  at 
Cambuskenneth^  during  the  battle  of  Bannockbum^  to  protect 
his  magazine  of  provisions^  and  slew  Sir  William  Keith  the 
commander.    For  which  treason  he  was  forfeited. 

In  like  manner^  when  in  a  sally  from  Carrick-fergus^  Neil 
Flemings  and  the  guards  whom  he  commanded^  had  fallen, 
afttf  a  protracted  resistance,  which  saved  the  rest  of  Edward 
Bruce's  army,  he  made  aich  moan  as  surprised  his  followers : 


**  Sic  moan  he  made  men  had  ferly,  ^ 
For  he  was  not  customably 
Wont  for  to  moan  men  any  thing, 
Nor  would  not  hear  men  make  moaning." 


eh  are  the  nice  traits  of  character  so  often  lost  in  general 
history. 

*  Wonder. 
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Note  XII. 

^^ufif  hearttit  a  tpfft^dfimf^  plain» 

J«  ag(my  oftravftil^jtadn, 

Jh^  fhqu  diM  bid  thy  littk  bfmd 

Upon  ific  iiuUmi  fwm  and  jftandrr^  S^VTJ.  p.  S^|. 
f\u»  i^ddentj  Tfhidbi  iUugtxates  so  happily  th^e  obiyaLrous 
generoeity  of  ^i^oe^s  ci^aracter^  Is  one  fjf  the  many  eunple  and 
natural  traits  veoorded  by  Barb^iur.  It  opcurred  dming  ib» 
expedition  wbfch  Bruce  made  to  |rdaB4i  to  suf^port  the  pre- 
tensions of  bi^  brother  Ed^i^ard  to  the  throne  of  that  king- 
dom. Bruce  was  «)xmt  to  ret^t^,  ^ind  Jbis  l^pst  w^  amyed 
for  moving. 


« 


The  King  has  beard  a  woman  cry» 
He  asked,  what  that  was  in  hy.* 

*  It  is  the  lajrndar,^  sir,'  sai  ane, 

*  That  her  child-ill  ^  right  now  has  ta*en : 

*  And  must  leave  now  bdiind  us  here. 

*  Therefore  she  makes  an  evil  cheer.*  ^ 
Thp  "King  said, '  Certes,^  it  were  pity 

<  That  she  in  that  point  left  should  be, 

<  For  certes,  I  trow  there  is  no  man 

*  That  he  no  will  rue^  a  woman  than.* 
His  hoste  all  there  arested  he. 

And  gert  a  tent  soon  stin^t^  be. 
And  gert  her  gang  in  hastily, 
And  other  women  to  be  her  by. 


>  Haste.  ^  Laundress.        ^  Child-bed.        ^  Stop. 

'  Certainly.       « Pity.  7  Pitched. 
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While  she  was  delivered  he  bade ; 
And  syne  forth  on  his  ways  rade. 
And  how  she  forth  should  carried  be. 
Or  he  forth  fure,*  ordained  he. 
This  was  a  foil  great  courtesy, 
That  swilk  a  King  and  so  mighty, 
<jrert  his  men  dwell  on  this  maner. 
But  for  a  poor  lavender.*' 

Barboub'8  Bruce,  Book  XV L  pp.  S9,  40. 


*  Moved. 


[     441     ] 
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Note  I. 
Cter  chasms  he  pass'd,  where  Jractures  wide 
Craved  wartf  eye  and  ample  siride.'^^t,  VI.  p.  236. 
The  interior  of  the  island  of  Arran  abounds  with  beautiful 
Highland  scenery.  The  hills^  being  very  rocky  and  precipitous, 
a£K>rd  some  cataracts  of  great  height,  though  of  inconsider- 
able breadth.     There  is  one  pass  over  the  river  Machrai,  re- 
nowned for  the  dilemma  of  a  poor  woman,  who,  being  tempt- 
ed by  the  narrowness  of  the  ravine  to  step  across,  succeeded 
in  making  the  first  movement,  but  took  firight  when  it  became 
necessary  to  move  the  other  foot,  and  remained  in  a  posture 
equally  ludicrous  and  dangerous,  until  some  chance  passenger 
assisted  her  to  extricate  herself.  It  is  said  she  remained  there 
some  hours. 
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Note  IL 

He  crou'd  his  brow  beside  the  stone. 

Where  Druids  erst  heard  victims  groan. 

And  at  the  cairns  upon  the  wild, 

Cter  many  a  heathen  hero  piled>'-^U  VI.  p.  236. 
The  isle  of  Arran^  like  those  of  Man  and  Anglesea^  aboimdi 
with  many  relics  of  heathen^  and  probably  dniidical^  saper- 
Btition.  There  are  high  erect  colmnns  of  mihewn  stone^  the 
most  early  of  all  monmnents^  the  circles  of  rude  stones,  com- 
monly entitled  druidical^  and  the  cairns^  or  sepulchral  piles, 
within  which  are  usuaBy  imsad  tnM  indosing  ashes.  Much 
doubt  necessarily  rests  upon  the  history  of  such  monuments, 
nor  is  it  possible  to  consider  thetn  as  exclusively  Celtic,  or 
druidical.  By  much  the  finest  circlet  of  standing  stones,  ex- 
cepting Stonebenge,  are  those  of  Stenhoosex  at  Stennis,  in  Che 
island  of  Pomona,  the  principal  isle  of  the  Ovcades.  These, 
of  eourse,  are  neither  Cdtio  nor  dniidieal ;  and  m  are  utnf 
red  that  many  cif  cka  of  the  kind  occur  both  in  Sweden  and 
Norway. 

Note  III. 
Old  Brodick's  gothic  iowens  unwo  mm. 
From  Hastwngi,  laU  their  English  lord, 
Bougtets  had  wm  thtm  bff  the  ^fuen/L^ovSt.  VI.  p.  SS7. 
^podidi  or  BraAwiek  Castle,  in  the  ide  of  Amm,  is  an  aa- 
cient  fortress,  near  an  open  road-stead  called  Brodick  Bay,  and 
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not  distant  far  from  a  tolerable  harbour^  closed  in  by  the  island 
of  Lamlash.  This  imports^nt  place  had  been  assailed  a  short 
time  before  Brace's  arrival  in  the  istend*  Jame^  XiOrd  Boiiglas^ 
who  fi^cpmpaQi^  Bruce  to  his  r^^^t  in  B/ifi^m'^i  fiUQisms,  in 
the  i|pri9g  jof  1306^  to  hay^  tir^  ^  his  itbodie  the|f^^  a^d  ^et 
Q^t  9iBcor4i.ngt7>  ii^  thie  phr9^  of  ;|hjs  tiamt  t0  jee  what  adi 
l^en^e  Qod  'WPidd  send  hi|»,  S^  Ilob^t  B<^d  jacocmipanigd 
hii9 ;  and  ^lis  knowledge  of  the  IpGiahties  ef  Aimn  fti^ears  0 
have  direct^  bis  oojm^  t]^thi^.  They  landed  m  the  ipUmd 
priy^t^y,  ^d  appear  |o  haif^  Mi  m  ambush  |pr  Sir  John 
H^Sittin^  tbe  EugUdi  gpver^iar  ^  Brodw»:k>  a»d  surprised  a 
omM^^M^  supply  of  dn»a  and  proviaions^  and  nearly  took 
the  eastle  itself.  Indeed^  that  Ui^  actually  did  so^  has  been 
geneislly  •verred  by  historians^  although  it  does  not  appear 
firom  the  narrntiye  of  Barbour.    On  the  contrary^  it  would 

« 

seem  that  they  took  shelter  within  a  fortificsition  of  the. an-- 
cient  inhabitants^  a  ramp^  called  Tor  an  Schian.  When 
they  were  joined  by  Bruce>  it  seems  probable  that  they  had 
gained  Brodick  Castle.  At  least  tradition  says^  that  from  the 
battlements  of  the  tower  he  saw  the  supposed  signal-fbre  on 
Tumberrynook. 

The  castle  is  now  nuich  modernised^  but  (us  a  dignified 
appearance^  being  surrounded  fay  Jouriediing  pkntations. 

10 
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Note.  IV. 

Oft,  too,  with  unaccustom'd  ears, 

A  language  much  unmeet  he  hears.'^St.  VII.  p.  238. 
.  Barbour^  ¥dth  great  simplicity^  gives  an  anecdote^  from 
which  it  would  seem  that  the  vice  of  pro&ne  swearing,  after- 
wards  too  general  among  the  Scottish  naticm^  was^  at  this 
time^  confined  to  military  men.  As  Douglas^  after  Brace's 
return  to  Scotland^  was  roving  about  the  mountainous  coun« 
try  of  Tweeddale^  near  the  water  of  Line^  he  chanced  to  hear 
some  persons  in  a  fiurm-house  say  *'  the  deviL"  Concluding, 
from  this  hardy  expression^  that  the  house  contained  warlike 
guests^  he  immediately  assailed  it^  and  had  the  good  fortune 
to  make  prisoners  Thomas  Randolph^  afterwards  the  fiunous. 
Earl  of  Murray^  and  Alexander  Stuart^  Lord  Bonkle.  Both 
were  then  in  the  English  interest^  and  had  come  into  that 
country  with  the  purpose  of  driving  out  Douglas.  They  af- 
terwards ranked  among  Brace's  most  zealous  adherents. 

Note  V. 
For,  see  !  the  ruddy  signal  made, 
That  Clifford,  with  his  merry^men  all. 
Guards  carelessly  our  fathers  hall. — St.  IX.  p.  241. 
The  remarkable  circumstances  by  which  Bruce  was  induced 
to  enter  Scotland^  under  the  false  idea  that  a  signal-fire  was 
lighted  upon  the  shore  near  his  maternal  castle  of  Tumberry 
•—the  disappointment  which  he  met  with,  and  the  train  of 
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success  which  arose  out  of  that  very  disappointment^  are  too 
curious  to  be  passed  over  unnoticed.  The  following  is  the 
narrative  of  Barbour.  The  introduction  is  a  favourable  spe-* 
cimen  of  his  style^  which  seems  to  be  in  some  degree  the  mo^ 
del  for  that  of  Gawain  Douglas : — 

"  This  was  in  ver,'  when  winter  tide, 
With  his  blasts  hideous  to  bide. 
Was  overdriven :  and  birds  small. 
As  turtle,  and  the  nightingale, 
Begouth  ^  right  sariolly  ^  to  sing  ; 
And  for  to  make  in  their  singing 
Sweet  notes,  and  sounds  ser,  ^ 
And  melodies  pleasant  te  hear. 
And  trees  began  to  ma  ' 
Burgeans,^  and  bright  blooms  alsua^ 
To  win  the  hel3ring7  of  their  head. 
That  wicked  winter  had  them  revid,^ 
And  all  grasses  began  to  spring. 
Into  that  time  the  noble  King, 
With  his  fleet,  and  a  few  mengye,^ 
Three  hundred  I  trow  they  might  be, 
Is  to  the  sea,  out  of  Arane, 
A  little  forouth  *^  even  gon& 
They  rowed  fast,  with  all  their  might. 
Till  that  upon  them  fell  the  night. 
That  wax  myrk  '^  upon  great  maner. 
So  that  they  wist  not  where  they  were. 
For  they  no  needle  had,  na  stone  f 
But  rowed  always  intill  one, 


'  Spring.  *  Began.  ^  Loftily.  *  Several. 

5  More.  ^  Buds.  ^  Covering.  *  Bereaved. 

9  Many.  '®  Before.  "  Dark. 
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Bt&tAng  an  time  vpcfii  the  fir^, 

That  they  saw  burning  light  and  achyr.^ 

It  was  but  auentur  *  them  led : 

And  they  in  short  time  so  them  sped. 

That  at  the  fire  anived  tbey. 

And  went  to  land  bat  more  delay. 

And  Cuthbert,  that  has  seen  the  fire. 

Was  fiill  of  anger,  and  of  ire ; 

For  he  durst  not  do  it  away  ; 

And  was  also  doubting  aye 

That  his  lord  should  pass  to  sea. 

Therefore  their  coming  waited  he : 

And  met  them  at  their  ariTing. 

He  was  well  soon  brought  to  the  King, 

That  speared  at  him  how  he  had  done. 

And  he  with  sore  heart  told  him  soon, 

How  that  he  found  none  well  loving, 

But  all  were  foes,  that  he  found. 

And  that  the  Lord  the  Persy, 

With  near  three  hundred  in  company, 

Was  in  the  castle  there  beside, 

Fullfiled  of  dispite  and  pride. 

But  more  than  two  parts  of  his  rout 

Were  harboured  in  the  town  without ; 

'  And  despite  you  more,  Sir  King^ 

<  Than  men  may  despite  ony  thli^.' 
Than  said  the  King^,  in  full  gr^  ire, 

*  Traitor,  why  made  you  the  fire  ?' 

*  A  !  Sir,'  said  he,  *  so  6dd  me  see  ! 

<  The  fire  was  nerer  made  b^'  me. 

*  No,  or  the  night,  I  wist  it  not ; 

*  But  fra  I  wist  it,  wdl  I  thought 

'  That  ye,  and  wholly  your  menzie 
'  In  hy^  should  put  you  to  the  sea. 


Clear  *  Adventure.  '  Haste. 


*  Forth  I  come  to  meet  you  here, 

*  To  tell  perils  that  may  appear.* 
The  King  was  of  his  speech  angry, 
And  asked  his  priye  men,  in  hy,' 
What  at  them  thbi^gbt  was  best  to  do. 
Sir  Edward  first  answered  thereto, 
Hi^  brother  that  was  so  haidy, 

And  said ;  <  I  say'  you  sekytf y 

*  There  shall  no  peril,  that  may  be, 

*  Drive  me  e'ftsoons  ^  to  the  sea. 

<  Mine  adventure  here  take  win  I, 
'  Whether  it  be  eiis^l  or  angry.-' 
'  Brother,'  he  said,  *•  since  you  will  sua, 

*  It  is  good  that  we  same  ta, 

'  Disease  or  ease,  or  pain  or  play. 

*  After  as  Grod  wfll  us  purvay.^ 

*  And  since  men  say  that  the  Persy 
'  Mine  heritage  will  o<k;upy  ; 

*  And  his  menyie  so  neaif  ua  fies, 

*  That  us  despites  many  ways ; 

*  Go  we,  and  venge  ^  some  of  the  dispite. 
'  And  that  may  we  have  done  as  tiCe ;  * 

'  For  they  lie  traistly,^  but  dreading 

*  Of  us,  or  of  our  here  coming. 

'  And  though  we  sleeping  slew  them  all, 
^  Reproof  thereof  no  man  shalL 

*  For  warior  no  force  should  ma, 

*  Whether  he  might  ourcome  his  fa 

'  Through  strength,  or  through  subtility  ; 

*  But  that  good  faith  ay  hcdden  be.*  ** 


»  Haste.  *  Soota  after.  '  Prepare. 

^  Avenge.  *  Snatched.  ^  Trustily. 
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Note  VI. 
Now  ask  you  whence  thai  wond^rous  light. 
Whose  Jairy  glow  beguiled  their  sight  ?— 
It  ne'er  was  known  St.  XVII.  p.  252. 

The  following  are  the  words  of  an  ingenious  correspondent^ 
to  whom  I  am  obliged  for  much  information  respecting  Tom- 
berry  and  its  neighbourhood.    "  The  only  tradition  now  re- 
"  membered  of  the  landing  of  Robert  the  Bruce  in  Cairick^ 
"  relates  to  the  fire  seen  by  him  fh)m  the  Isle  of  Arran.    It 
^'  is  still  generally  reported^  and  religiously  believed  by  many^ 
"  that  this  fire  was  really  the  work  of  supernatural  power> 
unassisted  by  the  hand  of  any  mortal  being ;  and  it  is  said^ 
that^  for  several  centuries^  the  fiame  rose  yearly  on  the  same 
^^  hour  of  the  same  night  of  the  year^  on  which  the  King  first 
"  saw  it  from  the  turrets  of  Brodick  Castle ;  and  some  go  so 
"  far  as  to  say^  that  if  the  exact  time  were  known^  it  would 
''  be  still  seen.  That  this  superstitious  notion  is  very  ancient^ 
'^  is  evident  from  the  place  where  the  fire  is  said  to  have  ap- 
"  peared,  being  called  the  Bogles*  Brae^  beyond  the  remem- 
''  brance  of  man.    In  support  of  this  curious  belief^  it  is  said 
"  that  the  practice  of  burning  heath  for  the  improvement  of 
^'  land  was  then  unknown ;  that  a  spunkie  (Jack  o'  lantern) 
"  could  not  have  been  seen  across  the  breadth  of  the  Frith  of 
Clyde^  between  Ayrshire  and  Arran  ;  and  that  the  courier 
of  Bruce  was  his  kinsman^  and  never  suspected  of  treach- 
ery."— Letter  from  Mr  Joseph  Train,  of  Newton  Stuart, 
author  of  an  ingenious  Collection  of  Poems,  illustrative  of 
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many  ancient  traditionr  in  Gralloway  and  Ayrshire^  £din. 
1814. 

Note  VII. 
Theif  gaind  the  Chase,  a  wide  domain 
Left  for  the  Castle's  sylvan  r«g^.— St.  XIX.  p.  255. 
The  castle  of  Tumberry^  on  the  coast  of  Ayrshire^  was  the 
property  of  Robert  Bruce  in  right  of  his  mother.  Lord  Hailes 
mentions  the  following  remarkable  circumstance  concerning 
the  mode  in  which  he  became  proprietor  of  it: — '^  Martha^ 
^'  Countess  of  Carrick  in  her  own  rights  the  wife  of  Robert 
"  Bruce,  L(»rd  of  Annandale,  bare  him  a  son,  afterwards 
'^  Robert  I.  (11th  July,  1274).    The  circumstances  of  her 
"  marriage  were  singular :  happening  to  meet  Robert  Bruce 
^*  in  her  domains,  she  became  enamoured  of  him,  and  with 
some  violence  led  him  to  her  castle  of  Tumberry.   A  few 
days  after  she  married  him,  without  the  knowledge  of  the 
"  relations  of  either  party,  and  without  the  requisite  consent 
of  the  king.    The  king  instantly  seized  her  castle  and  whole 
estates:   She  afterwards  atoned  by  a  fine  for  her  feudal 
delinquency.   Little  did  Alexander  foresee,  that,  from  this 
*'  union,  the  restorer  of  the  Scottish  monarchy  was  to  arise." 
'—Annals  of  Scotland,  vol,  IL  p.  180. 

The  same  obliging  correspondent,  whom  I  have  quoted  in 
the  preceding  note,  gives  me  the  following  account  of  the  pre- 
sent state  of  the  ruins  of  Tumberry  : — '^  Tumberry  Point  is 
*'  a  rock  projecting  into  the  sea ;  the  top  of  it  is  about  18  feet 
yoL.  IX.  2  F 
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''  above  li]gfa«water  mark.  Up<m  this  reck  was  Imilt  the  as- 
"  tie.  There  is  about  25  feet  high  of  the  wall  next  to  theses 
'^  yet  standing.  Upon  the  land-side  the  wall  is  only  aboat 
'^  four  feet  high ;  the  length  hasbeen  60  feet^  and  the  breadth 
"  ^ ;  it  was  surrounded  by  a  ditch,  but  thlit  is  now  nearly 
"  filled  up.  l%e  top  i^  the  nun,  rising  between  iO  and  50 
''  feet  aboTe  the  water^  has  a  nujestie  aj^eainnoe  6om  the 
"  saa.  There  is  not  much  local  tradition  in  the  Tidiiity  cen- 
^'  nected  with  Brace  or  his  history.  In  irosxt,  howeyer^  of  the 
'^  rode,  upon  which  stands  €ulsean  Castle^  is  llie  inouth  of  a 
'^  romantic  cayem^  called  the  Cove  of  Cdkeui,  in  whidi  it  is 

4 

'*  said  Bruce  and  his  followers  concealed  themselves  imme- 
diately after  landing,  till  they  arranged  mattern  for  their 
farther  enterprizes.  Bums  mentions  it  in  the  pdem  of  Hal-* 
loween.  Hie  only  plaoe  to  the  south  of  Tumbeny  wordi 
mebtuming,  with  neferaioe  to  Bmoe's  history^t  is  ^^  Wearj 
**  Nuik,  a  Ht^  roinantic  green  hill^  wherelie  and  his  party  are 
"  said  to  have  rested  after  assaulting  the  castle." 

Around  the  castle  of  Tumbeiry  was  a  level  pkin  of  about 
Iwo  miles  in  extent^  forming  the  castle  park.  There  eould  be 
nothing,  I  am  in&rmed,  more  beauti^  than  the  oopse-wood 
and  verdtire  *of  diis  icsAensiVe  meadow,  befinre  it  was  invaded 
by  the  plough-share. 


u 
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Note  VIII. 
The  Bruc0  haik  won  his  fathers  hall  .'-r  St.  il^XXIII.  p.  272. 

I  haye  followed  the  flattering  and  pleasing  tradition^  that 
The  Bruce,  after  his  descent  upon  the  coast  of  Ayrshire^  ac- 
tually gained  possession  of  his  maternal  castle.    But  the  tra- 
dition is  not  accurate.    The  fact  is^  that  he  was  only  strong 
enou^  to  dlaxm  and  drive  in  the  out-posts  of  the  English 
ganrison,  then  commanded^  not  hy  Clififord^  as  assumed  in  the 
text,  hut  hy  Percy.    Neither  was  Clifibrd  slain  upon  diis  occa- 
liQU,  thou^  he  had  several  skirmishes  with  Bruce.     He  fell 
aftarwards  in  ^e  hattle  of  Bannockhum.    Bruce,  after  alarm- 
ing the  castle  of  Tumherry,  and  surprising  some  part  of  the 
garrison  who  wdre  quartered  without  ^e  walls  of  the  fort- 
ress^ retreated  into  the  mountainous  part  of  Carrick,  and 
there  made  himself  so  strong,  that  the  EngHsh  were  obliged 
to  evacuate  Tumberry,  and  at  length  the  castle  of  Ayr.   Many 
of  his  benefactions  and  royal  gifts  attest  his  attachment  to 
the  hereditary  followers  of  his  house,  in  this  part  of  the 
country. 

It  is  generally  known,  that  Bruce,  in  consequence  of  his 
distresses  aft;^  the  battle  of  Methven,  was  affected  by  a  scor- 
butic disorder,  which  was  ihen  called  a  lepmsy.  It  is  said 
he  experienced  benefit  from  the  use  of  a  medicinal  spring, 
about  a  mile  niurth  of  the  town  of  Ayr,  called  from  that  cir- 
cumstance King's  Ease.  The  following  is  the  tradition  of 
the  country,  collected  by  Mr  Train  :— -^  After  Robert  ascend- 
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''  ed  the  throne^  he  founded  the  priory  of  Dominican  monki^ 
'*  every  one  of  whom  was  under  the  ohligation  of  patting  op 
''  to  Heaven  a  prayer  once  every  wedc-day^  and  twi($  in  holy- 
''  daya^  for  the  recovery  of  the  king ;  and^  after  his  deaths 
'' theaemasaea  were  continued  ftr  the  savii^  of  his  aool.  Hie 
''  ruina  of  this  old  monastery  are  now  nearly  level  with  the 
ground.  Rohert  likewise  caused  houses  to  be  built  round 
the  well  of  King^s  Ease^  fiir  eight  lepers^  and  allowed  eight 
*'  boUa  of  oatmeal^  and  68h  Scotch  money^  per  annum^  to  eadi 
person.  These  donations  were  laid  upon  the  lands  of  Fol- 
larton^  and  are  now  payable  by  the  Duke  of  Portland.  The 
farm  of  Shells^  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Ayr^  has  to  give^ 
^'  if  required^  a  certain  quantity  of  straw  fin:  the  leers'  beds, 
and  so  much  to  thatch  their  houses  annually.  Eadi  leproos 
person  had  a  drinldng-hom  provided  for  him  by  the  king, 
"  which  continued  to  be  hereditary  to  the  house  to  which 
"  it  was  first  granted.  One  of  those  identical  homs^  of  very 
'f  curious  workmanship^  was  in  the  possession  of  the  late  Co- 
"  lofiel  Fullarton  of  that  ilk" . 

My  correspondent  proceeds  to  mention  some  curious  rem- 
nants-  of  antiquity  respecting  this  foundation.  "  In  oom^- 
5^  ment  to  Sir  William  WaUaoe^  the  great  deliverer  of  his 
^'  country^  King  Robert  Bruce  invested  the  descendants  of 
f'  that  hero  with  the  rights  of  pladngall  the  lepers  upon  the 
establishment  of  King's  Ease.  This  patronage  continued  in 
the  family  of  Craigie,  till  it  was  sold  along  with  the  lands 
"  of  the  late  gir  Thomas  Wallace.    The  burgh  of  Ayr  then 
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'*  purchased  the  right  of  applying  the  donations  of  King's 
"  Ease  to  the  support  of  the  poor-house  of  Ayr.   The  lepers' 
*'  charter-stone  was  a  basaltic  blocks  exactly  the  shape  of  a 
**  sheep's  kidney^  and  weighing  an  Ayrshire  boll  of  meal.  The 
''  surface  of  this  stone  being  as  smooth  as  glass^  there  was  not 
*^  any  other  way  of  lifting  it  than  by  turning  the  hollow  to  the 
"  ground^  then  extending  the  arms  along  each  side  of  the 
"  stone^  and  clasping  the  hands  in  the  cavity.    Young  lads 
**  were  always  considered  as  deserving  to  be  ranked  among 
'^  men^  when  they  could  lift  the  blue  stone  of  Bang's  Ease. 
^'  It  always,  lay  beside  the  well^  till  a  few  years  ago^  when 
''  some  English  dragoons^  encamped  at  that  place^  wantonly 
''  broke  it^  since  which  the  fragments  have  been  kept  by  the 
"  fireemen  of  Prestwick  in  a  place  of  security.    There  is  one 
''  of  these  charter-stones  at  the  village  of  Old  Daily^  in  Car- 
*^  rick^  which  has  become  more  celebrated  by  the  following 
"  eventy  which  happened  only  a  very  few  years  ago :— The 
''  village  of  New  Daily  being  now  larger  than  the  old  place  of 
'^  the  same  name^  the  inhabitants  insisted  that  the  charter- 
''  stone  should  be  removed  firom  the  old  town  to  the  new^  but 
''  the  people  of  Old  Daily  were  unwilling  to  part  with  their 
**  ancient  ri^t    Demands  and  remonstrances  were  made  on 
''  each  side  without  effect^  till  at  last  man^  woman^  and  child^ 
**  of  both  villages^  marched  out^  and  by  one  desperate  engage- 
''  ment^  put  an  end  to  a  war^  the  commencement  of  which  no 
''  person  then  living  remembered.  Justice  and  victory^  in  this 
"  instance^  being  of  the  same  party>  the  villagers  of  the  old 
''  town  of  Daily  now  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  keeping  the  blue* 
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'^'Mkme  unmolested.  Ideal  prWikges  ave  often  attacileii  to 
"  some  of  these  stones.  In  Giryan^  if  a  man  ean  set  Ms  hadi 
'*  against  one  of  the  above  description,  he  is  suppeaed  not 
liable  to  be  arrested  for  debt,  nor  can  cattle,  it  is  iau^axA, 
be  poinded  as  long  as  they  are  &stened  to  the  sssne  stone.' 
"  That  stones  were  often  used  as  symbols  to  denote  the'hr^ht 
"  of  possessing  land,  before  the  use  of  written  doeuments  be- 
'^  came  general  in  Scotland,  is,  I  think,  exceedingly  piobaMe. 
"  The  charter-stone  of  Inverness  is  still  kept  with  great  care, 
"  set  in  a  firame,  and  hooped  with  iron,  at  the  murket-phce 
''  of  that  town.  It  is  called  by  the  mhalMtants  of  that  district 
^'  Ckck  na  Couddin.  I  think  it  is  very  likely  that  Carey  has 
**  mentioned  this  stone  in  his  poem  of  Cri%  Phaderick.  7%is 
"  is  only  a  conjecture,  as  I  have  nevar  seen  that  work.  While 
'^  the  famous  marble  chair  was  allowed  to  remain  at  Sgo^, 
"  it  was  considered  as  the  charter-stoiie  of  the  kingdoo^  of 
"  Scotland.' 


»* 


Note  IX. 
"  Bring  here"  he  said,  "  ihe  maversfimt, 
"  My  noble  fathers  loved  of  ^rore."— St.  X3tXI  V.  p^  2T3. 
These  mazers  wore  large  drinloBg  cups,  or  ^b)ets.    Men- 
tion of  them  occurs  in  a  curious  inventcny  of  Uie  treasuto  takd 
jewels  of  James  III.,  whieh  have  been  puUished,  with  olher  cu- 
rious documents  of  antiqidty,  bymy  friend,  Mr  Thotttals  Thom- 
son, D.  Register  of  Scodand,  under  the  title  of  A  Collection 
of  Inventories,  and  other  Records  of  the  Royal  Wai^drobe, 
Jewel-Houae,"  &c.    I  copy  the  passage,  in  w^ch  mention  is 
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made  of  the  mazers^  and  also  of  a  habiliment^  called  ^^  King 
Robert  Brace's  serk,"  i.  e.  shirt,  meaning,  perhaps,  l^is  shirt 
of  mail ;  although  no  other  arms  are  mentioned  in  the  inven- 
tory. It  might  have  been  a  relique  of  more  sanctified  descrip- 
tion, a  penance  shirt  perhaps. 

ExtrcLct  from  ^'  Inventare  qfane  Parte  of  the  Gold  and  SU^ 
ver  conveit  and  unconyeit,  JoweUis,  and  uther  Sttiff  per* 
teining  to  Umqyhile  oure  Soverane  Lords  Fader,  that  he 
had  in  Depots  the  Tyme  of  his  Deceis,  and  that  come  to  the 
Handisofoure  Soverane  Lordihat  now  is,  m.cccc.l^xxviii 


Memorandum  fimdin  in  a  bandit  kist  like  a  gardeviant,^  in 
the  fyrst  the  grete  chenye^  of  gold,  contenand  sevin  iscore 
sex  liukis. 

Item,  thre  platis  of  silver. 

item,  tuelf  salfatis.^ 

Item,  fyflene  discheis*  ouregilt. 

Item,  a  grete  gilt  plate. 

Item,  twa  grete  bassingis'  ouregilt. 

Item,  FOUE  Masaris,  called  King  Robert  the  Brocis, 
with  a  cover. 


»  Gard-vin,  or  wine-coobr.  *  Chain. 

^  Salt'Cellars,  anciendy  the  object  of  much  curious  workmanship. 

4  Dishes.  '  Basins. 
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liemy  a  grete  cok  maid  of  silver. 

Item,  the  hede  of  silver  of  ane  of  the  ooveris  of  maiar. 

Item,  a  fiire  dialle.' 

Item,  twa  kasis  of  knyffis.^ 

Item,  a  pare  of  auld  kniffis. 

Item,  takin  be  the  smy  th  that  opinnit  the  lokkis^  in  gold  fimrtj 
demyis. 

Item,  in  Inglys  grotis '-----.-  xxiiii  11.  and  the  said  silver 
given  again  to  the  takaris  of  hym. 

Item,  resaavit  in  the  cloissat  of  Davidis  tonr^  ane  haly  water- 
fat  of  silver^  twa  boxis^  a  cageat  tume^  a  glas  with  rois-wa- 
ter^  a  dosoune  of  torchis^  King  Robert  Brucis  Serk. 

The  real  use  of  the  antiquarian's  studies  is^  to  bring  the 
minute  information  which  he  collects  to  bear  upon  points  of 
history.  For  example^  in  the  inventory  I  have  just  quoted^ 
there  is  given  the  contents  of  the  black  kist,  or  chesty  belong- 
ing to  James  III.^  which  was  his  strong  box^  and  contained  a 
quantity  of  treasure  in  money  and  jewels^  surpassing  what 
might  have  been  at  the  period  expected  of  "  poor  Scotland's 
*'  gear."  This  illustrates  and  authenticates  a  striking  passage 
in  the  history  of  the  House  of  Douglas^  by  Hume  of  Grodscroft. 
The  last  Earl  of  Douglas  (of  the  elder  branch)  had  been  re- 
duced to  monastic  seclusion  in  the  Abbey  of  Lindores,  by 


DiiL  *  Cases  of  knivei.  ^  English  groats. 
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James  II.  James  III.^  in  his  distresses^  would  willingly  have 

recalled  him  to  public  life^  and  made  him  his  lieutenant.  "  But 
he^"  says  Godscroft^  *'  laden  with  years  and  old  age;  and 
weary  of  troubles^  refused^  sayings  ^  Sir^  you  have  keept  mee^ 
and  your  black  coffer  in  Sterling,  too  long,  neither  of  us  can 
doe  you  any  good :  I,  because  my  Mends  have  forsaken  me^ 
and  my  followers  and  dependers  are  fallen  from  me,  betaking 

*'  themselves  to  other  masters ;  and  your  black  trunk  is  too 
farre  from  you,  and  your  enemies  are  between  you  and  it ; 
or  (as  others  say)  because  there  was  in  it  a  sort  of  black 
coyne,  that  tiiie  King  had  caused  to  be  coyned  by  the  advice 
of  his  courtiers ;  which  moneyes  (saith  he)  sir,  if  you  had 
put  out  at  tiiie  first,  the  people  would  have  taken  it ;  and  if 
you  had  employed  mee  in  due  time,  I  might  have  done  you 
service.  But  now  there  is  none  that  wiU  take  notice  of  me, 
nor  meddle  with  your  money."— Hume's  History  of  the 

House  qfDoufflae,fol,  Edin,  1644,  p.  206. 

Note  X. 
Atofuse  old  friends,  and  gather  new. — St.  XXXIV.  p.  274. 
As  soon  as  it  was  known  in  Kyle,  says  ancient  tradition, 
that  Robert  Bruce  had  landed  in  Carrick,  with  the  intention 
of  recovering  the  crown  of  Scotland,  the  Laird  of  Craigie,  and 
forty-eight  men  in  his  immediate  neighbourhood,  declared  in 
fkvour  of  their  legitimate  prince.  Bruce  granted  them  a  tract 
of  land,  still  retained  by  the  freemen  of  Newton  to  this  day. 
The  original  charter  was  lost  when  the  pestilence  was  raging 
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at  Ajrr ;  but  it  was  renewed  by  one  of  the  Jamefes^  and  is 
dated  at  Faulkland.  The  fireemen  of  Newton  wei«  fbimerly 
officers  by  rotation.  The  provost  a£  Ayr^  at  one  time,  was  a 
freeman  of  Newton^  and  it  happened  to  be  his  tum^  while 
proTost  in  Ayr^  to  be  officer  in  Newton^  both  of  which  offices 
he  discharged  at  the  same  time. 

Note  XI. 

Let  Ettrick's  archers  sharp  their  darts. 

The  fairest  forms,  the  truest  hearts  /—St  XXXIV.  p.  274. 

The  forest  of  Selkirk^  or  Ettriek,  at  this  period^  ocoi^ed 
all  the  district  which  retains  that  denomination^  and  embraced 
the  neighbouring  daks  of  Tweeddale,  and  at  least  the  Uf^r 
Ward  of  Clidesdale.    All  that  tract  was  probably  as  waste  as 
it  is  mountainous^  and  covered  with  the  remaii^  of  the  andent 
Caledonian  fiirest^  which  is  supposed  to  have  stretched  J&om 
Cheviot  Hills  as  &r  as  Hamilton^  and  to  have  comprehended 
even  a  part  of  Ayrshire.     At  the  fatal  battle  of  Falkirk,  Sir 
John  Stewart  of  Bonkill,  brother  to  the  Steward  of  Scotland, 
commanded  the  archers  of  Selkirk  forest,  who  fell  around  the 
dead  body  of  their  leader.  The  English  historians  have  com- 
memorated the  tall  and  stately  persons,  as  well  as  the  un- 
swerving faith,  of  these  foresters*    Nor  has  their  interesting 
fall  escaped  the^  notice  of  an  el^ant  modem  poetess,  whose 
subject  led  her  to  treat  of  that  calamitous  engagement. 

'*  The  glance  of  the  morn  had  sparkled  bright 
On  their  plumage  green  and  their  actons  light ; 
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The  bugle,  was  strung  at  each  himter^s  side, 

As  they  had  been  bound  to  the  chase  to  ride ; 

But  the  bugle  is  mute,  and  the  shaf^  are  spent, 

The  arm  unnerved  and  the  bow  unbent. 

And  the  tired  forester  is  laid 

Far,  far  from  the  clustering  greenwood  shade ! 

Sore  have  they  toiled — they  are  fallen  asleep, 

And  their  slumber  is  heavy,  and  dull,  arid  deep  ! 

When  over  their  bones  the  grass  shall  wave, 

When  the  wild  winds  over  their  tombs  shall  rave, 

Memory  shall  lean  on  their  graves,  and  tell 

How  Selkirk's  hunters  bold  around  old  Stewart  fell  !** 

Wallace,  or  the  Fight  of  Falkirk,  Lond, 
quarto,  1909,  pp.  170, 1. 
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Note  I. 
When  Bruct^s  banner  had  victorious  flow' d 

Cfer  Loudoun* $  mountain,  and  in  Urys  £2a/!e.— -St.  I.  p.  278. 

The  first  important  advantage  gained  by  Bruoe^  after  land- 
ing at  Tumberry,  was  over  Aymer  de  Valence^  lEarl  of  Pem- 
broke^ die  same  by  whom  he  had  been  defeated  near  Meth- 
yen.  They  met^  as  has  been  said^  by  appointment^  at  Lou- 
domihill^  in  the  west  of  Scotland.  Pembroke  sustained  a  de- 
feat; and  from  that  time  Bruce  was  at  the  head  of  a  consider- 
able fiying  army.  Yet  he  was  subsequently  obliged  to  retreat 
into  Aberdeenshire^  and  was  there  assailed  by  Comyn^  Earl 
of  Buchan^  desirous  to  avenge  the  death  of  his  relative^  the 
Red  Comyn^  and  supported  by  a  body  of  English  troops  imder 
Philip  de  Moubray.  Bruce  was  ill  at  the  time  of  a  scrophu- 
lous  disorder^  but  took  horse  to  meet  his  enemies^  although 
obliged  to  be  supported  on  either  side.  He  was  victorious, 
and  it  is  said  that  the  agitation  of  his  spirits  restored  his 
health. 
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Note  II. 
Wlien  English  blood  oft  deluged  DouglaS'daie,^^t,  I.  p.  278. 
The  "  good  Lord  James  of  Douglas^"  during  these  commo- 
tions^ often  took  from  the  English  his  own  castle  of  Dong^^ 
but  being  unable  to  gurison  it,  contented  himself  with  de- 
stroying the  fortifications^  and  retiring  into  the  mountains. 
As  a  reward  to  his  patriotism^  it  is  said  to  have  been  prophe- 
sied^ that  how  often  soever  Douglas  Castle  shoidd  be  destroy- 
ed^ it  should  always  again  arise  more  magnificent  from  its 
ruins.  Upon  one  of  these  occasions  he  used  fearful  cruelty, 
causing  all  the  store  of  provisionB>  which  the  English  had  kid 
up  in  his  castle,  to  be  he^>ed  togetiier,  bursting  the  wine 
and  beer-casks  among  the  wheat  and  floiur,  dan^ttering  the 
cattle  upon  the  same  spot,  and  upon  the  top  of  the  whole 
imttiBg  the  throats  of  the  Dnglish  prisoners.  Hiis  pleasantry 
i£  the  ^'  good  Lord  James"  Is  oonunemorated  under  the  name 
of  the  Ihuglas's  Larder.  A  more  pleasing  tak  of  chiyalry  is 
recorded  by  Godscroft.  "  By  this  means,  and  sudi  odier  ex- 
*^  pkttts,  he  80  affii^ted  the  enemy,  that  it  was  counted  a 
*'  matta*  of  great  jeopardie  to  keep  this  castle,  which  began 
''  to  be  called  the  ctdventurous  (or  baeardous)  caji//e  f^Dou* 
gkis  J  whereupon  Sir  John  Walton  being  in  suit  of  an  Eng- 
lii^  lady,  she  wrote  to  him,  that  idien  he  had  kept  the  ad- 
veoturous  castle  of  Douglas  seven  years,  thai  he  might 
"  think  himself  worthy  to  be  a  suitor  to  her.  Upon  tiiis  oc- 
"  caston  Walton  took  upon  him  the  keeping  of  it,  and  suc« 
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'*  ceeded  to  Thruswall^  but  he  ran  the  same  fortune  with  the 
*'  rest  that  were  before  him.  For  Sir  James,  having  first 
''  dxeSBed  an  ambuscado  near  unto  the  place,  he  made  four- 
^*  teen  of  his  men  take  so  many  sacks,  and  fill  them  with 
'*  grass,  as  though  it  had  been  com,  which  they  carried  in  the 
*^  way  to  Lanark,  the  chief  market  to?m  in  that  county :  so 
^*  hoping  to  draw  forth  the  captain  by  that  bait,  and  dthar  to 
*'  take  him  ix  the  castle,  or  both.  Neither  was  this  expecta- 
**  tion  firustmted,  for  the  ciq[>tain  did  bite,  and  came  forth  to 
^  have  taken  this  victual  (as  he  supposed.)  But  ere  he  could 
*^  reach  these  carriers.  Sir  James,  with  his  company,  had  got- 
*'  ten  between  the  castle  and  him ;  and  these  disguised  car* 
'^  riers,  seeidg  the  captain  following  after  them,  did  quickly 
**  cast  off  their  sacks,  mounted  themselves  on  horeseback,  and 
"  met  the  oi^ptain  with  a  sharp  encounter,  being  so  much  the 
'^  more  amazed,  as  it  was  unlooked  for :  wherefore,  when  he 
''  saw  these  carriers  metamorphosed  into  warriors,  and  ready 
'^  to  assault  him,  fearing  that  which  was,  there  was  some  train 
''laid  for  them,  he  turned  about  to  have  retired  to  his 
''  castle,  but  there  he  also  met  with  his  enemies  ;  between 
"  which  two  companies  he  and  his  wh(de  foUowars  were  slain, 
''  60  that  none  escaped :  the  captain  afterwards  being  searched, 
**  they  found  (as  it  is  reported)  his  mistress's  letter  about 
"  bim."-«>>HuME'8  Hutory  of  the  House  of  Dougku^foL  pp. 
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Note  IIL 
And  fiery  Edward  routed  stout  St  JoAn.— St.  I.  p.  878. 
*'  John  de  St  John,  with  15,000  horsemen,  had  advanced  to 
"  oi^K)fle  the  inroad  of  die  Soots.  By  a  forced  march  he  en- 
"  dearoured  to  surprise  them,  hut  intelligenoe  of  hia  motions 
"  was  timeously  received.  The  courage  of  Edward  Bmoe, 
**  approaching  to  temerity,  frequently  enabled  him  to  achieve 
'^  what  men  of  more  judicious  valour  would  never  have  at- 
tempted. He  ordered  the  infantry,  and  the  meaner  sort  of 
his  army,  to  entrench  themselves  in  strong  narrow  ground. 
"  He  himself,  with  fifty  horsemen  well  harnessed,  issued 
^'  forth  under  cover  of  a  thick  mist,  surprised  the  English  on 
"  their  march,  attacked  and  dispersed  them." — Dalrymple's 
Annals  of  Scotland,  quarto,  Edinburgh,  1119,  p,  25, 

Note  IV. 
When  Randolph's  war-cry  sweWd  the  southern  gale, 

St.  I.  p.  278. 
Thomas  Randolph,  Bruce's  sister's  son,  a  renowned  Scot- 
tish chief,  was  in  the  early  part  of  his  life  not  more  remark- 
able for  consistency  than  Bruce  himself.  He  espoused  his 
imde's  party  when  Bruce  first  assumed  the  crown,  and  was 
made  prisoner  at  the  fiital  battle  of  Methven,  in  which'  his  re- 
lative's hopes  appeared  to  be  ruined.  Randolph  accordingly 
not  only  submitted  to  the  English,  but  took  an  active  part 
against  Bruce,  appeared  in  arms  against  him,  and  iu  the 
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sklrmigh  where  he  was  so  closely  pursned  by  the  blood-houndy 
it  is  said  his  n^hew  took  his  standard  with  his  own  hand. 
But  Randolph  was  afterwards  made  (nrisoner  by  Ikmglas  in 
Tweeddak,  (see  p.  444>^)  and  brought  before  King  Robert. 
Som6>  harsh  language  was  exchanged  between  the  uncle  and 
nephew,  and  the  latter  was  committed  for  a  time  to  dOse 
custody.  Afterwards,  however,  they  were  reconciled,  and 
Randolph  was  created  Earl  of  Moray  about  1312.  After  this 
period  he;  eminently  distinguished  himself,  first,  by  the  sur- 
prise of  Edinburgh  Castle,  and  afterwards  by  many  similar 
enterprizes,  conducted  with  equal  courage  and  ability. 

NoteV. 
iij  i.i  -i  u>i  StirUn^'s  towers, 
>  Beleaguered  by  King  Roberts  powers. 

And  they  took  term  of  truce,-^Si,  IV.  p.  2&1. 
.  When  a  loi^.  train  of  success,  actively  improved  by  Robert 
Bruce,  had  made  him  master  of  almost  all  Scotland,  Stirling 
Cjastle  continued  to  hold  out.  The  care  of  the  bloduide  was 
dommitted  by  the  King  to  his  brother  Edward,  who  conclu- 
ded  a  treaty  with  Sir  Philip  Mowbray,  ihe  gove^or,  that  he 
idiould  surrender  ihe  fbrtress,  if  it  were  not  succoured  by  the 
King  of  Enghmd  before  St  John  the  Baptist's  day.  The  King 
severely  blamed  his  brother  for  the  impolicy  of  a  treaty,  which 
gave  time  to  the  King  of  England  to  advance  to  the  relief  of 
ihe  castle  with  all  his  assembled  forces,  and  obliged  himself 
eil^er  to  meet  them  in  battle  with  an  inferior  force,  or  to  re- 

VOL.  IX.  2  G 
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treat  with  dishonour.  ^  Let  all  England  coni^>"  answered  the 
reckiess  Edward ;  '^  we  will  fight  them  were  they  more."  The 
consequence  was^  of  course,  that  eadi  kingdom  mustered  its 
strength  for  the  expected  battle,  and  as  the  space  agreed  upon 
readied  fVom  Lent  to  Midsummer,  ftili  tjime  was  allowed  itut 
that  purpose. 

Note  VI. 
To  summon  prince  and  peer, 

At  Berwick'bounds  to  meet  their  itV^.— St.  IV.  p.  281. 

There  is  printed  iir  Rymer's  Feeders  the  summons  issued 
upon  this  occasion  to  the  sheriff  of  York ;  and  he  mentions 
eighteen  other  persons  to  whom  similar  ordinances  were  is- 
sued. It  seems  to  respect  the  in&ntry  alone,  for  it  is  entitled, 
De  pediiibus  ad  rescassum  Castri  de  Siryvelin  a  Scottis  obsessi, 
properare  faciendis.  This  circumstance  is  also  dear  from  the 
reasoning  of  the  writt,  which  states :  "  We  hare  understood 
'*  that  our  Scottish  enemies  and  rebels  are  endeavouring  to 
^^  collect  as  strong  a  force  as  possible  of  infantry,  in  stnmg 
*^  and  marshy  groundis,  where  the  approach  of  cavalry  would 
^  be  difficult,  between  us  and  the  castle  of  Stirling." — ^It  th^ 
sets  forth  Mowbray's  agreement  to  surrender  the  castle,  if  not 
relieved  before  St  John  the  Baptist's  day,  and  the  King's  de- 
termination, with  divine  grace,  to  raise  the  si^e.  *'  There- 
"  fbre,"  the  summons  further  bears,-  '^  to  remove  our  ssid 
^'  enemies  and  rebels  from  such  places  as  above-mentioned,  it 

is  necessary  for  us  to  have  a  strong  force  of  infantry  fit  fbr 
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*^  anns."  And  accordingly  the  sheriff  of  York  is  command- 
ed to  equip  and  send  forth  a  Body  of  four  thousand  in&ntry^ 
to  be  assembled  at  Werk^  upon  the  tenth  day  of  June  firsts 
under  pain  of  the  royal  displeasure^  &c. 

Note  VII. 

And  Cambria,  but  of  late  subdued. 

Sent  forth  her  mountain-'muUitude.- — St.  IV.  p.  282. 
Edward  the  Firsts  with  the  usual  policy  of  a  conqueror^  em-  ^ 
ployed  the  Weleh^  whom  he  had  subdued^  to  assist  him;  in  his 
Scottish  wars>  for  which  their  habits,  as  moimtaineers,  partt- 
cnlarly  fitted  them.  But  this  policy  was  not  without  its  risks*' 
Previous  to  th6  battle  of  Falkirk,  the  Welch  quarrdled  with 
the  English  men-at-arms,  and  after  bloodshed  on  both  parts^ 
separated  themselves  from  his  army,  and  the  feud  between 
them,  at  so  dai^erous  and  critical  a  juncture,  was  reconciled 
with  difficulty.    Edward  II.  followed  his  father's  exam^e  in 
this  particular,  and  with  no  better  success.  They  could  not  be 
brought  to  exert  themselves  in  the  cause  of  their  conquerors. 
But  they  had  an  mdiflferent  reward  for  their  forbearance. 
Without  arms,  and  clad  only  in  scanty  dresses  of  linen  ^oth, 
they  appeared  iiaked  in  the  eyes  even  of  the  Scottish  pea- 
santry ;  and  after  the  rout  of  Bannock-bum,  were  massacred 
by  them  in  great  numbers,  as  they  retired  in  confttsion  to- 
wards their  owii  country.    They  were  under  command  of  Sir 
Maurice  de  Berkley. 
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Note  VUI. 
And  Coimoght  pour  d  from  waste  and  wood 
Her  hundred  tribe$,  whose  sceptre  rude 

Dark  Eih  (/Connor  stvay'd.-^L  IV.  p.  282, 
There  is  in  the  Foedera  an  inyitation  to  Eih  O'Connor, 
chief  of  the  Irish  of  Connaug^t,  setting  forth  that  the  King 
was  ahout  to  move  against  his  Seottish  rebeb^  and  theiefore 
requesting  the  attendance  of  all  the  force  he  cottld  muster, 
either  commanded  hf  hiinaelf  in  person^  or  by  some  noble- 
man  of  his  race.  These  auiiliaries  were  tO  be  commanded  by 
Ric&ard  de  Burgh,  Earl  of  Ulster.  Similar  mandates  were 
iHsned  to  the  following  Irish  chiefs,  whote  names  may  asto- 
nidi  the  unleanled,  and  amuse  the  antiquary. 

^Edi  O  Donnuld,  Duei  Hibcmicomm  de  Tyeonil ; 
Demod  Q Kahan,  Diid  Hibemicorum  de  Femetoew; 
Donegal  O  Ne^l,  Dud  Hibemieorum  de  Tryowyn ; 
Neel  Macbreeii,  Duci  Hib^micoriun  de  l^ynallewan ; 
Eth.  Offyn,  Ditei  Hibemicorttm  de  Turtery  ; 
Admely  Mic  An^gus^  Dud  Hib^micotvtiA  de  CNiehagh ; 
Neel  O  Hanlan,  Dud  Hibiramicorum  de  Erthere ; 
Bien  Mac  Mahun,  0ud  Hibemicorum  de  Uiiel; 
Lauercifgh  Mai:  Wyr,  Dud  HibemiocNmm  de-LoO^ieriii ; 
Gillys  0  Railly,  Dud  Hibemicorum  de  Bresfsay ; 
Gefirey  O  Fergy,  Dud  Hibemicorum  de  Montiragwil ; 
Felyn  O  Honughur,  Dud  Hibemicomm  de  Connach ; 
Donethutb  O  Bien,  Duci  Hibemicorum  de  Tothmund ; 
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Dermod  Mac  Arthy^  Duci  Hibernicorum  de  DessemouiiA ; 

Denenol  Carbragh ; 

Maur.  Kenenagh  Mac  Murgh ; 

Murghii£^  O  Bryn ; 

David  O  Toihvill ; 

Dennod  O  Tonoghur^  DofGdj ; 

FynODymsy; 

SQfiietfnith  Mac  Gillephatrick ; 

Leyinag^  O  Morth ; 

Gilbertus  Ekelly,  Dud  Hibendcorum  de  Omany ; 

Mac  Elhelau ; 

Omalan  Hdyn^  Dud  HibernuMNrum  Midie." 

Rtmer's  Acta  RepuhUca,  vol.  Ill,  pp.  476^  477. 

•  Note  IX. 
Their  Chief,  Fitz-Lome.'-'St.  IX.  p.  289. 
Fitz-Louia^  or  Mac^Louis^  otherwise  called  Fullarton^  is  a 
family  of  sndent  descent  in  thfe  Isle  of  Arran.  They  are  said 
to  be  of  Frendi  origin,  as  the  name  intimates.  They  attached 
themsdyes  to  Bruce  upon  his  first  landing ;  and  Fergus  Mac- 
Ixmisy  or  Fullarton^  recdved  fix>m  the  grateful  monarchy  a 
duurter,  dated  96th  November^  in  the  second  year  of  his  reign 
(1807>)  finr  the  lands  of  KQmichel^  and  others^  which  sdUl  re* 
ouiin  in  this  very  andent  and  respectable  family. 
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NoteX. 
In  battles  four  beneath  their  eye. 
The  forces  of  King  Robert  ^.— St.  X.  p.  5290. 

The  arrangements  adopted  by  King  Robert  for  the  dednre 
battle  of  Bannock-bum,  are  given  very  distiDctly  by  Barbour, 
and  form  an  edifying  lesson  to  tacticians.  Yet,  till  comment- 
ed upon  by  Lord  Hailes,  this  important  passage  of  history  has 
been  generally  and  strangely  misunderstood  by  historians.  I 
will  here  endeavour  to  detail  it  ftllly. 

Two  days  before  the  battle,  Bruce  selected  the  field  of  ac- 
tion, and  took  post  there  with  his  army,  conakting  of  about 
30,000  disciplined  men,  and  about  hadf  the  number  of  disor- 
derly attendants  upon  the  camp.  The  ground  was  called  the 
New  Park  of  Stirling ;  it  was  partly  open,  and  partly  broken 
by  copses  of  wood  and  marshy  ground.  He  divided  his  regu- 
lar forces  into  four  divisions.  Three  of  ihese  ocoapied  a  fixmt 
line,  separated  from  each  other,  yet  suffidently  near  finr  the 
purposes  of  communication.  T«he  fourth  division  fixrmed  a 
reserve.  The  line  extended  in  a  nonth-easterly  direction  from 
the  brook  of  Bannock,  which  is  so  rugged  and  broken  as  to 
cover  the  right  flank  effectually,  to  the  village  of  Saint  Ni- 
nian's,  probably  in  the  line  of  the  present  road  fr<xn  Stirling 
to  Kilsyth.  Edward  Bruce  commanded  the  right  vmig,  which 
viras  strengthened  by  a  strong  body  of  cavalry  under  Keith,  the 
Mareschal  of  Scotland,  to  whom  was  committed  the  important 
charge  of  attacking  the  English  archers ;  Douglas,  and  the 
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young  Steward  of  Scotland,  led  the  central  wing ;  and  Thomas 
Bandolph,  Earl  of  Mofay,  the  left  wing.  The  King  himself 
commanded  the  fourth  division,  which  lay  in  reserve  behind 
the  others.  The  royal  standard  was  pitched,  according  to  tra- 
dition, in  a  stone,  having  a  round  hole  for  its  reception,  and 
thence  called  the  Bore-stone.  It  is  still  shewn  on  the  top  of 
a  small  eminence,  called  Brock's-brae,  to  the  south-west  of  St 
Ninian's.  His  main  body  thus  disposed.  King  Robert  sent 
the  followers  of  the  jcamp,  fifteen  thousand  and  upwards  in 
number,  to  the  eminence  in  rear  of  his  army,  called  from  that 
circumstance  the  GilUes*  (t.  e,  the  servants')  HilL 

The  military  advantages  of  this  position  were  obvious.  The 
Scottish  left  flank,  protected  by  the  brook  of  Bannock,  could 
not  be  turned;  or,  if  that  attempt  were  made,  a  movement  by 
the  reserve  might  have  covered  it  Again,  the  English  could 
not  pass  the  Scottish  army,  and  move  towards  Stirling,  without 
exposing  their  flank  to  be  attacked  while  in  march. 

I^  on  the  other  hand,  the  Scottish  line  had  been  drawn  up 
east  and  west,  and  facing  to  the  southward,  as  affirmed  by 
Buchanan,  and  adopted  by  Mr  Nimmo,  the  author  of  the  His- 
tory oi  Stirlingshire,  there  appears  nothing  to  have  prevented 
the  English  approaching  upon  the  carse,  or  level  ground,  from 
Falkirk,  either  from  turning  the  Scottish  left  flank,  or  from 
passing  their  position,  if  they  preferred  it,  without  coming  to 
an  action,  and  moving  on  to  the  relief  of  Stu-ling.  And  the 
Gillies-HiU,  if  this  less  probable  hypothesis  be  adopted,  would 
be  situated,  not  in  the  rear,  as  allowed  by  aU  the  historians. 
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bttt  upon  the  left  flank  of  Brace's  amy.  The  only  olgectkm 
to  the  hypothesis  above  laid  down  is,  that  the  left  flank  of 
Brace's  anny  was  thereby  exposed  to  a  sally  from  the  gsnisoB 
of  Stirling.  Bnt,  Jint,  the  garrison  were  bound  to  neatiality 
by  terms  of  Mowbray's  treaty ;  and  Barbour  even  seems  to 
eensore,  as  a  breadi  of  fidth,  some  secret  assistance  which  thqr 
rendered  their  countrymen  upon  the  eve  of  battle^  in  j^adng 
temporary  bridges  of  doon  and  spars  over  the  pools  of  water 
in  the  csrse,  to  etiaUe  them  to  advance  to  the  charge.  ^  Sdly, 
Had  not  this  been  the  case,  the  strength  of  the  garnson  was 
probably  not  sufficient  to  excite  apprdiennon.  3dly,  The  ad* 
vesne  hypoth^  leaves  the  rear  of  the  Scottish  amiy  as  much 
exposed  to  the  Stirling  garrison,  as  the  left  flaiik  would  be  in 
the  case  supposed. 

It  only  remains  to  notice  the  nature  of  the  ground  in  fiont 
of  Brace's  line  of  battle.  Being  part  of  a  park,  or  diase,  it 
was  considerably  interrapted  with  trees,  and  an  extenave 
marsh,  still  visible,  in  some  places  rendered  it  inaccessible, 
and  in  aU  of  difficult  approadi.  More  to  the  northward,  when 
the  natural  impediments  were  fewer^  Brace  fortified  his  posi- 
tkm  against  cavalry,  by  d^ng  a  number  of  pits  so  dose  to- 
"gedier,  says  Barbour,  as  to  resemble  the  cells  in  a  honey^comb. 


-»  An  assisUnce  which  <by  the  way)  could  aot  have  been  rendered, 
had  not  the  English  approached  from  the  south-east ;  dnce,  had  their 
tnarch  been  due  north,  the  whole  Scottish  army  must  have  been  between 
them  and  the  garrison. 
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They  were  a  foot  in  breadth^  and  between  two  and  three  feet 
deep^  many  rows  of  them  being  placed  one  behind  the  other. 
They  were  slightly  covered  with  brushwood  and  green  sods^  so 
as  not  to  be  obvious  to  an  impetuous  enemy. 

All  the  Scottish  army  were  on  foot,  excepting  a  select  body 
of  cavalry  stationed  with  Edward  Bruce  on  the  right  wing,  un- 
der the  immediate  command  of  Sir  Robert  Keith,  the  Marshal 
of  Scotland,  who  were  destined  for  the  important  service  ot* 
ehavging  and  dispersing  the  English  archers. 

Thus  judiciously  posted,  in  a  situation  finrtified  both  by  art 
and  nature,  Bruce  awaited  the  attack  of  the  English. 

Note  XI. 
Beyond,  the  Southern  host  appears.'^St,  X.  p.  2d0. 
Upon  the  33d  June,  1314,  the  alarm  reached  the  Scottish 
army  of  the  approach  of  the  enemy.    Douglas  and  the  Mar- 
shal were  sent  to  reconnoitre  with  a  body  of  rivalry. 


**  And  soon  the  great  host  have  they  seen, 
Where  shields  ahinipg  were  so  sheen. 
And  badnets  burnished  bright* 
That  gave  against  the  sun  great  light 
They  saw  so  fde*  bnwdjrne^  baners. 
Standards  and  pennons  and  spears. 
And  so  fete  knights  upon  steeds, 
All  flaming  in  their  weeds. 


Many.  ^  Displayed. 
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And  to  fide  batailli,^  and  M  broad. 
And  too  so  great  room  as  they  rode. 
That  the  maist  host,  and  the  stoutest 
Of  ehristendom,  and  the  greatest. 
Should  be  abajrsit^  for  to  see 
Their  foes  into  such  quantity.'* 

TheBuvcE,  voL  IT.  p.  111. 

Tke  two  Soottiflh  oommandexs  were  cautious  in  the  account 
which  they  hrought  back  to  their  camp.  To  the  King  in  pri- 
vate they  told  the  formidable  state  of  the  enemy ;  but  in  pub- 
lic reported  that  the  English  were  indeed  a  numerous  host^  but 
ill  commanded  and  worse  disciplined. 

Note  XII. 

With  these  the  vaJUant  of  the  Isles 

Beneath  their  Chieftnins  rank'd  iheirJUes* — ^St.  XL  p.  S9i. 

The  men  of  Argyle^  the  Islanders^  and  the  Highlanders  in 
general^  were  ranked  in  the  rear.  They  must  have  beai  nu- 
merous^ for  Bruce  had  reconciled  himself  with  almost  all  their 
chieftains^  excepting  the  obnoxious  Mac-Dougals  of  Lorn. 
The  following  deed,  containing  :the  submission  of  the  potent 
Earl  of  Ross  to  the  King,  was  never  before  published.  It  is 
dated  in  the  third  year  of  Robert's  reign,  that  is,  1309. 


^  Battalions.  ^  Alarmed. 
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Oblioacio  Comitis  Aossensis  per  Homaoium  Fideli- 

TATEM  £T  SCEIPTUM. 

■ 

Uniy-arsis  Christi  fidelibus  ad  qaorutti  noticiam  priesentes 
litere peraaieniit  Willielmus  Comesde  Roes  salutem  in  domi- 
no sempiternam.  Quia  magnificns  ^rinoeps  Dominus  Robar- 
tus  Dei  gracia  Rex  Sootorum  Dominus  meUs  ex  inttata  sibi 
bonitate,  inspirataque  clemenda^  et  grada  spedali  remisit  mi- 
chi  pure  raacarem  ankni  sui^  et  relaxauit  ac  condonauit  midii 
omnimodas  tranagressiones  «eu  oflfensas  contra  ipsum  et  suos 
per  me  et  meos  vsque  ad  confecdonem  literarum  presencium 
perpetratas :  Et  terras  meas  et  tenementa  mea  omnia  graciose 
concessit.  Et  me  nichilominus  de  terra  de  Dingwal  et  fern- 
croskry  infra  comitatum  de  Suthyrland  de  benigna  liberalitate 
sua  benditarie  infeodare  curauit.  Ego  tantam  principis  be- 
neuolendam  efficadter  attendens,  et  pro  tot  graciis  micbi  fac- 
tis^  vicem  sibi  gratitudinis  meis  pro  viribus  de  cetero  digne  — 

.  -  -  . .  .  .  .  vite  cupiens  exbibere^  subido.et  obligo.  me  et 

heredes  meos  et  bomines  meos  Tniuersos  dicto  Domino  meo 
R^  per  omnia  --------------  erga  suam  regiam  digni- 

tatem,  quod  erimus.  de  cetero  fideles  sibi  et  beredibus  sois  et 
fidele  sibi  seruidum  auxilium  et  concilium  ------.....-. 

contra  omnes  bomines  et  feminas  qui  vivere  poterint  aut  mori^ 

et  super  b Ego  Williehnus  pro  me --------------- 

bominibus  meis  vniuersis  dicto  domino  meo  Rc^i  ----•--. 
raanibus  komagium  sponte  fed  et  super  dei  ewangelia  sacra- 
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mentum  prestiti  -•--..-..-.-.In  quorum  omnium  testi- 
monium sigillum  meum,  et  sigilla  HugoBk  ^Ifi  et  heredis  et 
Johannis  filii  md  yna  cum  rigflUs  venerabilium  patrum  Domi- 
uorum  Dauid  et  Thome  Moraviensis  et  Roesends  Dei  grada 
episooporum  preaentilMu  Uteris  mint  apipensa*  Actaseriptaet 
data  apud  AMttrn  in  Morauia  Tkimo  die  mends  Octobris,  Amio 
Regni  dicti  domini  nostri  Regis  Roberti  Tertio.  Testibusve- 
nerabilibus  patribus  iuinradictis.  Domino  Benuurdo  Canodiario 
Regis,  Dominis  WiUiehno  de  Haya,  Johanne  de  Striuelyn, 
WiUidmo  W]r«nian>  Jdianne  de  Ffbnton,  Dauid  de  Berkeley, 
et  Wdtero  de  Berkeley  militibus,  magistro  Waltero  Heroc, 
Decano  eodede  Morauie,  magistro  Wiilielmo  de  Creswel  eius- 
dem  eoclesie  preoentore  et  multis  aliis  nobilibus  derids  etld- 
cis  dictis  die  et  loeo  oongregatiiB. 

The  copy  of  this  curious  document  was  supplied  by  my 
friend  Mr  Thomson,  Deputy  Roister  <^  Scotland,  whose  re- 
searches into  our  andent  records  are  daily  throwing  new  and 
important  li^t  upon  the  history  of  the  country. 

NeteXIIL 
The  Monarch  rode  along  the  wm,— St.  XIII.  p.  294. 
The  English  vanguard,  commanded  by  the  Earls  of  Glou- 
cester and  Hereford,  came  in  sight  of  the  Scottish  army  upon 
the  evening  of  the  S3d  of  June.  Bruce  was  then  riding  upon 
a  little  palfrey,  in  front  of  his  foremost  line,  putting  his  host 
in  order.    It  was  then  that  the  personal  encounter  took  place 
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betwixt  him  and  Sir  Henry  de  Bohun^  a  gallant  English  knight^ 
the  issue  of  which  had  a  great  effect  upon  the  spirits  of  both 
armies.     It  is  thus  recorded  by  Barbour : — 

*<  And  when  Giosyter  and  Herfurd  were 
With  their  battle  approaching  near. 
Before  them  all  their  come  riding. 
With  helm  on  head,  and  spear  in  hand. 
Sir  Henry  the  Boune,  the  worthy. 
That  was  a  wight  knight,  and  a  hardy  ; 
And  to  the  Earl  of  Herfurd  cousin  ; 
Armed  in  arms  good  and  fine ; 
Come  on  a  steed,  a  bow*shot  nere. 
Before  all  other  that  there  were. 
And  knew  the  King,  for  that  he  saw 
Him  80  range  his  men  on  row ; 
And  by  the  crown,  that  was  set 
Also  upon  his  bassenet. 
And  towards  him  he  went  on  haste. 
And  the  King  so  aperdy 
Saw  him  come,  forth  all  his  feres  ^ 
In  hy  ^  till  him  the  horse  he  steers.    - 
And  when  Sir  Henry  saw  the  King 
Come  on,  forouting  abaysing,^ 
Till  him  he  rode  in  full  great  hy.'^ 
He  thought  that  he  should  well  lightly 
Win  him,  and  have  him  at  his  will, 
Since  he  him  horsed  saw  so  ill« 
Sprent5  they  same  intill  a  ling.^ 
Sir  Henry  mised  the  noble  King. 
And  he,  that  in  his  stirrups  stood, 
With  the  axe,  that  was  hard  and  good, 


*  Comrades.  2  Haste.  '  Without  shrinking. 

♦  Haste.  5  Spurred.         ^  Line. 
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With  to  grait  mayii*  mched  him  a  dinty 
That  ndtber  hat  no  hdm  might  atynU 
The  hewy,  diuche,'  that  he  him  gave. 
That  Dere  the  head  till  the  harness  dave. 
The  hand-axe  shaft  finuchyt^  in  tow ; 
And  he  down  to  the  yiid  gan  go 
AH  flatljnjs,5  for  him  fidQed  might. 
This  was  the  first  stroke  of  the  fight.** 

Barbour's  Bruce^  voL  II,  p.  122. 

The  Scottish  leaders  remonstrated  with  the  King  upon  his 
temerity.  He  only  answered^  ^'  I  have  broken  my  good  battle- 
''  axe." — The  English  vanguard  retreated  after  witnessing  this 
single  combat.  Probably  their  generals  did  not  think  it  ad- 
visable to  hazard  an  attack^  while  its  un&vourable  issue  re- 
mained upon  their  minds. 

Note  XIV. 
What  train  cfdust,  with  truv/ipet''SOund 
And  glimmering  spears,  is  wheeling  round 

Our  leftward Jlank  ? St.  XVIII.  p.  301. 

While  the  van  of  the  English  army  advanced^  a  detached 
body  attempted  to  relieve  Stirling.  Lordv  HaUes  gives  the 
following  account  of  this  manoeuvre  and  the  result,  which  is 
accompanied  by  circumstances  highly  characteristic  of  the 


1  Moan.  2  Heavy.  ^  Clash. 

♦  Broken.  5  Flat. 
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chivalrous  manners  of  the  age^  and  displays  that  generosity 
which  reconciles  us  even  to  their  ferocity  upon  other  occa- 
sions. 

Bruce  had  enjoined  Randolph^  who  conmianded  the  left 
wing  of  his  army,  to  he  vigilant  in  preventing  any  advanced 
parties  of  the  English  fVom  throwing  succours  into  the  castle 
of  Stirling. 

'^  Eight  hundred  horsemen,  commanded  hy  Sir  Robert 
"  Clifford,  were  detached  from  the  English  army  ;  they  made 
a  circuit  hy  the  low  grounds  to  the  east,  and  approached 
the  castle.  The  King  perceived  their  motions,  and  coming 
up  to  Randolph,  angrily  exclaimed,  '  Thoughtless  man ! 
you  have  suffered  the  enemy  to  pass.'  Randolph  hasted 
to  repair  his  fault,  or  perish.  As  he  advanced,  the  Eng- 
lish cavalry  wheeled  to  attack  him.  Randolph  drew  up 
his  troops  in  a  circular  form,  with  their  spears  resting  on 
the  ground,  and  protended  on  every  side.  At  the  first  on- 
''*,liet.  Sir  William  Da3mecourt,  an  English  commander  of 
''  distinguished  note,  was  slain.  The  enemy,  far  superior  in 
'*  numbers  to  Randolph,  environed  him,  and  pressed  hard  on 
'^  his  little  hand.  Douglas  saw  his  jeopardy,  and  requested 
the  King's  permission  to  go  and  succour  him.  '  You  shall 
not  move  from  your  ground,'  cried  the  King ;  *  let  Ran- 
*^  dolph  extricate  himself  as  he  best  may.  I  will  not  alter  my 
''  order  of  battle,  and  lose  the  advantage  of  my  position.'  *  In 
^'  truth/  replied  Douglas,  *  I  cannot  stand  by  and  see  Ran- 
dolph perish ;  and,  therefore,  with  your  leave,  I  must  aid 
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"  him.'  The  Kii^;  unwillingly  eonaented^  and  DeuglaB  4ew 
'^  to  the  assistance  of  his  friend.  While  i^roaehing^  he  par- 
"  oeived  that  the  English  were  falling  into  disorder^  and  that 
*'  the  perseverance  of  Randc^ph  had  prevailed  over  their  im- 
''  petiums  courage.  '  Halt/  cried  Dooghtt^ '  tiheae  hfave  men 
have  repulsed  the  enemy  ;  let  us  not  diminish  their  ^ry 
hy  sharing  it.' " — Dalrymple's  Annals  of  Scotiand^  4/o. 
Edinburgh,  1719,  pp.  44,  45. 

Two  huge  stones  erected  at  the  north  end  of  the  vilkge  of 
Newhouse^  ahout  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  aouth  part  of 
Stirling^  ascertain  the  place  of  this  memoraUe  skirmish.  The 
circumstance  tends^  were  confirmation  necessary,  to  support 
the  opinion  of  Lord  Hailes,  that  the  Scottish  line  had  Stirling 
on  its  left  flank.  It  will  be  remembered,  that  Rand<dph  com- 
manded infantry,  Daynecourt  cavalry.  Suj^posing,  therefore, 
according  to  the  vulgar  hypothesis,  that  die  Scottish  line  was 
drawn  up,  facing  to  the  south,  in  the  line  of  the  brook  of  Ban- 
nock, and  consequently  that  Randolph  was  stationed  with  jiis 
left  flank  resting  upon  Milntown  Ix^  it  is  morally  impossible 
that  his  infantry,  moving  frmn  that  posidon,  with  whatever 
celerity,  could  cut  off*  from  Stirling  a  body  of  cavalry  who  had 
already  passed  St  Ninians,*  or,  in  other  words,  were  already 
between  them  and  the  town.  Whareas,  supposing  Randolph's 
left  to  have  approached  St  Ninians,  the  sh<»t  movement^  to 


♦  Barbour  says  expressly,  they  avoided  the  New  Park,  (where 
Bruce*8  army  lay,)  and  held  '^  well  neath  the  Kirk,**  which  can 
only  mean  St  Ninians. 

H 
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Newhouse  could  easily  be  executed^  so  as  to  intercept  the 
English  in  the  manner  described. 

Note  XV. 
Responsive  fiom  the  ScffHish  host, 
Pipe^clanff  and  bugle'Sound  were  iossd^-^U  XX.  p*  SQ5* 

There  is  an  old  tradition^  that  the  well4aiawn  Scottish  tune 
of  '^  Hey,  tntti^  taitti/'  was  Bruce's  march  at  the  battle  <^ 
Bannockbom.  The  late  Mr  Ritson>  no  granter  of  propositkms, 
doubts  whether  the  Scots  had  any  martial  music^  quotoa 
Froissart's  account  of  each  soldier  in  the  host  bearing  a  tittle 
hom^  on  which^  at  the  onsets  they  would  make  such  a  horrible 
noise^  as  if  all  the  derils  of  hell  had  been  am(»^  them.  He 
obserresty  that  these  homs  are  l^e  only  music  mentioued  by 
Barbour>  and>conclude8>  that  it  must  r^Eoain  a  moot  point 
whether  Brace's  army  were  cheored  by  the  sound  eveB  of  a 
solitary  bagpipe.— JTu^ortcaZ  Essay  prefixed  to  Ritsons  Scot' 
tish  Songs, 

It  may  be  observed  in  passing,  that  the  Scottish  of  this  pe- 
riod certainly  observed  some  musical  cadence,  even  in  winding 
their  horns,  since  Bruce  was  at  once  recognized  by  his  follow- 
ers from  his  mode  of  blowing.     See  Note  X.  on  Canto  IV. 

But  the  tradition,  true  or  fidse,  has  been  the  means  of  secu- 
ring to  Scotland  one  of  the  finest  lyrics  in  the  language,  the 
celebrated  war-song  of  Bruce,-— 

«<  Sootf ,  ^a  hae  wi»  Wallace  bkd.** 
VOL.  IX.  9»  H 
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Note  XVL 

JVbu;  onufard  and  in  open  view. 

The  countless  ranks  of  England  drew. — St.  XXI.  p.  306. 
Upon  the  24th  of  June,  the  English  anny  advmnoed  to  the 
attack.  The  narrowness  of  the  Scottish  front,  and  the  nature 
of  the  ground,  did  not  permit  them  to  haye  the  fiill  adyantage 
of  their  numbers,  nor  is  it  yery  easy  to  find  ont  what  was  their 
proposed  order  of  battle.  The  yanguard,  however,  appeared 
a  distinct  body,  consisting  of  archers  and  spearmen  on  foot, 
and  commanded,  as  already  said,  by  the  Earls  of  Gloucester 
and  Hereford.  Barbour,  in  one  place,  mentions  that  they 
formed  nine  battles,  or  divisions;  but  from  the  following 
passage,  it  appears  that  there  was  no  room  or  space  for  them 
to  extend  themselves,  so  that,  except  the  vanguard,  the  whole 
army  appeared  to  form  one  solid  and  compact  body  i-^ 

'*  The  English  men,  on  either  party, 
That  as  angels  shone  brighdy, 
Were  not  arrayed  on  such  manner : 
For  all  their  battles  samyn  ^  were 
In  a  schiltrum.  *    But  whether  it  was 
Through  the  great  straitness  of  the  place 


■  Together. 

^  SchUtrum — This  word  has  been  variously  limited  or  extended  in 
its  signification.  In  general,  it  seems  to  imply  a  large  body  of  men 
drawn  up  very  closely  together.  But  it  has  been  limited  to  imply  a 
round  or  circular  body  of  men  so  drawn  up.     I  cannot  understand  it 
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That  ihty  wete  in,  to  bide  fighting  } 

Or  that  it  was  for  abaysing ;  ^ 

I  wete  not    But  in  a  schUtrum 

It  seemed  they  were  all  and  some  ; 

Out  ta'en  the  vaward  anerly,^ 

That  right  with  a  great  company. 

Be  them  selwjm,  arrayed  were. 

Who  had  been  by,  might  have  seen  there 

That  folk  ourtake  a  mekill  feild 

On  breadth,  where  many  a  shining  shield^ 

And  many  a  burnished  bright  armour, 

And  many  a  man  of  great  valour. 

Might  in  that  great  schiltrum  be  seen  : 

And  many  a  bright  banner  and  sheen.*' 

Babbour*8  Bruce,  vol,  II,  p,  137. 


Note  XVII. 
See  lohere  yon  bare^foot  Abbot  stands^] 
And  blesses  them  with  lifted  hands,^St.  XXI.  p.  SOTi 
Maurice^  Abbot  of  Inchafi&ay^  placing  himself  on  jboi  emi-i 
^*  nenoe^  celebrated  mass  in  sight  of  the  Scottish  army.    He^ 
'^  then  passed  along  the  £ront>  bare-footed^  and  bearing  a  cru-i 
i'  dfix  in  his  hands^  and  exhorting  the  Scots  in  few  and  for . 


u 


with  this  limitation  in  the  present  case^  The  schiltrum  of  the  Soot^ 
tish  army  at  Falkirk  was  undoubtedly  of  a  circular  form,  in  order  to 
resbt  the  attacks  of  the  English  cavalry,  on  whatever  quarter  they  m%ht 
be  charged.  But  it  does  not  appear  how,  or  why,  the  English  advan. 
cing  to  the  attack  at  BannoCkburn,  should  have  arrayed  themselves  in 
a  circular  form.  It  seems  more  probable,  that,  by  Schiltrum^  in  the  pre* 
sent  case,  Barbour  means  to  express  an  irregular  mass,  into  which  the 
English  army  was  compressed  by  the  unwieldiness  of  its  numbezs,  and 
the  carelessness  or  ignorance  of  its  leaders. 

'  Frightening.  *  Alone. 
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"  dble  wordiy  to  comlMt  for  dieir  ii|^  nd  tfior  Hberty. 
''  The  SooU  kneeled  down.  '  Tliey  jidd,*  cried  Edwtrd ;' 
'* '  iee^  they  implore  mercy.'— ^  They  do/  owwered  Ingdram 
''  de  UmfraTiIle,  *  hat  not  oort.  On  that  field  diey  wHl  be 
''  Tietoriooi^  or  die.'  "^AnnaU  qfSeoilamd,  9oL  II.  p.  47. 

Note  XVIII. 
"  Forth,  Manhai,  on  the  peasamtfoe  i 
We'll  tame  the  terrori  of  their  howy 
And  cut  the  bow-string  loose  /"—St.  XXII.  p.  309. 
The  Engliih  arehen  eommeneed  the  attack  with  their  nsoil 
bravery  and  dexterity.  But  against  a  force,  whose  importance 
he  had  learned  by  fatal  experience,  Bruce  was  provided.    A 
mudl,  but  select,  body  of  cavalry  were  detadied  from  the 
Tight,undercommandof  Sir  Robert  Keith.  Theyroonded^as 
I  ooneeive,  the  marah  called  Milntown  bog^  and,  keeping  the 
firm  gronnd,  charged  the  left  flank  and  rear  of  the  English 
archers.  Aa  the  bowmen  had  no  spears,  nor  long  weapons,  fit 
to  deftnd  themselves  against  horse,  they  were  instantly  thrown 
into  disorder,  and  spread  through  the  whi4»  Ifngliah  anay  a 
eonfiision,  from  which  they  never  fiiirly  recovered. 

"  The  SugHsb  archers  shot  so  fast, 
That  might  their  shot  have  any  lost. 
It  had  been  bard  for  Scottis  men. 
But  King  Robert,  that  weU  gan  ken,' 


Know. 
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That  tbdr  sbot  right  hard  and  grieroos 
Ordained,  forouth*  the  assembly* 
His  Marschall,  with  a  great  menzie. 
Five  hundred  armed  into  steel, 
That  on  light  horse  were  horsed  well. 
For  to  pryk'  among  the  archers, 
And  to  assail  them  with  their  spears, 
That  they  no  leisure  have  till  shoot 
This  marischell  that  I  of  mute,^ 
That  Sir  Robert  of  Keith  was  called, 
As  I  befor  here  has  you  told. 
When  he  saw  the  battles  so 
Assembled,  and  together  go, 
And  saw  the  archers  shoot  stoutly  ; 
With  all  them  of  his  company, 
In  haste  upon  them  gan  he  ride. 
And  overtooke  them  at  a  side  ;^ 
And  rushed  among  them  so  rudely, 
Sticking  them  so  dispiteously. 
And  in  such  fusion^  bearing  downe 
And  slaying  them,  foroutin  ransoun  ;^ 
That  they  them  scalyt^  euerilkane.^ 
And  from  that  time  forth  there  was  na 
That  assembled  shot  to  ma.^ 
Whan  Scotts  archers  saw  that  they  sua 
Were  rebutyt,'®  they  wax  hardy. 
And  with  all  their  might  shot  eagrely 
Among  the  horsemen  that  there  rode ; 
And  wounds  wide  to  them  they  made. 
And  slew  of  them  a  full  great  deaL*' 

BABBoua*s  Bruce, /rp.  Ii7,  8. 


^  Disjoined  from  the  main  body. 
<  That  I  speak  of.        ^  Spur.  ^  Set  upon  their  flank. 

'  Numbers.  ^  Ransom.        '  Dispersed. 

*  £veiy  one.  '  Make.  ^'^  Driven  back* 
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Although  the  taocess  of  this  manoeiiTre  was  evident^  it  is 
yery  remarkable  that  the  Scottish  generals  do  not  appear  to 
haye  profited  by  the  lesson.  Almost  eyery  subsequent  battle 
which  they  lost  against  England^  was  decided  by  the  ardierg^ 
to  whom  the  close  and  compact  array  of  the  Scottish  phalanx 
afibrded  an  exposed  and  unresisting  mark.  The  bloody  battle 
of  Halidown-hill^  fought  scarce  twenty  years  afterward^  was 
so  completely  gained  by  the  archers^  that  the  English  are  said 
to  have  lost  only  one  knight^  one  esquire^  and  a  few  foot* 
soldiers.  At  the  battle  of  Neyille's  Cross^  in  1346^  where 
David  II.  was  defeated  and  made  prisoner^  John  de  Graham^ 
observing  the  loss  which  the  Scots  sustained  from  the  English 
bowmen^  offered  to  charge  and  disperse  them^  if  a  hundred 
men-at-arms  were  put  under  his  command.  "  But,  to  confess 
^'  the  truth,"  says  Fordun,  "  he  could  not  procure  a  single 
'*  horseman  for  the  service  proposed.'*  Of  such  little  use  is 
experience  in  war,  where  its  results  are  opposed  by  habit  or 
prejudice. 

Note  XIX, 

JFflcA  braggart  churl  could  boast  before^ 

Twelve  Scottish  lives  his  baldric  bore  /—St.  XXIV.  p.  311. 

Koger  Ascham  quotes  a  similar  Scottish  proverb, "  whereby 

"  they  give  the  whole  praise  of  shooting  honestly  to  English- 

*'  men,  saying  thus, '  that  every  English  archer  beareth  under 

his  girdle  twenty-four  Scottes.'    Indeed  Toxophilus  says 

before,  and  truly  of  the  Scottish  nation,  '  The  Scottes  surely 

be  good  men  of  warre  in  the^e  oiwne  feates  as  can  be ;  but 
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as  for  shootinge^  they  can  neither  use  it  to  any  profite^  nor 
yet  challenge  it  for  any  praise." — Works  ofAscham,  edited 
by  Bennety  Aio,  p,  1 10. 

It  is  said^  I  trust  incorrectly^  by  an  ancient  English  histo^ 
rian^  that  the  "  good  Lord  James  of  Douglas"  dreaded  the  su- 
periority of  the  English  archers  so  mueh^  that  when  he  made 
any  of  them  prisoner^  he  gave  him  the  option  of  losing  the 
fore-finger  of  his  right  hand^  or  his  right  eye,  either  species 
of  mutilation  rendering  him  incapable  to  use  the  bow.  I  have 
mislaid  the  re&rence  to  this  singular  passage. 

Note  XX. 

Dovm  !  down  I  in  headlong'  overthrow. 

Horseman  and  horse,  the  foremost  go, — St.  XXIV.  p.  312. 
It  is  generally  alleged  by  historians,  that  the  English  men- 
at-arms  fell  into  the  hidden  snare  which  Bruce  had  prepared 
for  them.  Barbour  does  not  mention  the  circumstance.  Ac- 
cording to  his  account,  Randolph,  seeing  the  slaughter  made 
by  the  cavalry  on  the  right  wing  among  the  archers,  advanced 
courageously  against  the  main  body  of  the  English,  and  en- 
teredinto  dose  combat  with  them.  Douglas  and  Stuart,  who 
commanded  the  Scottish  centre,  led  their  division  also  to  the 
charge,  and  the  battle  becoming  general  along  the  whole  line, 
was  obstinately  maintained  on  both  sides  for  a  long  spaoe  of 
time ;  the  Scottish  archers  doing  great  execution  among  the 
English  men-at-arms,  after  the  bowmen  of  England  were  dis- 
persed. 
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Note  XXI. 
And  steeds  thai  shriek  in  ogntmy.-^t  XXIV.  pu  312. 
I  haTB  been  told  that  this  line  requireaan  cgplanatory  note; 
ana,  indeed^  tbose  who  witnefls  the  aknt  patience  idth  vrbadi 
hones  sahrait  to  the  most  crad  usage;^  may  be  permitted  to 
doabty  that,  in  moments  of  sadden  or  intolend)le  angoisb, 
they  utter  a  most  melandioly  cry.  Lord  Ersldne^  in  a  ^eech 
made  in  the  House  of  Lords^  upon  a  hill  for  enforcing  huma- 
nity towards  animals,  noticed  this  remarkable  fiict,  in  language 
which  I  will  not  mutilate  by  attempting  to  repeat  it.  It  was 
my  fortune,  upon  one  occasion,  to  hear  a  horse,  in  a  moment 
of  agony,  utter  a  thrilling  scream,  which  I  stiU  consider  the 
most  melancholy  sound  I  ever  heard. 

Note  XXII. 
^'  Lord  of  the  Isles,  my  trust  in  thee 
*'  Is  firm  as  AUsa-rock  / 
**  BMsh  on,  with  Highland  sword  and  targe, 
"  I,  with  my  Carrick  spearmen,  charge^^^U  XXVII.  p.  317. 
When  the  engagement  between  the  main  bodies  had  lasted 
some  time,  Bruce  made  a  dedave  morement,  by  bringii^  up 
the  Scottish  reserve.   It  is  traditionally  said,  that  at  this  crisis 
1^  addressed  the  Lord  of  the  Isles  in  a  phrase  used  as  a  motto 
by  some  of  his  descendants, ''  My  tnat  is  constant  in  thee." 
Batbour  intimates,  that  the  reserre  "  assembled  on  one  field," 
that  is,  in  the  same  line  with  the  Scottish  forces  already  en- 
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gaged;  which  leads  Lord  Hailes  to  conjecture^  that  the  Scottish 
ranks  must  have  been  much  thinned  by  slaughter^  since^  in 
that  circumscribed  ground^  there  was  room  fbr  the  reserve  to 
fall  into  the  line.  But  the  advance  of  the  Scottish  cavalry 
must  have  contributed  a  good  deal  to  form  the  vacancy  occu« 
pied  by  the  reserve. 

Note  XXIII. 
To  arms  they  flew, '•"''axe y  club,  or  speary^^ 
And  mimic  ensigns  high  they  rear.— St.  XXX.  p.  320. 
The  followers  of  the  Scottish  camp  observed^  from  the 
GiUies-hill  in  the  rear^  the  impression  produced  upon  the 
English  army  by  the  bringing  up  of  the  Scottish  res^ve^  and^ 
prompted  by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  moment^  or  the  desire  of 
plunder^  assumed^  in  a  tumultuary  manner^  such  arms  as  they 
found  nearest^  fastened  sheets^to  tent-poles  and  lances^  and 
shewed  themselves  like  a  new  army  advancing  to  battle. 

*<  Yeomen,  and  swanys'  and  pitaill,* 
That  in  the  Park  yemet  victual  ^ 
Were  left ;  when  they  wist  but  lesing  ♦ 
That  their  lords  with  full  fighting 
On  their  foes  assembled  were ; 
One  of  their  selwyn  5  that  were  there 
Captain  of  them  all  they  made. 
And  sheets*  that  were  some  dale  ^  braid. 


'  Swains.  *  Rabble.  3  Kept  the  provisions. 

♦  Lying.  5  Selves.  *  Somewhat. 
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They  fitttcned  instead  of  baoBcn, 
Upon  long  trees  and  speais. 
And  said  that  they  would  see  the  light. 
And  help  their  Lords  at  their  mig^U 
When  here— tin  all  assented  were. 
In  a  rout  assembled  er,^ 
Fifteen  thousand  thej  were  or  ma. 
And  than  in  great  haste  gan  thej  go. 
With  tlieir  banners,  all  in  a  route. 
As  they  had  men  been  stjrre*  and  stout. 
They  oame  with  all  that  assembly. 
Right  till  they  might  the  battle  see  ; 
Than  all  at  once  they  gave  a  cry, 
»  Sby  !  SUy !  Upon  them  hastily  !*** 

B4BB0u»*8  Bruce  f  vol,  J  I.  Book  XJIJ.fp.  15S,  4. 

The  unexpected  apparidon^  of  what  seemed  a  new  anny^ 
completed  the  confusion  which  already  prevailed  among  the 
English^  who  fled  in  every  direction^  and  were  pursued  with 
immense  slaughter.  The  brook  of  Bannock^  according  to 
Barbour^  was  so  choked  with  the  bodies  of  men  and  horses, 
that  it  might  have  been  passed  dry-shod.  The  followers  of  the 
Scottish  camp  fell  upon  the  disheartened  f\igitives^  and  added 
to  the  confusion  and  slaughter.  Many  were  driven  into  the 
Forth,  and  perished  there ; — which,  by  the  way,  could  hardly 
have  happened,  had  the  armies  been  drawn  up  east  and  west, 
since  in  that  case,  to  get  at  the  river,  the  English  fugitives 
must  have  fled  through  the  victorious  army.    About  a  short 


*  Arc  *  Stiff. 


i 
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mile  from  th^  field  of  battle  is  a  place  called  the  Bloody  Foldi. 
Here  the  flarl  of  Gloucester  is  said  to  have  made  a  standi  and 
died  gallantly  at  the  head  of  his  own  military  tenants  and  vaa* 
sals.  He  was  much  regretted  by  both  sides ;  and  it  is  said  the 
Scottish  would  gladly  have  saved  his  life^  but^  neglecting  to 
.  wear  his  surcoat  with  armorial  bearings  over  his  armour^  he 
fell  unknown^  after  his  horse  had  been  stabbed  with  spears. 
Sir  Marmaduke  Twenge^  an  English  knight^  contrived  to 
conceal  himself  during  the  fury  of  the  pursuit^  and  when  it 
was  somewhat  slackened^  approached  King  Robert,  "  Whose 
'^  prisoner  are  you,  Sir  Manpaduke  ?"  said  Bruce^  to  whom  he 
was  personally  known.  ^^  Yours^  sir^"  answered  the  knight. 
"1  receive  you^" answered  the  King;  and^  treating  him  with  the 
utmost  courtesy^  loaded  him  with  gifts^  and  dismissed  him 
without  ransom.  The  other  prisoners  were  all  well  treated. 
There  might  be  poUcy  in  this^  as  Bruce  would  naturally  wish 
to  acquire  the  good  opinion  of  the  EngUsh  barons^  who  were 
at  this  time  at  great  variance  with  their  King.  But  it  also  weU 
records  with  his  high  chivfib:o\is  character, 

Note  XXIV. 
O  !  give  their  hapless  Prince  /li^  </«e.»-St.  XXXI.  p.  291. 
Edward  11.^  according  to  the  best  authorities^  shewed^  in  the 
fatal  field  of  Bannockbum^  personal  gallantry  not  unworthy 
of  his  great  sire  and  greater  son.  He  remained  on  the  field 
till  forced  away  by  the  Earl  of  Pembroke^  when  all  was  lost. 
He  then  rode  to  the  castle  of  Stirling^  and  demanded  admit* 
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tanee;  Imt  the gofernor,  remonstntii^  iqpon  the  impnideiiee 
of  ehattiiig  hinuelf  up  in  that  fartresB^  whidi  must  so  soon 
forrender^  he  aasemhled  around  his  penon  fife  hundred  men« 
at-anns^  and^  avoiding  the  fidd  of  battle  and  the  Tictomus 
army,  fled  towards  Linlithgow,  pursued  by  DoagfaB  widi  about 
sixty  horse.  They  were  augmented  by  Sir  Lawrence  Abeme- 
thy  with  twenty  more,  whom  Douglas  met  in  the  Torwood 
upon  their  way  to  join  the  Ei^^ish  army,  and  whom  he  easfly 
persuaded  to  desert  the  defeated  monarch,  and  to  assist  in  tbe 
pursuit.  They  hung  upon  Edward  s  flight  as  fior  as  Dunbar, 
too  few  in  number  to  assail  him  with  efifect,  but  enough  to 
harass  his  retreat  so  constantly,  that  whoever  £eSl  an  instant 
bdiind,  was  instantly  slain,  or  made  prisoner.  Edward's  igno- 
minious fl%ht  terminated  at  Dunbar,  where  the  Eail  of  March, 
who  still  professed  allegiance  to  him,  '^  reoeiTed  him  fiill  gcn- 
"  tly."  From  thence,  the  monardi  of  so  great  an  empire,  and 
the  late  commander  of  so  gallant  and  numerous  an  aimy,  es« 
caped  to  Bamborough  in  a  fishing  vesad. 

Bruce,  as  will  appear  firom  the  fi>n6wing  document,  lost  no 
time  in  directing  the  thunders  of  parliamentary  censure  against 
such  part  of  his  subjects  as  did  not  return  to  their  natural  al- 
legiance after  the  battle  of  Bannockbum. 
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Apud  Monasterium  de  Cambuskenketh^ 

VI  DIE  XOYEMBRIS,  M,CCC,Xiy. 

Judicium  Redditum  apud  Kambuskinet  contra  omnes  illos  qui 
tuncfucrunt  contra Jidem  et  pacem  Domini  Reffis* 

Anno  grade  millesimo  tricentesiino  quarto  decimo  sexto  die 
Novembris  tenente  parliamentom  suum  Excellentissimo  prin- 
cipe  Domino  Roberto  Dei  gracia  Rege  Scottorum  lUustri  in 
monasterio  de  Cambuskyneth  concordatnm  ftiit  finaliter  Judi-i 
catum  Qac  super]^  hoc  statutum  de  Consilio  et  Assensu  Epis-i 
coponim  et  ceteronim  Prelatomm  Comitum  Baronum  et  alio- 
mm  nobilium  regni  Scocie  nee  non  et  tocius  communitatis 
r^ni  predicti  quod  omnes  qui  contra  fidem  et  pacem  dicti 
domini  r^s  in  bello  seu  alibi  mortui  sunt  |^vel  qui  die]]  to 
die  ad  pacem  ejus  et  fidem  non  venerant  Hcet  sepius  vocati  et 
legitime  expectati  fiiissent  de  terris  et  tenementis  et  omni  alio 
statu  infra  regnum  Scocie  perpetuo  sint  exheredati  et  habe- 
antur  de  cetero  tanquam  inimiei  Regis  et  Regni  ab  omni  ven-i 
dicadone  juris  hereditarii  vel  juris  alterius  cujuscunque  in  pos-i 
terum  pro  se  et  heredibus  suis  in  perpetuum  privati  Ad  perpe- 
tuam  igitur  rei  memoriam  et  evidentem  probadonem  hujus 
Judicii  et  Statuti  sigilla  Episcoporum  et  aliorum  Prelatorum 
nee  non  et  comitum  Baronum  ac  eet^x>rum  nobilium  dicti 
Regni  presenti  ordinacioni  Judicio  et  statuto  sunt  appcaBMA. 


494  THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES. 

Sigillum  Domini  Regitf 
Sigillum  'WiUelmi  Episcopi  Sancti  Andree 
Sigillum  Robert!  Episcopi  Glascuensis 
Sigillum  Willelmi  Episcopi  Dunkeldensis 

.    .    .    Episcopi ; 

•    •    .    Episcopi 

.    .    •    Episcopi 

Sigillum  Alani  Episcopi  Sodorensis 
Sigillum  Johamiis  Episcopi  Brechynensis 
Sigillum  Andree  Episcopi  Ergadiensis 
Sigillum  Frechardi  Episcopi  Cathanensis 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Scona 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Calco 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Abirbrothok 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Sancta  Cruce 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Loudoris 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  NewbotUl 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Cupro 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Paslet 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Dunfermel3m 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Linduden 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Insula  Missarum 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Sancto  Columba 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Deer 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Dulce  Corde 
Sigillum  Frioris  de  Coldinghame 
Sigillum  Frioris  de  Rostynot 
Sigillum  Frioris  Sancti  Andree 
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Sigillum  Prions  de  Pettiiiwem 
Sigillum  Prions  de  Insula  de  Lochlevin 
Sigillum  Senescalli  Scocie 
Sigillum  Willelmi  Comitis  de  Ros 


Sigillum  Gilberti  de  la  Haya  Constabulari  Scocie 

Sigillum  Robert!  de  Keth  Mariscalli  Scocie 

Sigillum  Hugonis  de  Ros 

Sigillum  Jacobi  de  Duglas 

Sigillum  Johannis  de  Sancto  Claro 

Sigillum  Thome  de  Ros 

Sigillum  Alexandri  de  Settone 

Sigillum  Walteri  Haliburtone 

Sigillum  Davidis  de  Balfbur 

Sigillum  Duncaiii  de  Wallays 

Sigillum  Thome  de  Dischingtone 

Sigillum  Andree  de  Moravia 

Sigillum  Archibaldi  de  Betun 

Sigillum  Ranulphi  de  LyiU 

Sigillum  Malcomi  de  Balfour 

Sigillum  Normanni  de  Lesley 

Sigillum  Nigelli  de  Campo  hello 

Sigillum  Momi  de  Musco  Campo 
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Note  XVIL 
Nor  fir  De  Argentine  alone, 
Through  Ntnians  church  these  torches  shone. 
And  rose  the  death^prayers  awjvl  ^one.— St.  XXXV.  p.  396. 
The  remarkable  circumstaoces  attending  the  death  of  De 
Argentine  have  been  ahready  noticed^  (pp.  365^  366.)  Besides 
this  renowned  warrior^  there  fell  many  representatiTes  of  the 
noblest  houses  in  England^  which  never  sustained  a  more 
bloody  and  disastrous  defeat.  Barbour  says  that  two  hundred 
pairs  of  gilded  spurs  were  taken  from  the  field  of  battle  ;  and 
that  some  were  left  the  author  can  bear  witnesBy  who  has  in 
his  possession  a  curious  antique  spur^  dug  up  in  the  mofaas^ 
not  long  since. 


<•  It  was  forsooth  a  great  ferlie. 
To  see  samyn^  sa  fele  dead  lie* 
Two  hundred  spurs  that  were  reid,^ 
Were  taen  of  knights  that  were  dead.*' 


I  am  now  to  take  my  leave  of  Barbour^  not  without  a  sincere 
wish  that  the  public  may  encourage  the  undertaking  of  my 
fHend^  Dr  Jamieson^  who  has  issued  proposals  for  publish- 
ing an  accurate  edition  of  his  poem^  and  of  Blind  Harry's 
Wallace.  The  only  good  edition  of  The  Bruce  was  publish- 
ed by  Mr  Pinkerton^  in  3  vols.^  in  1790 ;  and^  the  learned  edi- 
tor having  had  no  personal  access  to  consult  the  manuscript^ 


Together.  *  Bed,  or  gilded. 
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it  is  not  without  errors ;  and  it  has  besides  become  scarce.  Of 
Wallace  there  is  no  tolerable  edition ;  yet  these  two  poems  do 
no  smaU  honour  to  the  early  state  of  Scottish  poetry^  and  The 
Bruce  is  justly  r^arded  as  containing  authentic  historical 
facts.*  41^ 

The  following  list  of  the  slain  at  Bannockburn^  extracted 
from  the  continuator  of  Trivet's  Annals^  will  shew  the  extent 
of  the  national  calamity. 


List  or  the  Slain. 
Barotis  and  Knight  BanneretS'     Robert  de  Felton^ 
Gilbert    de  Clare^    Earl    of    Michael  Poyning^ 


Gloucester, 
Robert  de  Clifford, 
Payan  Tybetot, 
William  le  Mareschal, 
John  Comyn, 
William  de  Vescey, 
John  de  Montfort, 
Nicolas  de  Hasteleigh, 
WiUiam  Dayncourt, 
JEgidius  de  Argenteyne> 
Edmund  Comyn, 
John  Lovel,  (the  rich) 
Edmond  de  Hastynge, 
Milo  de  Stapleton, 
Simon  Ward, 


Edmund  MauUey. 

Knights. 
Henry  de  Boun, 
Thomas  de  Uffintl, 
John  de  Elsing&lde, 
John  de  Harcourt, 
Walter  de  Hakelut, 
Philip  de  Courtenay, 
Hugo  de  Scales, 
Radulph  de  Beauchamp, 
John  de  Penbrigge, 
With  thirty-three  others  of 
the  same  rank,  not  named. 


*  Both  these  works  have  now  been  published,  in  a  spteodid  form, 
and  with  extreme  accuracy,  by  the  learned  and  leverend  Doctor. 
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Peisoneks. 


Barons  and  Baronets. 
Henry  de  Boun^Earl  of  Here- 

ford^ 
Lord  John  Gifikrd, 
William  de  Latimer^ 
Maurice  de  Berkley^ 
Ingelram  de  Umfiraville^ 
Marmaduke  de  Twenge^ 
John  de  Wyletone, 
Robert  de  Maulee^ 
Henry  Fitz-Hugh^ 
Thomas  de  Gray> 
Walter  de  Beaucham 
Richard  de  Charon^ 
John  de  Wevelmton, 
Robert  de  Nevil^ 
John  de  Segrave^ 
Gilbert  Peeche^ 
John  de  Clavering^ 
Antony  de  Lucy^ 
Radulph  de  Camys^ 
John  de  Evere^ 
Andrew  de  Abremhyn. 


Knighis, 

Thomas  de  Berkeley^ 

The  son  of  Roger  Tyrrel, 

Anselm  de  Mareschal^ 

Giles  de  Beauchamp^ 

John  Cyfrewast^ 

John  Bluwet^ 

Roger  Corbet^ 

Gilbert  de  Boun^ 

Bartholomew  de  Enefeld^ 

Thomas  de  Ferrers, 

Radulph  and  Thomas  Botte- 
tort^ 

John  and  Nicolas  de  King- 
stone,  (brothers,) 

William  Lovel, 

Henry  de  Wileton, 

Baldwin  de  Frevill, 

John  de  Clivedon,* 

Adomar  la  Zouche, 

John  de  Merewode, 

John  Manfe,f 


*  Supposed  Clinton. 


f  Maule. 
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Thomas  and  Odo  Lele  Erce-  William  and  William  Gi£fard^ 

dekene^  and  thirty-four  other  knights^ 

Rohert  Beaupel^  (the  son^)  not  named  hy  the  historian. 
John  Mautravers^  (the  son^) 

And  in  sum^  there  were  there  slain^  along  with  the  Earl  of 
Gloucester^  forty-two  harons  and  hannerets.  The  numher  of 
earls^  harons^  and  hannerets  made  captive^  was  twenty-two^ 
and  sixty-eight  knights.  Many  clerks  and  esquires  were  also 
there  slain  or  taken.  Roger  de  Northhurge^  keeper  of  the 
King's  signet^  {Custos  Targtae  Domini  Regis,)  was  made  pri- 
soner with  his  two  derks^  Roger  de  Wakenfelde  and  Thomas 
de  Switon^  upon  which  the  King  caused  a  seal  to  he  made> 
and  entitled  it  His  privy  seal,  to  distinguish  the  same  from  the 
signet  so  lost.  The  Earl  of  Hereford  was  exchanged  against 
Bruce's  queen^  who  had  heen  detained  in  captivity  ever  since 
the  year  1306.  The  Targia,  or  signet^  was  restored  to  Eng- 
land through  the  intercession  of  Ralph  de  Monthermer^  an- 
cestor of  Lord  Moira^  who  is  said  to  have  found  favour  in  the 
eyes  of  the  Scottish  King. — Continuation  o/*  Trivet's  Annafs, 
Halts  edit.  Oxford,  1712,  vol.  11.  p.  li. 

Such  were  the  immediate  consequences  of  the  field  of  Ban- 
nockhum.  Its  more  remote  effects,  in  completely  estahlish- 
ing  the  national  independence  of  Scotland,  afford  a  boundless 
field  for  speculation. 

END  OF  VOLUME  NINTH. 
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